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raſcal ? Is that all manners Has his Majeſty 
dubb'd me a Knight for you to make me a Mitter Arte 
the candidates near coming ? 

12 Nic Gooſe the tayler from Putney, they ſay 
will be here in a crack, Sir Jacob. | 

Sr Jac, Has Margery fetch'd in the linen“ 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Are the pigs and the poultry lock d up i: 
the barn ? 

Rog. Safe, Sir Jacob, 

Sir Jac, And the plate and ſpoons in the pantry ? 

Rag. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac, Tha give me the key: the mob will ſoon 
be upon us; and all is 6th that comes to their net. Has 
Ralph laid the cloth in the hall ? 

Rag. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac, Then let bim bring out the turkey and 
chine z and be fare there is plenty of muſtard ; and, d' 
hear, Roger, do you fand — 5 at the gate, and be 
careful who you let in, 

Rog. I will, Sir Jacob, [Exit Rog 
Sor Jac, 80, now I believe things arc pretty fecure 
but 1 can't think what makes my daughters fo late 6 
the — (Aue at the £4ir, 

Who is that, Roger 
Keg, (witbout) Maſter Lint, the potter carrier, $i 
„ch. 
l Sir Jac, Let him in ; what the deuce can he W nt 
Lat Lim. 

K., Jac. Well. Miter Lint, vous wall / 

Lin, Why, 1 come, Sir Jacob, partly 14 in inquire - 
der your health, and partly, «5 - lay, to fett 114 
byline of the day, 

& Ja, What buſinel / 

Liu, Y aur warlkip knoweth, this being the day © 
Secam, the rabble may be riotous; 3s which cats 
mains, braifes, contullens, difllecations, tratures han; 
and compound, may likely cnluc ; wow  yaur worth 
need not be tal, that 1 4am not only . — 
vr vender of dings, but likewilc cue, ar heals 
„ Wow), 


r 
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Sir Jae, True, Maſter Lint, and equally Milful in 
both. 
Lint. It is your worſhip's pleaſure to ſay fo, Sir Ja- 
cob, Is it your worſhip's will that I lend a miniſtering 
hand to the maim'd ? 
„ Jac, By all means. 
Lint. And to whom muſt I bring in my bill ? 

ie He Jac, Doubtleſs the veſtry, 

Lint, Y our worſhip knows, that kill or cure, I have 
| contratted to phyGc the parich-poor by the great: but 
this muſt be u ſeparate charge. 


Sir Jac, No, no ; all under one: come, Maſter Liat, 
ſoot don't be uarevlonable, 


7 I. 
eſly 


Ha Lint, Indeed, Sir Jacob, I can hardly afford it. What 
with the dearnels drugs, and the number of ratients 
the peace has procured me, 1 can't get lalt to my por» 

and d 

d W 


Sir Jac, Bad this year, the better the next We 
muſt take things rovgh and meh as they run, 

Lini, ladeed I have s very had barg ein. 

Sir Jar, No luch matter 4 we are, niighbour Lint, 8 
liatle better inlruced, Formerly, indeed, x tit of in- 
nels was very expentive ; but wow phylic bs cheaper than 
uod. a 

Liat. Merry, heaven fort id. 
dir Jas, No, n deins ellences, elixirs, em tic d, 
ſweats, drops, and your paſtes, and your (ills, have 
lieaced your pellics and mortars, V+ iy, « tover that 
would formerly have colt you & fortune, 104 Way naw 
£ Ire ny „. anarth of bon des, 

Lint, Or Kill, dir Jacob, 

$14 Jar, And then ud 1s vou, {i ur vie and gon 
Saen tn, eee e eee, eee and ede, nar 

e 4nd turpentine WH wake you as Lunnd as & roach, 
a Las, Noltrums, 
dir Jas, bpecibes, fpecikcs, Matter Lint, 

Lui. | am i ein aw fud 4 Wan of 3 our wAT- 
˙—ͤQ— 241 1 , » lee wt pull», 4 i) LICUUT 41 
1 uf WRCks, 815 [FF oli, 
W Ja. Kegularns, Lint, regulars 4 lack at thick 
2 nem ages, bing ws ths eee 4 lod af 
blew but ++ ether FP, Lo MD, 
A ” J... 
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” Bi Plaguy liars ; murderous dogs ! 

Roger brings the News. 

Sir Jac. Liars! Here, lock at the lit of their 

cures. The oath of Margary Squab, of Ratcli&-High- 
= 


vt. Perjuries. 
3 Rad Go hem, the ä tcdin 
it 

Lim. Vidtitious, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Sworn betore the worſhipful Mr. Juſtice 
Drowlſy this thirteenth day of—- = 

Lim. Forgery. 

Sir Jac, Why, bark'ye, firrah, do you think Mr. 
Juſtice Drowſy would ſet his hand to « forgery ? 

Lint, 1 know, Sir Jacob, that woman; the has been 
cured of fifty diſcales in u fortnight, and every one of 
'em mortal. 

„ Jac, You impudente— 

Lint, Oi droply, by We 

$i Jac, Audacioutr—— 

Lint, A cancer, by Cleland 

Sir 49 Arrogunt— 
liy, * Walker— 

rag 55. mpertincnt — 

Lin, Gout and ici tic, by Rock 

*. Jac. Inſolent — 

Lin, Conſumption, by Steven's drops 

vr Joc, Paltry—— 

Lin, And fquintiag, by the Chevalier Taylor, 

Sr Jar, Vil gildiag puppy ! 

Lal. And as to the juilice, fo the affidavit brings bin 
LN (uilling— 

dr Jar, Why, hake, raſcal, how dare you abul: 
the commiſſion !—You bloodletting, tooth -drawing, 
corn cutting, worm killing. bliflering, glifering— 

Lint, Bleb we, bu Jacob, N did nut think to 

dir Jas, Wah, firrah, do you inſult me in wy office - 
Heze, „out with him wn him out, 

Lint, Sir, as 1 hope 40 bem 

9 Jar Away with him, You fcoundrdl, f wy 
clerk was within, 1's fend you this inflant 16 Bride 


well. Things ue cums by # pretty pals indecd, 1 


. 1. im MAYOR OF GARKATT. 8 


all my reading in Wood, and Nelſon, and Burn; it 
after twenty years attendance at turnpike meetings, fc! - 
cir Sons, petty and quarter; if after fertling of rates, li- 
gh. ccufng ale-houſcs, and committing of vagrants— But 
all reipect to authority is loſt, and Unus Neerum, now- 
a-days, is no more regarded than « petty conſtable. 
gu- [ Knocking] Roger, ſee who is at the gate Why, the 
fellow is deat. 
Rog. Juſtice Sturgeon, the Ghmonger, from Brent- 
ford 


Sir Jac, Gad's my lite ! and Major to the Middleſes 

militia, Viher him in, Roger, 

Enter Major Sturgeon, 
Sir Jac, I could have with's you had come 8 little 
ſooner Mor Sturgeon, 
Maj. Why, what hes been the matter, Sir Jacob ? 
dir Joc, There bas, Major, been here an impudent 
pill monger, who has dared to ſcaudalizc the whole bod y 
of the bench. | 

Maj. Infolent companion | had I been here, I would 
have mittimus'd the reicel at once, 

Sir Jac, No, no, he wanted the Major more than the 
magiltrate g « few {mart firokes from your cane would 
have fully aniwer'd the purpule —— Well, Major, our 
wars die done; the rattling drum aud iqueaking file now 
wound our care no WOre, 

Maj. True, Sis Jacoh, our corps is diſembodied, {@ 
the French may fleep in lecurity, 

a dir Jac, But, Wer, Gs it not rather late in life for 
you to enter * the profefiiun of arms 
** Maj. A little aukward in the beginning, Sir Jacob : 
the great dilhculty they had wan to get we turn aut 
le WY $965 4 but . recanciles a them kind of 
in Wong: why, after my brit campaige, 1 uo more minded 
che noilc of the gun than © licn bite, 
dir Jac, No * 
Maj. No. There is more made of theſe matters than 
ley mer. For the genres! good, indecd, 1 am glad wt 
he peace ; but as ts wy Gogh len And „et wie have 
bed haine delprretls duly, IT) Jacob. 

YT Ju. Nu Gul. 

* My. Oh eech warchings and eee cg, 
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from Brentford to Elin, from Elin to Acton, from A. 
ton to Uxbridge : The duſt fiying, fun ſcorching, met 
ſweating—Why, there was our laſt expedition to Hour. 
flow, that day's work carried of Major Moloſſas. Bu 
hill-Gelds never ſa u braver commander He was « 
irreparable loſs to the ſervice. 

Sir Jac, How came that about 

Maj. Why, it was partly the Major's own fault : i 
advited him to pull off his ſpurs before he went vpon af ju 
em but he was refolute, and would not be rul'd. me 

5 Jac, Spirit z zenl for the fervice, to 

Mn, Doubtleſs—But to proceed : In order to 
our men in good ſpirits, we were quarter d at hie 
worth the evening before : at day-break, our regime bo! 
form'd at Hounſlow town's end, as it might be ab Sf 464 
here, The Major made d fone difpoſition : on 1 
march'd, the men «ll in high fpirits, to attack the g 
bet where Gardel is hanging ; but turning down © ni 
row lane to the left, as it might be about there, is « 
der to pollets d pig's Nye, that we might take the g 
lows in flank, and t all events focure. & retreat, vi 
thould come by but « drove of fat oxen for SmithfGe! 
The drums beat in the font, the dogs bark d is * 
rear, the oxen det up « gallop; on they came thunder): 
upon us, broke through our ranks in av inſtant, 4 
threw the whole Carpe in coutubon, 

Sir Jar, T1 crrivic * 
| Aon The Majors horſe took to lis heels, ** 
foour'd aver the heath, That ant commander * 
an!. 11% 4! neren Han. Git 18 lane {14444 hci 
his anc ; but bn crofhing 4 duch, the bhork threw 
his head, pave the Minor 4 dowie in the chaos, 5 
plumy'd him ante 4 grevel put, jult by the pans 
Wille 1 

$41 Ja. Ireadti 

Als. 1 D this full 4a the Zen the A 
m d off is 4 oma Ut Was in nene 
Gay has aus all, 


i 1 


Q4/ 74 A Lak F 
Adi. Wh! y, #+ Cat 4444 (uoumier, Lacutconant 3d 
Pau, 34 wil 2 4 44 W440. 441 SIE, £44 S$6laiiihang tw 78 


bu ths 1 14 ub ai C464 i „ BYE W4ik tupp's $4 
| ' 
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Hammerſmith's turnpike, and robb'd and firipp'd by a 
foot pad. 

Sr Jar. An unfortunate day indecd ! 

Maj. But in forme menſure to make me amends, I gut 
the Major's commiſhon. 

$1 Joc - You did. 

May. O yes, 1 was the only one of the corps that 
could ride; otherwiſe we always ſucceeded of courte ; no 
junping over heads z no underhand work among us ; all 
men of honour z and 1 muſt do the regiment the juſtice 
to av, there n«over was a fet of more amiable officers. 

$i Joe, Quict and praceable, 

Maj. As lambs, Sir Jacob, Excepting one boxing- 
bout at the 1 wee Compaties in Addon, between Cap- 


tin Sheets wad the Colonel, concerning © game ot all- 


fours, | don't remember a fing le diſpute, 
$i Jac Why, that was mere mutiny ; the Captains 


ought ts have been Lroke, 

2. He was: for the Colonel nut only took away 
his cockade, but his cuſtom ; and 1 don't think poor 
Cos Sheers has done d Mitch for him Gace, 

' Jar, But you foon fupplicd the Loſs of Moloſſas ? 
May, In pert only : no, Bir Jacob, be bad great ex- 
penence ; he was Lyained up to arms from his youth t 
Beten, be seid e pike in the antillery ground 5 #t 
Sichten, got d company wn the Smithfield ploneers; and 
by the tine he was Lwenty, was made aid-gde camp 14 
dir Jeflrey Grub, knight, alderman, and clone of h« 
elles 

Bir Jar, A rapid rite ! 

. Yes, be bad „ genius for wars but what 1 
wanted in profiice, I made by doubling wy Ain. 
gence, Our poricr it hone had been 4 lergramt of 
manunes : ts alter hap was hut wp at night, he wi'd us 
lunch me Wy Execs ; and he bud nut tw deal with 5 
Kane, buy — 

W, ae, ener progrets #45 grew ? 

a) eig, 164 4 w464%k 1 cauld Mulde 210 ref, 
iid j0444, 4440 L444 by 1 enn, ang eee 46 the e 
and an ee than « woanth, 1 could fic without wank ing 
TT linking, 

* 4. A pints Hoanuthg) ! 

* 4 


Mins 


__ 
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Maj. Ah, and then I learnt to form lines, and hol- 
lows, and ſquares, and evolutions and revolutions : Let 
— tell you, Sir 1 was 11 Monfieur kept 

is myrmidons at or we have pepper'd his 
flat Ay wy boats. 
Sir Jac. Ay, marry, he had a marvellous eſcape. 

May. We would « taught him what a Briton can do, 
who is fighting pro arif and forur. 

Sir Jac. Pray now, Major, which do you look upon 


| 45 the beſt diſciplin'd troops, the London regiments, or 


the Middleſex militia ? 

Maj. Why, Sir Jacob, it docs not become me 10 
ſay z but lack- 1 they have never ſeen any ſervice 
Holiday ſoldiers ! Why, 1 don't believe, vuleſs indeed 

e lord mayor's day, and that mere matter of ac- 
bs that that they were ever wet to the Ki in their 


5 Jor Indecd ' 

No: foldiers for ſun- bine; Cockneys ; they 
— not the appearance, the sir, the freedom, the Jenn; 
epa that——Oh, could you but fee me ſalute You have 


tors, ſweet Mrs Sneak, and the lovely 
the as lively and as brilliant as ever ? 
22 Oh be. now the murder is out; this viſt 
err Myjor, did nat 
hes of uh ye with them here Won officers ac 

h gallantry ! 


» Why, we do tickle up the ladics, Sir Jaco ; 


a bs 1G ulla oy 10d at. 


Me Jas, 1 rue, true, Major, 

Maj. Bui that is now il} over with me, ec 
* to the plumed Reeds wand noighting troops,” as thy 
Hack man aus in the play z like the Roman centurrt 
I ail retive to wy favin fold, and there cultivate £4 


£4, 
. Jas, Under the fhade of your Lawiels. 


My. True; 1 have dane with the mighar, and nos 


et bo ths t ; 4 e , e, 
. Jae, BMI bs the wc of e country, 


Mos 


thi 


+» ® # | &F IF ME & . £ 


a 
* 


E 
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„ Truc ; man was not made for himſelf; and fo, 

thinking that this would prove a buſy day in the juſti- 

cing way, I am come, Sir Jacob, to lend you a hand. 
$ir Jac. Done like a neighbour. 

May. I have brought, as I fo moſt of our buſi- 
neſs will be in the battery way, ſome warrants, and mit- 
timuſes ready G11'd up, with all but the names of the 
parties, in order to (ave time. 


Sir Jac, A igent magiſtrate, 

May. Pray, ſhall we manage as to the article of 
1 ; for I reckon we ſhall have oaths as plenty as 

* 


2 Why, with regard to that branch of our 
buſinels to-day, I believe the law muſt be ſuſſer' d to 


lleep, 

11 I Gould think we might pick up ſomething 
that's pretty that way, 

Vr. Jac, No; poor raſcals, they would not be able 
to pay; and as to the locks, we ſhould never find room 
for their legs. 

May. Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew Marrowbone, the 
butcher of your town, living or dead 
$i Jae, Living. 

Maj. And ſwears as much us he uſcd ? 

er Jac, An alter'd man, Meer; not en oath comes 
out of lis mouth, 

M. You lurpriſe me; why, when he frequented 
our town of # market-day, he has takon out a guines in 
vaths — Aud quite cheng d 

dir Jar, Lanrely ; they fay his wife has made him 
« methodilt, aud he preaches ut Kenuington Com: 
144443 


Mai. What # dock of milcbici thols rafcals do in the 


count — Wb then we have N loſt him ? 


22 ls tht way; but 1 gt „ brace of bind 
overs ram bi lafl week for « couple of ballards, 

Mo). W444 duiic, Malls: Male at 5 nuw, 
Bir Joc ob { Mb u bun, 49 

aw Jar, What's the matter now, Ruger / 

Laus, Kager, | 

Keg, Thi clefiors defies tos know if your worlkip has 

ally bud) WW 46.0 ud 
A 5 hu 
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Sir Jac. By no means ; let them be free in their 
choice : 1 han't interfere. Pt 
Bo: 5 And if your worſhip has any objeftion to Cril. 
pin Heel-tap the cobler's being returning officer ? | 
Sir Jac. None, provided the raſcal keep himſelf fo ber. K 
Is he there ? 
Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob, make way there ; ſtand farther 
off from the gate: here is Madam Sneak in a chair 
with her huſband. 
- Gad's fo, you will permit me to convoy her in, 


— Maj 
Sir Jac, Now here is one of the evils This 
Sturgeon was ins-taking a Billiogſgate- dates as 
ny tn the tlits of mane mortality. 117 is got out of 
his clement ; the ſoldier has quite demoliſh'd the citizer. 
Enter Mrs. Sneak, handed by the Mas 
Mrs. Sneat, Dear Major, I demand e — of par be 
dons, I have given you a of trouble ; but my Jo 
huſband is ſuch = gooſe-cap, that I can't get no good 
out of him at home or abroad—Jerry, Jerry Sneak— 
Your bleſſing, Sir Jacob, 
Sir Jac. —_ ou are welcome to Garratt, 
Mrs, Sneab, Why, 7 Sneak ! 1 
Emer Sneak, with u band box, 10, 4 a 
Snook, Here, lovy- of; 
Ars, Sneak, Here, looby : there, lay theſe things i: | 
the ball, and then go and lock after the horſe, * 
you ſure ou have got all the things out of the chaiſe 
Sneak, Y ©, ob fir; 
Mri. Sacab. Then give me my fan, = 
Jerry drops the things in fears Gar 15 wr the * 
Mrs, Sneat, Did ever mortal fee ſuch a1 declare, II 
am quite athamed to be ſeen with him abroad : go, gf © 


you gone aut of my &s p 
ducat, 1 go, lovy; Good-doy to my father 46 law. 
dir Jac. on. lad 40 tec you, fas Baceh - but whocy ©» 
ks your brother Bruin and bis wilc 7 u 


Saeed, He will be here anon, father Sir Jacob ; bi 
did but jult ep into the alley 46 gather how tickets 
were luld. 

. Jac, Very wall, lun Buca. [Eau ＋ 


J. 
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Mr. Sneot. Son ! yes, and a pretty ſon you have 

ded. 

* Sir Jac, I hope all for the beſt : why, what terrible 
Work there would have been, had you married ſuch a 
* one as your filter z one houſe could never have con- 
* tained 8 I thought this meck mate— 

M.. Sneab, Meck | a muſhroom, a milk-{op.” 

Sir Jac. Look ye, Molly, I have married you to 3 
man z take care you don't make him a monſter. 

[ Exu Sir Jacob. 

Mrs. Sneat, Monſter: Why, Major, the fellow has 
no more heart than a mouſe. Had my kind ſtars, in- 
deed, allotted mes military man, I ſhould doubtlets 
have deported myſelf in a * manner. 

Maj. Unqueſtionably, Madam, 

Mrs. Sneah, Nor would the Major have found, had it 
been my fortune to interrmarry with kim, that Molly 
Joliup would have diſhonourcd his cloth. 

May. 1 hould have been too happy. 

Ars, Saal., Indeed, dir, 1 reverence the Army they 
are all fo brave, fo polite, fo every thing @ woman can 
With, — 

Maj. Oh | Madame 

Mrs. neal, de dAcgant, fo genteel, fo obliging : and 
then rank z why, who would dare to affront the wile 
of a major ? 

Maj, No an with impunity; thet 1 take the free 
dom (o lay, Madam, 

Mrs. Such, | know it, good Sir, Oh! 1. am no 


firanges to what I LLave mils . 


Maj. Oh, Madam ined it we dic but the has infinite 
merit, | Ade. 
4 Sneat, Then to he join'd to s fucaking Guvenly 
s paltry, prying, pititul pln-maker ! 
J, Ml at lay 
Mrs Seat, To be joitlcd and cramm'd with the 
Gren ed; no ee, was place, By prea eden s ; 46 be 
Gheak'd with the lanaks of the cb 3, BY an,, Jaun 
but tw Ln . balls but at 1 — 's hail, 
Mi. Ile able 
Mn, Swat, | tes, Bly, you have 4 proper tene of 


©) lufleriug:. 
A 6 Mo) 
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Maj. And would ſhed my beſt blood to relieve them. 
Mrs. Scat. Gallant gentleman ! 
Maj. The brave muſt favour the fair. 
Mr. Sneab. Intrepid Major! 
Maj. Divine Mrs. Sneak ! 
— Sneab. Obliging commander! 
. Might I be permitted the honour 
Mrs. Sneat, 8 
Maj. Juſt to raviſh a kiſs from your hand. 
Mr-. - You have a right to all we can grant. 


= Courteous, condeſcending, comply ing Hun 


Later Sneak. 

Sneab, Chuck, my brother and _ 
turning the corner ; the Clapham tage was quite full 
and fo they came by water. 

a 21 all been fouſed in the 
ames— , Impertinent puppy 
, = een. lecure the 

M.. Sneah, Major Sturgeon, permit me to withdraw 
for a moment ; my drefs demands « little repair, 

Maj. Y our ladyſbip's mot entirely devoted. 

Mr 1. Sneat, Ladythip ! he is the very Broglio aud 
Bulleiſle of the army 

Sneak, Shall 1 wait you, dove ? 

Mrs, Sasa. No, dolt ; what, would you leave tha 
Major alone ie that your manners, you mongrel ? 

1 Oh, Madam, 1 can never be alone ; your wee! 
iders will be my conſtant compunias. 

Mrs. Sausal, Mark that ; 1 aw lorry, Bis, 1 aan e 
goted to leave you, 

Mr 1. Seel. Elpecially with luck « wieiched comps: 
on, | 4 
Maj. n, Madam 


fly ts relieve your dilliels. 
My. Var that moment 1 hall wait with the great 
1 paticuice. 
Mr, d COMTLENNS CunmManGdc | 
Mo), Barragen of wamen * 1 


A. Susa. But de loan a wy drels is 16fhuied, 1 fla 
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Mrs. Sneat. Adieu! 
Maj. Adieu! [ Exit Mrs. Sneak, 
$Sneat, Notwithſtanding, Sir, all my chicken has ſaid, 
am ſpecial company when the is not by, 
May. I doubt not, Mr. Sneak. F 
Sneak, If you would but come one Thurſday night to 
our club, at the Nagg's-Head in the Poultry, you would 
meet ſome roaring, rare boys, i faith: There's Jemmy 
Perkins the packer, little Tom Simkias the grocer, ho- 
veſt maſter Muzzle the midwife— 
lum Maj. A goodly company ! 
Sneat, Ay, and then fometimes we have the Choice 
Spirits from Comus's Court, and we crack jokes and 
ul WH are fo jolly and funny; I have learnt myſelf to fing 
wil, © An woman clothed in gray.“ But I dart not fing 
out loud, becauſe my wife would overhear me ; and ſhe 
the bes as how I bawl worſer than the broom man, 
Maj. And you mull not think of diſobliging your 


lady. 
. I never does I never contradick, her, not 1. 
Maj. That's right ; the is s women of inkaite ne- 


N. 

Sneat, O © power And don't you think the is very 
and MW pretty witha! / 

„A Venus ! 

Seal. Y es, werry like Wenutn Mayhap you have 
known her ſome time 
Maj. Long 
dacal, Be like before the was married 
Maj. 1 did, Maſter Sue K. 

duct, Ay, when the was 4 Wigan, I thought you 
was an old acquaintance by your Lifkag her hand; for 
we hene quite 1 familiar a> that —Baut, then, indeed we 
amps. bea been married & 3644, 
Maj, The mere ons emen, . 
ducat, Ay, oy, 1 luppeulr we (hall come ts it by de» 


(Cal greed, 
Bruin { within, ) Come along, func ; why, you arr 6s 
utc 5011) and 14TyY, Fab 1 44s — 
Late BB. 449 PPT | . 1 aul nee, bis 
WITTY ul i b1i 4u „ (-4,) bes "ud, 


. Con. Jus, e BY » 144d lu, 
'n 1 


2 tt 
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how you have touſled the curls ! Mafter Sneak, a good 
morning to you. Sir, 1 am your humble fervant un 


wol. 
Enter Roger. - 

Rog. Mrs. Sneak begs to ſpeak with the Major. 

Maj. 1 will wait on the lady immediately. 

Sneat, Don't tarry an inftant ; you can't think he 
impatient ſhe is. [Ex Major.] A good morrow 0 
you, brother Bruin; you have had a warm walk acro{ 
the fields, . 

Mrs. Bruin, Good Lord, I am all in « muck — 
Bruin, And who may you thank for it, hufly ? 11 
you had got up time enough, you might have ſecured the 
e ; but you are a lazy lie- a- bed 
* . Bruin, There's Mr. Sneak keeps my fifter 

Wy. * | 

Bruin, And fo he may but I know better what te 
do with my money Indeed if the war had but continued 
awhile, 1 don't know what mought ha“ been done z but 
this plaguy peace, with « pox to't, has knock d up all 
the trade of the Alley, | 

Mrs. Bruin, For the matter of that, we can afford it 
well enough as it is, 

Bruin. And how do you know that * Who told you 
as much, Mrs, Mien I hope 1 Know the world bette: 
than to truſt my concerns with a wife : no, no, thank 

for that, Mrs, Jane, 

Mrs. Bruin, Aud progy who is more fiterer to br 
truſted f 

Bruins, Hey day * Why, the wench is bewitched : 
Come, core, let's have none of your palaver herem 
Take twelve-pence and ha, the Waterman tut 674 
ſee if he has broke awe of the pipes —And, dye hen 
Jane, be lure t lay the Gilling ad late, 

[ Exu Mri, Bruin, 

Seat. Ga me, how finely the munag'd | Whit 
would ] give to haves my wite 45 much Under 

Mui. It bs all your own Tault, Leather Back, 

Saeed, De think is She bb „ cet pretiy £466 
pie, 

Bruin, A vixen. 

Sneak, Why, 40 foy the wwath; the docs nuw ond the 

eto 


DIE. MO 


14 
„ ©» = 


— 
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pector a little ; and, between ourſelves, domineers lik“ 
the devil. O Lord, I lead the life of a dog. Why ſhe 
allows me but two ſhillings a-week for my pocket, 

Bruin, No 

Seu. No, man ; "tis ſhe that receives and pays all : 
and then I am forc'd to trot after her to church, with 
her cardinal, pattens, and prayer-book, for ali the world 
as if I was A prentice. 

Bruin, Zounds ! 1 would ſouſe them all in the ken- 

nel, 

Sneak, I durit not—And then at table I never gets 
what 1 loves, 

Bruin, The devil ! 

Sneat, No ; the always helps me herſelf to the tough 
dramticks of turkies, amd the dama'd ſat flaps of ſhoul- 
ders of mutton, I don't think I have cat a bit of under- 
cruſt Race we have been married. You fee, brother 
Bruin, I almoſt as thin as u lath, 

Bruin, An abſolute keleton ! 

Sead. Now, if you think I could carry my — I 
I would fo ſwinge and leather wy lambkin ; God, 1 would 
d 41 lo curry and claw her, 

Bruin, By the Lord Harry, the richly delerves it, 

you Snoeat, Will you, brother, lend me a lift, 
tte. Bruin, Command me at «ll times. 
hah Basa. Why, then, 1 will verily pluck up # fpirit ; and 
the frit time the offers 10 
0 be Mrs, Sneak ( within.) Jerry, Jerry Sneak, 

Baca. Gad my life, a5 ſure #5 u gun thut's her vaice ! 
bed Look ye, brother, I don't chooke to breed 4 difiur- 
eee F bance in another body's haute, but ae inn a ever | gat 

610 BY home 
as ks Birum. Now is your thc, 

ducat, No, No ; it would not be decent, 
ws Mrs. Sued ( within, ) Jevry | Jerry * 

Vb. — I cams, lovy, But you will be fare to Rand 
uu | 


Henin. Tre, nincampoop, 
46+ dacal. Well, MH 1 dutbt nd with 
A, bac ( within, ) Where is ths bay puppy + lob 
Ang 7 
thei | duc al 
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Sneak, I come, chuck, as faſt as I can—CGood Lo 
what a ſad life do 1 lead [ Exit Sneak 


Bruin. Ex quovis lingus Who can make a filk 
of a fow's car ? 


*w 8 


& +1 


U 


1 


Eater Sir Jacob. wh 
Sir Jac. Come, fon Bruin, we are all ſeated at tab 
man ; we have but juſt time for a ſaack : the candida © 
are Ben coming. 3 
try, mean-{pirited— Damn 

* Ts would . 1 * — * * 
Si Jac. Come, come, wan ; don't be fo cruſty, M 
Bruin. I follow, Sir Jacob, Damme, when once WF of 
man gives up his prerogative, he might as well give 1 *© 
however, it is no bread and butter of mine 4 
Jerry, Jerry — Zounds, 1 would Jerry and Jerk > £49 
2 mi 
— — ͤ — a | — — = as 
ACT II, 5 
Scans continues, Sir Jacob, Major Sturgeon, Mr. cif «« 
Airs, Bruin, Mr, end Mrs. Sneak, difoovered., co 
M. dee. th 

Iapern, Major, not a grain of curiofty! Can it 1 * 
thought that we, who have s lard-mayor's thew ever mm 
year, can lake any pleaſure in this / wn 


My. In time of war, Madam, theſe mectings arc 
nie. 1 fancy e man might pick wp + good many 1 
eruits ; but in thele piping times of peace, 1 wonder > 
* permits it 
. hi would, Major, colt we wy popularity 
qual M the common people we as tang of thimr © 
tome, 4s the baruns were of their Magnus Charts ; * 
my tenante make fame Nithe advantage. | 

Late Koges. 

Keg. Crilpin Heel. 2 with the dlefiors, axe tet © 
from the Adam aud Eve 

dir Jar, Gad bs, the they will fan be upon 
Came, good falke, the balcony will give ws the Left vi 
af the whale, Major, you witl aaks the ladies wad 
p aieeliuu, 


4 
5 
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May. Sir Jacob, I am upon guard. 
* Sir Jac. I can tell you, this Heel-tap is an orch 


* Sneat, And plays the beſt game at cribbage in the 
whole corporation of Garratt, 

* Mrs. Sneab, That will always be a chattering. 
* Snob, Nay I did = wc 

* Mrs, Send. Hold your tongue, or I'll ſend you 
home in un inflant— 

* Sir Jac, PrOythee, daughter '—You may to-day, 
Major, meet with ſomething that will put you in mind 
of more — ant tranlactions, 

* Maj. Perhaps fo, 

* dir Jac, Lack-a-day, all men are alike; their prin» 
ciples exattly the ſame ; for though art and education 
md diſguile or poliſh the manner, the lame motives 
ſprings are univerſally planted. 

„ Indeed ! 

„* Why, in this mob, * 
4 — Ir 
s Cicero, + Solon, or « Cesar let them but change 


and the world's great lord had been but 
the bet wrek 


ler on the , 

' My, Ay, e 1 have told theſe things for- 
merly ; but fince I have been in the army, I have cn- 
/ thely negloied the clafles, 

* Mob without buv 4s. 

u Jar, But the heroes are dt hand, Major, 

Bae. Father bir Jacob, might we not have u tank» 


of ftingo above ? 


10 of 
dw Joc, By all means, 
dacat, Dye bear, Ke 


Lees tis the bull any. 
hoank, A $1651, 
Eater Mob, with Heel4ap & their brad ; Sans crying, 
Gan, heirs, A Mug ; bers, ene 
Hs, . ente 1 , Lenne 
14 Mb, 1441 eig aw Hcl tap, 
af How, Ay, by, bew Cinliau, 
jd Me, Ay, #y, bear him, beur Coifplu ; be will put 
4s 2h is bs wards; ut ths THIALE at ahiio, | 
11 \\ ly tuen, hls i4 * % 


Al. 


ATl 
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All. Silence. 

Heel. Silence, and let us proceed, neighbours, witl 
ha decency and confuſion uſual upon theſe occ 

1 Mob. Ay, ay, there is no doing without that. 

A. No, no, no. 

Heel. Sil nge then, and keep the peace what ! is there 
2 paid to authority am not I the returning 

þ | 


All. Ay, ay, av. 
| _ Choſen by yourſelves, and approved of by © 

acob # 

All. True, true. 

Heel, Well chen, be filent and civil: Stand back ther 
that gentleman without a ſhirt, and make room tor you 
betten. Where's Simon Snuffle the ſexton ? 

Snuff, Here, 

Hol, Let him come forward z we int him on 

— ; for Simon is « 125 and can read Wiitte 
; «nd fo let him be relpeRted accordingly. 

Mob, Room for maſter Snuffic, 4 

Here, Rand by me; and let us, ncighbour: 

proceed to open the premunire of the thing: but, 67 

your reverence to the lord of the manor ; a lite, 6s 

# merry one to our landlord bir Jacob! buzzs : 

Mb, Muss 

Snoat, How fares it, hone? Crifpin ? 

Hool, Servant, Mader Back — Let us now open th 
premunire of the thing, which 1 all do briefly, with. « 
the loquacity poſſible ; that is, in « medium way 3 wh 

We may the better do it, Let the fecretary read th 
names of the candidates, aud what they fur the 
ſelves ; and then we hall know what ts y f the 
Matter $nuthe, begin. 

Saef, © To the worthy iubabitents of the ancic 
# corparatian of Garret Gentlemen, your votes a 
„ luteret are humbly requetted is favour of Timet 
© Goole, o ſucceed your late worthy mayer, M.. k 
% aid Dripping, is the tad aibes, be bring nn 

Hoot, This Goole is but d Kind of golbng, + tai | 
lucabtuy lvaundre! ; who us he 7 | 

Saf, A jonrncy men iwyler from Farncy, 


{1:4 
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Heel. A journeyman taylor ! A raſcal, has he the 


mpudence to tranſpire to be mayor D'ye couſider, 
eighbours, the weight of this office ? Why, it is a bur- 
jen for the back of a porter ? and can you think that 
his croſs-legg d cabbage-cating ſon of « cucumber, this 
hey-fac'd ninny, who is but the ninth part of a man, 
ſtrength to ſupport it ? 

1 Mob. No Goole no Goole ! 

a Mob. A Goole ! 

Heel. Hold your hifling, and proceed to the next, 


by © Snuf. * Your votes are delired for Matthew Mug.“ 
M6. A Mug! « Mug 
Joel, Oh, oh! what, you are all ready to have n 
then wech of the tankard 7 But fair and ſoſt good neigh- 
r you bours : let us taſte this Muller Mug before we ſwallow 


him z and unleſs I am miſtaken, you will fad him « 
camn'd bitter draught. 

if Mob, A Mag « Mug 

% Mob, Hear him ; bear Maſter Heel-tap, 

Mob, A Mug | « Mug! 
bel. Harkye, you fellow with your mouth full of 
Mug, let me «fk you a queſtion—bring him ſor ward 
Pray, is not this Matthew Mug a victualler ? 
% Mes. I believe he may. 
Heel, And lives at the fign of the Adam and Lve ? 
, Mob. 1 believe be may. 
Joel, Now anſwer upon your honour, end a+ you ere 
„ gentleman, what is the preſent price of « quart of 
home brew'd at the Adam and Eve ? 
Mb, 1 don't know, 
. You lic, firrah z an't it a groat ? 
Mob. I believe it may. 
«df, Oh, ma be fo, Now, neighbours here's 2 
pretty valcal ; this fame Mug, becaule, d've foe, Mate 
affairs would nut Jus libly without laying a tarthing © 
quark 143 Mall ole, this — Pray net ont ente to ak 
things» iu a nediym Way, hus hud thc impude c 146 alle 
B 4 penny, 

Tr Nu Mug! 110 Muy 


wn ou 
itte 


ws | 11 «l, 0 | thaught ] ld Crack My. Mug Lone, 
. 1 Ly the nen Simon 


940. 
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Saf. The next upon the it is Peter Primmer 1 


Bruin, the is gone off with the Mujor 
dea. Mayhap w tak „ elk uu 1s garden : 1 wil 
$9 and take 8 jacp wt what they we duing 


[ E.:4 Sneak 
Ma withow buns 
Heel. Gadly ' the CahGidales his  Oabing Canes 
aeighbays, * Tabge yourlfives tv the right and en, 4.4 
" $44 Way be canvals's in arndes I us ee whe cou 


Grit 
4 Mb, Mutt cs Mug, 
&, Now. ur emerge good aten 114 


this Maller Mug docs wat Wages you ; be bs © Ga 
palavering felluw, 


12 
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Emer Matthew Mug 
Gentlemen, 1 111 
* I-tap, have the honour of kiſſing your hand. 
2 There, did I not tell you ? 


ol Ah, my very good friend, i hope your father 


bs we 
Mob, He is dead. 

» So he is. Mr, Grub, if my wiſhes prevail, 
very good wiſe is in health ? 
* 24 Mb, Wife ! I never was marricd, 
s „No more you were, Well, neighbours and 
$» Ah ! what, honeſt Dick Bennet 
Mb, My name is Gregory Gubbins, 
„ You arc right, it is ſo ; and bow fares it with 
F. Gubbins ? 
Mob, Pretty tight, Mr. Mug. 

, | am exceedingly happy to hear it, 
Mb, Hark'ye, 2 | bog 
wg. Your pleaſure, my very dear friend ? 
* 4/46 Mb. why as how and concerning our young 
one at home, 
* Mug, Kight, the is » prodigiuus promiſing gil. 

* 4/6 M46, Girl! Zooks, why "tis a boy, 
y 00S ' Mug, True, « fnc boy! 1 love and honour the 
ere of child, 
# 4/6 Mb, Nay, "tis none ſuch a child; but you 
promi”'d 16 get wn a place, 
' May. A place! what place ? 
' 4b Mb, Why, # gentloman's ſervice you know, 
' Mag, It is done; it is fixed; it bs dettled, 
' 446 Mob, And when is the lad to take an 7 
' Mug. He mult go in e fortnight at fart hel. 
4 "x Mah. And is it a pretty goodith birth, Maſter 


y The beſt in the world ; head butler to Lady 
Barks: s Bounce. 
1 Met, A lay, 

„ The wages arr not much, but the vails ae 


44% 
ö 18  Barbars Bunch / 
= 
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* and he gathers the tables; only he finds candles, cards, 
11 Date iintwes work pretty 

4 , $ t ? 

6 r 
5 to her company, and drefles his miftreſs's hair, 

« 4b Mob, Hair! Zounds, why Jack was bred to 
' drefling of horſes. 

* Mag. rue; but he is ſulered to do that by de- 


® puty; 
6 Mob. May be ©. | 
« „ It is fo, Hark'ye, dear Heel-tap, who i 
* this fellow ? I mould remember his face. 
* Heel, And don't you ? | 
* Mug. Not I, I profcls. 
* Heel. No! 
* Mug. No. 
* Heel. Well ſaid, Maſter Mug; but come, time 
* wears: have you any thing more to ſay to the cor 
* ration ?* 
Mug. Gentlemen of the corporation of Garrat, 
Herd. Naw twig him ; now mind him: mark how h 
hawhs his muſcles «bout. | 
Mug, "The honour 1 this day ſolicit, will be to m 
the moſt honourable honour that can be conferred ; 1 
ſhould 1 fuccecd, you, gentlemen, may depend on n 
uſing my utmoll endeavours to promate the good of 1; 
borough ; for which purpole, the encouragement of youu 
trade and manulattones will mott principally tend, Gat 
ratt it mult be owned, 3s an inland town, and bas ud 
like Woanlwarth, und Fulham, and Putney, the [4 
aus advantage of « port ; but what nature has denicd 
induſtry may lupply : cabbage, carrots, and colly-flowe: 
may be decined ut preleut your Hiaple commodities ; bu 
why Qhould nat your commerce be extended ? Were 
gentlemen, Wann ww adviſe, I fhould recommend 1 
ng e new branch of trade ; fparagrats, gentlenict 
— manulaturing of fparagrats, Batterſcs, 1 own 
n bears u prefent the bell ; bat where lies t 
ul In eurtcives, gentlemes : lot ws, gentlemen, | 
exert aur naturd Arength, and 1 will take wpan © 
is le, that e bundied of grab hom 2 
1 
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arratt will, in a ſhort time, at the London market, be 
Id at leaſt as an equivalent to a Batterlea bundle. 
Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 

Heel. Damn the fellow, what a tongue he has! I 
uſt ep in or he will carry the day. Hark'ye, Maſ- 
r Mug ? 

" 2g, JM pleaſure, my very good friend ? 

Heel. No flummering me: I tell thee, Matthew, 
won't do : why, as to this article of ale here, how 
nes it about, that you have rais'd it a perny a quart ? 
Mug. A word in your ear, Criſpin ; you and your 
iends ſhall have it at threepence, 

Heel, What, firruh, do you offer « bribe? D'yc dare 
d corrupt me, you lcoundrel ? 

Mag. Gentlemen 

Heel, Here, neighbours ; the fellow has offer'd to 
ate a penny a quart, if o be as how I would be con- 
ating to impoſe upon you. 

Mob. No Mug no Mug! 

Mug. Neighbours, lien 

Mob. No Mug 

Mug. I believe this is the Grit borough that ever was 
t by the returning officer's refuling a bribe, 

[Ex Mug, 
2d Mb. Let us go and pill down his fign, 

= Heel, Hold, hold, no riat ; but, that we may not 
„ Mug time io pervert the votes and carry the day, 
4 us proceed to the clection, 


Mob, Agreed ! agreed * 0 
IL Heel 44p and Mob, 

" & Jacab, Bruin, aud Wie, i wane Sram „ bak WHY. 

dir Jac, Well, fon Bruin, how de ie lich the cor 

ration of Garratt ? 

Bruin, Why, lookye, Sir Jacob ; wy way is always 

leak what 1 think I don approve ons at all. 

FI. Bruin, No ! 

Sir Jac, And what's your abjettion 7 

Brain, Why, 1 was never overdund of your May 

anes 4 — corporations are tus ſerious things 5 

y are edge-touls, Bir Jacob, 


. 11, 


$41 


9 The ſecond ah uſually begins hears dad the whole huregeuy 
r. 
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> ow uently tools, I 
1 of their * 


I 

ad 4{ -w 8 
Mrs. Bruin, Well, 1 like it fo well, that I hope l 
ſee one every year — 
Bruin, Do you Why then you will be damnably bit pet 
may take pour leave, I can tell you, for this wy 
fat you tl . 


Sir Jac. Nie, Mr. Bruin, how can you be ſuch 
bear ? is that « manner of treating your wiſe ? 
Bruin, What, 1 you would have me ſuch 
ſniveling fot as your ſon- in- la Sneak, to truckle a: 
cringe, to fetch and to 


Enter Sneak i= © wolrm hurry. wot 

Sneat, Where's brother Bruin ! © Lord, brother, 4 
have ſuch u diſmal tory to tell you. ban 
Brum, What's the matter t 
Sneak, Why, you know 1 went into the garden . 
look for my viſe and the Major, . 45 
| hunted as arp as if it had been for one of my own ui — 


nickens ; but the deuce a major or madam could 1 
at luſt, « thought came into my head to look for the 
up in the lummer-houle, 

— Aud there you found them ? 
Saco, I'll 16] yow the door was locked ; end th 
] lock'sd through the key hole g and there, Lord a me 
o7 ayos ws" | 1 (Whips) ſure us a gun, 

Bruin Zuunde, why did you not break 9; 
K. -—— 


Seal, 1 durft not ; What, would you have me ſet x 
wit t@ „ fouldierf | warrant the Major would bs 
Knack d me down with ane of his boots, for I could 


ay were bath of thew off, 
uin, Very well ! ”; duings ! You ſee, Bir 
gende You may £ 


cab, thele axe the fruits of 
2 but your daughter eee never make me 


41. ( bows. 
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Sir Jac, Hey-day ! What, is the election over al- 


eady ? 
Enter Criſpin, r. 

Heel, Where is Maſter Sucak 

Sneab, Here, Criſpin. 
Heel, The ancient corporation of Garratt, in confi- 
eration of your great parts and abilities, and out of re- 
pet to their landlord Sir Jacob, have unanimoully choſe 
n you Mayor. 

Sneab, Me! huzza! Good Lord, who would have 
hought it ? But how came Mr. Primmer to loſe it“ 
Heel. Why, Phill Fleam had told the electors, that 
aſter Primmer was an Iriſhman z and fo they would 
one of them give their vote for a forcigner, 

Snob, So then I have it for certain z huzes ! Now, 
mother Bruin, you ſhall fee how I'll manage my madam : 
cher mad, I'll make her know I am @ man of authoiity ; the 

'Whan't think to bullock and domineer over me, 

Bruin, Now for it, Sneak z the chem s at hand, 
Sneab, you promile io Hand by me, brather Bruin ? 
Bruin. tooth and nail, 

Sneat, Then now for it, I am ready, let her come 
hen the will. 


a 1 
* 


Eater Mrs. Sneak. 

N.. Sneab, Where is the puppy ? 

Juen. Wes, yes z the is axing lor we, 

Mrs. Susa. 80 fot ; what, is this truc that 1] hear ? 
duneat, May be "tis, may be tant: 1 don't chene 40 
ralt wy aflairs with 4 voman, 1s that right, brother 
ruin 

Bruin, Fine don't bate her an inch, 
ducat, Stand by mc, 

Mrs, Sneat, Hey day | 1 am amazed ! Why, what bs 
he meaning of this 

ee, The meaning is plein, that 3 aw grown # 
Gir I, and vil do what 1 pleate, without being accounts 
as a 10 nobody, 

A Me, Snot, Why, the fellow is furcly bewiich'sd 

Luc al. No, 1 414 wawitch'd. und 1 y wb Wall uon 

en coll ; and Gnce you proveke we, 1 will ee e 
bit ut wy mind ö what, I an this Lvfland, 1 Ie 4 
Bruin. That's right j 44 her again 
Ver, II. L S 
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Sneeb, Yes; and you ſhan't think to hector and 4s. 
mineer over me as you have done; for I'll go to the 
club when I pleaſe, and ſtay out as late as I lift, and 
row in u boat to Putney on Sundays, and wiſit - wy 
friends at Virſontide, and the key of the till, and 
help myſclf at table to vhat wittles I like; and I'll have 
» bit of the brown. 

Bruin, Bravo, brother ! Sneak, the day's your own, 

Sneak. Ant it ! Vhy, I did not think it vas in me 
Gall 1 tell her all 1 know ? 

Bruin, Every thing; you ſce the is ſtruck dumb, 

Snoat, As an ovter. Beſides, Madam, I have ſome- 
thing furder to tell vou: ecod, if ſome folks go into 
gardens with majors, mayhap, other people may go into 
gurrets with maids, I here, I gave it her home, brother 
Kruin. 

Mri. Sura. Why, doodle, jackanapes, harkee, whe 
wm 1? 

Snob, Come, don't go to call names: Am Ih, 
my wife, and 1 am your matter : 

Mrs, Snob, My maſter | you paltry, puddling puppy 54 
you Wncaking, flat, Ly, ferubby, fnivelling whelp ! 

Sead, Brother Erin, don't let her come near me, 

Mrs, Snob, Have I, erh, demenned mvicif to 18 
ſuch « thing, fach « reptile as thee? Have I not mud 
lee by ward tw all my acquaiatance ; Don't a 1:18 
world rey, Lord, who would have thought it, Mit, Mo 
iy Jallup to be married to Suck ! to take up t Init with 
dutch s nuadlc as be * 

Such, Av, and glad enough you could catch ma 
%u Know you w4s prietty nrar vour lail legs, 

Ars, Snook, Wis there ever luck s conigent cur! MV 
lafi legs! Why, ol the country kaows, 1 could has 
pick'd and choad where 1 would : aid ngt 13 retile 
Squize Ap Giithth from Walcs did nat Carne Co 
can 4 Gu ng 8 iwdlvemouth did nat Mr, Wort, 1th 


ea krowes ff Brcutiurd, make an ofter tut 1 how 
Tk 
ol. ay, Wether Bruin, fic los bad worry got 


a 
He d, that bs Cartuin, 
Mr, duct, My lail legs fon But 1 Gan x6hu wy 14 
bai av longer ; Wt ins get # this eee. X 
„ 
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Bruin, O fie, fifter Sneak. 

Sneat, Hold her faſt. 

Mr, Surat. Mr. Bruin, unhand me: what, it is you 
at have ſtirred up theſe coals then; he is fet on by 
pu to abuſe me 

Bruin. Not I ; I would only have a man to behave 


a man. 
Mrs. Sneab, What, and are you to teach him I war- 
t— But here comes the Major. 
Emer Major _ 
1 Major ! ſuch a riot and rumpus! Like « man indeed! 
with people would mind their own affairs, and not 
dle with matters that docs not concern them: but 
„imo is good time ; I hall one day catch him alone, when 
Sneak, Adod, that's true, brother Bruin z what fall 
„he de when the has me at heme, and nobody by but our- 
Ives ? | 
Abe. If you get ber once under, you may do with 
Hr whatever vou will, 
upr i Maj, Look ye, Maſter Bruin, I donn know how 
Wis behaviour may fuit with « citizen ; but were you an 
ne, Wc, and Major bturgeen upon your court- mani 
v8 Brwin, What then 
ae Mor. Then | why then you would be be broke, 
11 1.8 Brave, Iroke | nnd for what 7? 
AM ol. Maj. What mad the articles of war : but theſe 
i 11 gs are out of our Spear x; points of bonn are for 
t done of the Iword, 
me Wh, Honour ! if you come 46 that, where was your 
bur When you get my vile in the garden ? 
| ME Hs), Now, Sir Jaco ; this is the curls of our cloth; 
| ha i} eee for the faulis of & few, 
dural, Ay, and wat witloaut 1 caluu ; I hcurd ut 44d 
ks at th hang wal hubemy, $I Ja Was (abel, 
44, e Lv; ; 1 did, Father bu Javah, be is e Went 
| #21 © Tami, 
M $btop whilt you we fol, Mater buck : for 
ke of your enable lady, 1 pardon what i» e 
I a 
"a en 
My), Dicad the ale farce of wy fury, | | 
br | * * | BD 4s 
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Bruin, Why, look ye, Major Sturgeon, I don't mud 
care for your poppers and ſharps, becauſe why ; the 
are out of my way but if you will doff with your bow 
and box a couple of bouts, 

Maj. Box ! box Blades, bullets, bagſhot ! 

Mrs. Sneak, Not for the world, my dear Mejor! N 
riſk not ſo precious a life ! Ungrateful wretches! and 
this the reward for all the — feats he has done ? A 
ter all his marches, his ſings, his ſweatings, hi 
ſwimmings ; muſt his dear blood be fpilt by a broker 
+ May. Be ſatisfied, ſweat Mrs, tak z theſe little fr, 
caſes we ſoldiers are ſubject to; trifles, bagatailes, M. 
Sneak, But that matters may be conducted in a rail 
tary manner, I will get our chaplin to pen me a cli 
_ Expect to hear from my adjutant, 

» Sneat, Major, Sir Jacob z what, are you 4 

'd aguinf1 his dear——A man, yes z @ very min 
action indeed, to ſet married people a-quarclling, at 
ferment a difference between huſband and wile : if » 
were a man, you would not ſtand by and fee a " 
man beat and abus'd by a brute, you would not, 57 

Sneat, Oh, Lord, I can bold out no longer! Wilch 
brother Bruin, you have tet bers veeping my lifc, . 
lovy, don't weep : did I ever think 1 thould bave in 


my Molly veep ' M, 
Mrs. ens. Laſt legs ; you lubberly — f bis 

| [ $1ribes band x 

Sir Jac, Oh fe, Molly. 3. 
Mrs, Sneot, What, are you leagu'd againft me, When 1 


Jacob ? 


'F” 

Sir Jar, Prithee, don't ex yourlelf before My 
whole pariſh, Hut what bas the «ccafion of thi 

Mrs. Sneak, Why, bas not be gone and made hini 
the foul of the fair! Mayor of Garrett indeed | 60 
could trample him under my fect, 

aal, Nay, why Would you grudge me my 
forment ? 


$1 5 


Mrs, Sneak, Did you ever hear fuch an off + WI 
thee wik be pointed at wherever thee geil, Look 
E. mind what 1 ey; go, get en is choule tot 

dhe, Of DEVEr COME DEAF Ws again, 

Sarah, What d 7 do, father is Jacob 
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Sir Jae. Nay, daughter, you take this thing in too 
erious a light; my honeſt neighbours thought to com- 
liment me: but come, we'll ſettle the buſineſs at once. 
eighbours, my fon Sneak being ſeldom amongſt us, 
he duty will never be done: fo we will get our honeſt 
riend Heel-tap to execute the oftice ; he is, I think, 
very way qualißed. 

ub, A cel-tap ! 

Heel, What d'ye mean? as Maſter Jerewy's deputy ? 

Sir Jac. Ay, ay, his /ocum tenens. 

Sneat, Do, Crilpin ; do be my /ocum tenen. 

Heel, Give me your hand, Mr. Sncak; and tooblige 
ou, I will be the cum tonens, 

Sir Jac, So that is ſettled ; but now to heal the other 
reach ; Come, Major, the gentlemen of your cloth 
- wm let me interpoſe between you and 
y 
Maj. Your ſon-in-law, Sir Jacob, docs deſerve à ca- 
gation ; but on recolleftion, a cit would but fully my 
mms. I forgive him. | 
vir Jac, That's right x as « token of amity, and to 
lebrate our feaft, let us call in the fiddles, Now, if 
Major had but his ſhoes, he might join in à country» 


Maj. Sir Jacob, no ſhoes g « Major muſt never be out 
[ bis boots ; always ready for action. Mrs, Sncak will 
nd me light ſome cnough, 
ace. What, are all the vomen engaged ? Why, 
Se my Sac enen, and 1 will Jjigg Logether, Forget 
| forgive, Major, 
Maj, Freely, 

Nor be it ſaid, that aficr all wy toil, 

I flain'd my reghmentals by s broil, 

1% you 1 dedicate boots, iword, aud fhicld, 
% Jer, As harmlels iy the chamber us the bold, 
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PAOLOGUT. 


PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. HAV .ARD, 


AN ancient fage, when death approacl'd , 
Cen toe Plato bis dewited bead ; 
And, that no frond might BY ir prove wacii!, 
With womens ard 5e yer Le fairly brib 4 the l. 
N neither wore nor roy 14, wer rich cblation, 
C. always fuve the pres — damn 

Thus authors, beit ring wn the b Ye, 
Ts iti. rape «ik jt ug, dr at: 9 
* of1 the b bard imple: i 14 wan, 
The wit profefe L 644 . in groin ? 
N. flea can then a the drva tf ul feriends 
He , be damn'd in ſpite of all repentance. 

Hr Ji, forms from ber flrarybt line to very, 
N. 4 „tend. « fuel invel wrtar 9s 
Thi: manim the wile ord barge 4: roy, 
Ns fore was twor —— 2 

„ ed. ur 9 100 in bis 64%w% defences, 

Yao canne! from bi, d ., of 1. 

He mics ts ts V . ne e, VOW þ 
And now projects you with @ fra ragod, 
A difo-——m—bow, or you e, bis e, 


A.. wlll a waridy eee 


4 flout Hibernian, and for wicw, , 
Tagdber boil in vr e pt. 
To taint thyſe wiands with the true e, 
N. ford muſty, Wd, — tia, 
22 ingredicnd N wr R e 
Wit 1 ad ·— 77 4 N lat , 
9, ＋ ihe ufpptntc ih. drum e, 
Mud the de,, fold UE] , 
What Loarnt 2 4 foil tb u, what co, ts brighten, 
WW bes ene wiath #144) 'd, 44 ing ts lighton 
Her Il .., ee, %, fons ae, 
Aid los nd 4% 4 odd vi i 74 Aa 7 47446 
85.4 n Sultbers play f ts "TY 7 ts, 
Wis Edward's brunncrs fans'd the Gall 4 1 
Wis Howard's % e , 
Ad 111 44s lager f ber e . ori 
* Li all that 4 dn bis Ae 999“ befor! fre, 
Th 4%. for As £4444 i; ee. 
#1 » #4 ol [ptr 4444 1 4 fhoutd ele, { 


Wu 4 la „ 1 . 48“, 
44 i fo — D %, e. 


# 
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ACT IL 


Enter HzaxTLy and Bru. 
Bauen. 


W., if this be taking diverſion on the water, Hear", 
ſend me fafe on Engliſh ground! and if ever I come i; 
ſight of the fea again, may a watery grave be my por 
tlon, Firſt, to be terrified with the thoughts 
drowning—ſccondly, to be tolled and tumbled about 
like a foot-ball-—tbirdly, to be drenched with fea-v 
ter—fourthly, to be ſtunk to death with pitch and tar 
und the ſavoury ſcent of my fellow-{utferer>—fiithly, 
be racked with perpetual puking * till my guts a 
* turned infide out'—and, fixthly and laitly, to be ty 
en priſoner and plundeted by the French! 

Jeart, Y.noug h -en gh 

Bruſb. Enough !—2yc, and to fpare, 1 with I cou! 
give part o thulc who « i my good furtunc,- But |. 
will the good lady Bloamwell moralize when the ©: 
her daughter Mie Harnict is fallen into the hands 
Mon dur de Champ! gnun 4 


ant. No more —that refleRion alarms me — 4 
have nothiig to car ions there is no was declared, wif har 
(hell Won be leni. 1; and ia the mean time the ] rc 1 8 Jann 
will treat us with thor lun politcncts, ACC 

Bruſh, Lon on their podlitencls ! Ah, muſter, e 
mend me to the bluat fincerny of the truc lurly Er 
mali. The zac hon that wok wy pure bowed Wheat 
low, und pid mc bu mon compliments, thut 1 ehe mY 
10 ige the iter, in lo A b of C641 Vincng lian 
was im the wrong but he leon fapped my month wi { 
u VERgceance, * clapping a cocked pittal to wy car gh 
telling me be thould have the honour to Llaw wy 1 984% 


out, —Augthcr of thul polite gentienesy begged 1c 
kw change hats with e- thud Icll in loves with 
filves has bucklesoonbbny, that very individual nice by 1 
tack of beef, which 1 had gut begun 10 nne vue 


acks of defire, after the Gina evacuation 13 had wi Ke 
gene, was alle en * 16 0 by % fan Wy 4 


1 oF 9 : 
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French wolves, who beheld it with equal joy and aſto- 


niſhnent. 

=— I muſt confeſs they plundered us with great 
dexterity and diſpatch ; and even Monſieur de Cham- 
pignon, the commander, did not keep his hands clear of 
the pillage :=-An inftance of rapaciouſneſs I did not ex- 

A to meet with in a gentleman and an officer.-Surc 
be will behave as ſuch to Harriet, 

Bruſh, Faith, not to flatter you, Sir, I take him to 
be one of thoſe fellows who owe their good fortune to 
nothing leis than their good works, —He firſt rifled your 
miſtreſs, and then made love to her with great gallantry 
—but you was in the right to call yourſelf her brother 
If be knew you were his rival, you might pale your 
time very dilagreenb!”, 

Heart, There art two officers on board, who ſeem to 
dilapprove of his conduct; they would not be concerned 
in robbing us, nor would they ſuffer their ſoldiers to 
take avy ſhare of the prey, but condoled Harriet and 
We on our misturtunc with marks of real concern. 

Bruſh, You mean Lieutenant Oclulbbber and Enſign 
Maclaymore ; a couple of damn'd renegaduores Y oy lan 
upon a broken recd it you trufl to their compuſtion, 

Hears, Oclabber 1 knew ut Faris, when 1 travelled 
»Y : WH with my brother; and be then bore the character of an 
ed, eil man and 4 triive vikocer,- | bc other e an High- 
Irene andes, excluded +4 4e | from lis Own — 9 

account of the ae cee; for that reaton, perhaps, 
„ Cf more apt ty pb "as nend or] [ce them walking 

m_m_ way I Ch. cuntorence, Mo lik I & Gown io the 
Fabia two vii wy ds 4: Hama, Wu mah Ioan, Cut, 
«ud endeavuui 10 GUY C41 if TYST £4453 VE 1141368, | L „ 

Ln leber and Mai ls \ mar, 

Celeb, Arch, for wht fo | dont ne Monficur de 
Champ HAN & eee enen ; BY 4 when the 1:44 17, 8 
| allies, J will be ier Gang him « 04rd) queen, 0g 
164d him 46 bibs face, en be turned hs back upon we 
W ths cabin, 

Mer. Wed, Seel Maiftesr October, 53 wonnes 14 
en 467 19 luy # lugethss TYT 1 4h eng lint ve 
ee there's e thane far e things; 21d we mans bens ha 
1111 Y 44d daidly while e Wes bed 

I; cd C. 

* 
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A 

Oclab. You may talk as you plaiſe, Mr. Macla 1 
— you're a man of learning, honey. Indeed, in I " 
am always y when you are ſpaiking, whether I an, 
aſleep or awake a gra: But, by my ſhoul, I will main.“ 
tain, after the breath is out of my body, that the Eng. 
liſh pleaſure-boat had no right to be taken before the 
declaration of war, much more the priſoners to be plun- 
dered, which you know is the prerogative of pirates and 
privateers. 
Mac. To be ſure, the law of nations does nn preſcin{7 - 
that privilege in actual war; for ye ken, in ancien 
times, the victor took the /po/za G], and in my cout. 
try to this very day we follow the auld practice, per N 
dum 5 agere, But then ye maun tak notice, na 
wad plunder 2 leddy—awa), awa' ! Ac fa} 
ſhame ! and a right ſonſy damſel too. I'm ſure it made 
my heart waer to ſee the ſaut brine come bapping o 

her winſome cheeks. | 

Oclab, Devil burn me, but my bowels wept ſalt watef7 - 

to ſee her ſweet face look fo forrowſul !-—Och, the dc 
licate creature —ſhe's the very moral of my own hone; 

** 


der Sheelah o _ x hom I left big with chu 5, 
+ in the county of Fer han, grammachree — 
Ochone, my dear Sheelah, here, the made 1 


* this ſword belt, of the Kin of a fea-wolf that 1% 
* at the mouth of the Shannonw-——and I gave her at pan 
. ings cues icgiles to heap hor from fleſh in ord 
6 , my dear honey captain, cried the, I hall ncve 
* do e but I will be thinking of you. — Ah, 

! the once met with « terrible misfortune £4 
we were all « merry-makiug at the cattle of Ballycluug) 
und fo Sher!” having drauk & cup too much, hour! 
fell down ales out of « window, When 1 came to hc 
the told me the was fpeechlels; and by my fhoul it » 

long weeks befure the got ber legs gui 

# lamentation in the Leith LONgue=—u 
tune of drimmendoc ; but « fricud of ming 
| arder of tt, Francis, made u relation of it but 
and it gocs very well te the words of Lic 


* Mac, Whether it an clegy os an ade 


4 


4 Gi lah 
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© Oclab. How the devil can it be odd, when the verſes 


© are all even! 

« Mac. Gif it be an clegy, it muſt be written in the 
carmen elegiacum ; or giff it be an ode, it may be 
* momocolos, dicolos, tetraſtrophos—or perhaps it's looſe 
iambies. 
= * Oclab, Ara, upon my conſcience I believe it is ſimple 
© hambrucks, honey.“ But it you'll hold your tongue, 
you ſhall ſee with your own eyes. 


IT Ye ſwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone. 
e ſwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone. 
; Ocaone my dear jewel, 
i Why was you fo cruel, 
S Amidi my W leave me alone ? 
Lf | 
Tho? Teague ſhut the caſement in Bally-clough hall, 


| WALES Tho) Teague thut the caſement in Bally-clough hail, 
he de In the dark the was groping, 
honey And found it wide open 
* Och, the devil himſcl could not Rand lach a full, 
— IT, 


ade i beholding your charms, I can fee them no mare, 

in bebolding your charms, 1 can fee them no wore 1 

wt pan If you're dead, do but own it, 

Then you'll hear me bemonn it; 

I cv For in loud lamcatetion ao fave I'll deplore, 

e ia Devil curſe this occafion with tumyults and fArrife ! 

client Devil curſe this vecapon with tumults und t lig! 
 () the mouth of November, 

* She have caule o remember, 


' Av @ Viack-leties day oh the days of her life," 
. 


40 het 
Un 
Ain 
4 — 41 
01 nun , 
f 34 is 


Elen 


With s rope 1 cou'd catch the dear creature I've Loft ! 
With « zope 1 cud catch the dear crcuture Ive loſt ! 
Mut without a dilmiſhosn, 
I'd loſe my camatihaen 
And be banged with race for delerting my poſt, 


[Shall 1 never foe you, wy lovely Shechich, thele ſeven 
log 
Þ 6 


# Glad 
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long years An it pleaſed God to bring us within forty 
miles of each other, I would never delire to be neare: 


all the days of my life 


Mac. Hoot-fie, Captain Oclabber, whar's 8“ von 
ilolophy :—Did you never read Seneca de conſolation: ! 


—r — my countryman, de trangui/liiate anim: 


noe] 't warrant we have left e bonny laſs too, in the 


braes of Lochabber—wy yellow hair'd deary that wo: 


to meet me among the hether.—Heigh, Sirs ! how 0 


rat and cried, Ne my heart that wwe ſhould funds 
Whitht, what's a that rippet ? [ A noiſe of drum 
Oclab, Arra mon deul! they are beating our gren 
dicr's march, as if the enemy was in view: but 1 1.4 
fetch them off long enough before they begin to chu: gc 
ur, 13 Patrick, I'll beat their kulls to a pancake, 
* Mac 


* (7. a bag-prper croſſing the flags.) VW hare 4 ” 


ye go'anc with the mookc, Donald 
e. Guid fait, an pleaſe your honour, the co 


* mander has ſent for her to play a ſpring to the lai 


* nach damſel; but her nain fell wad nu pudge the lang 
+ of her tae without your bonour's order —and the"! 2 
„ the men march before ber with the Britih flag, 
the reſt of the plunder, 

* Mac, By my ſaul he's a gowl and a gawky, to on! 
* at diverting the poor laſſte with the puppet-thew of b 
ain misſortune— hin, howlomever, Donald, ye ns 
* gang and entertain her with u pibroch of Macreen.s 
* compoſition ; and If the has any taile for monk, 
* ſoon ger her forget her difafter, 

* Qciab, Arroch, now fnce that's the cauſe, 1 word 
not be guilty of « rude thing to the lady; and If it! 
+ done to compole her ſpirits, by wy Qhoul the < 
* haV beat nll he's both deat and dumb, befare 1 © 
* it to leave ofi—But we'll go aud ic the proceliicr, 


EL 4 44 
A Proceflion, | 
' Finh the Pipe e # ragged dirty ſhoot for 1 
* French c, ms fils of feld,, it ser 1-4 
* liſb prion inthe „ the midh of which 1 
* Engl/+ buttech of begf £arricd on the ſbaulders of J: 


u Fronnbmen, The drum fullowed by # 51+ 
| * 


a French ful, i 


A l 


forty 
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Emer Champignon and Harriet. 
Cham. Madame, you ſee de fortune of de war—my fate 


ze admirale capricieux—you be de - priſoner of my arm 


care 


von I be de captive of your cye—by gar, my gloric turn 
in, Bo my diſgrace. 
Ts Har. Iruly, 1 think fo too—for nothing can be more 
in tiſgraceful thian what you have done. 


t wor 
ww tis 
er 


Cham, Den vat I have done —parblicu, I not under- 
and vat you mean, Madame—1 ave de honor to carry 
one great vVictoric over de Englis. 


drum Har, Y ou have carried oft an unarmed boat, contrary 
greg the law of nations, and rifled the paſſengers, in oppo- 
Lache diftates of juſlice and humanity—1 ould 


de glad to know what à common robber could do worſe. 
Cham, Common robber '-— Madame, your ſet viteur tres 
ble -e charm of your clprit be as brilliant as de 
ait of your perſonne; in one and t'oder you be par- 


hu: gc 
ak c 
6e 


cent adorsle—loufirez den dat I preſent my art 
1c vir altar. 

lengt lar, If you have any heart to preſent, it muſt be 
ge A very Rate lacrilctoodtor my own part, 1 have no taſlc 


for the fund, 1s," you had beiter Keep it for the la- 
Ges of your own country, Monftiour, 

Cham, Ab crucile de ladies en France will {clicitc 
emiclves dat you reaunce de tendre of Monteur de 
hampighon— Madame ls duchcllc==mii> tine alte 
let In ele marquite ! als quelles ames '* ani e 
bart, Madame, I ave de honeur to bo one man 1 Donne 
Lanes diebe memportc} Ul | recontre vour in- 
Pncible eye, 1 ave alway de lame luce in love as its 
. 

Har, 1 dare lay you have been always equally lack; 
W2 » ir, 

' Cham, Ab mo Charmante -den is more of you: 
boute den of i) mot Hemopermettce dou, dat | amulc 
' you e de hranlpearts tt any Hame 
Har, tn e proper place, 1 bdlieve 1 fiuuld find thew 
WW voy entertaining 

Chg, How you ravith-a-me, my princeflc lon voure, 
folic, youu avs Br et tis Liar By praluninemmpariilicy! 
bo a yOu eee e ee als nut Ghiccs 0 


* 


„6—— EE 


= , ſs. 5 


2 clans DO” T_—_— EEE oY 


_ opiniatre—dey refuſe to ſubmit, and carry me to 11 


| . 
F e wan whom I love though my cart I Gig 
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my perſonne, diable m'emporte ! hai, hai! 
Cut: a C468 


Har. Indeed, Monſieur, do wn injuſtice 
for you are certainly the extraordinary perſon 1 
ever the honour to lee, 

Cham. Ah, ah, Madame! 1 die under the charge « 
— | pan — approbation ave difſipt de broui 

rd dat envelope ma fantafie—your ſmile inſpire me with 
allegreſſe—allons! vive l'amour —la, la, la, a 
What a delicate pipe! I Gnd, Monſieur, you' 
alike perfect in all your accompliſhments, 

Cham, Madame, your flave eternellement—perſonn 
of gout ave own dat me fing de chanſonnettes not «lt 
pet er too bad, before I ave de honour to receive ot 

11 de piſtollet in my gorge, wen I board de Englis mz 
of war, one, two, - Aa ſour, ten years agonel tk 
pollefſion fabre = la main z but by gar, de ennem:; | 


mout—Dere I apprehend your tongue, Madame — des 
I dance, and ave de gallanteries parmi les belles £1) 
Angloiſes—-I teaſh dem to love—they teath me to fs 
your jolies vaudevilles,- Ae, dire war; and be 40 
in one fall Hai, hai! how you tate wy talctis, M 
dame ? 

Har, Oh, you fing enchantingly ; and fo natural, on 
would imagine you had been a cobler all the days of you 
life) 4, ha, ha! 

Cham, Hai, hai, hai ! —If you not flatter me, M 
dame, I be wore happy than Charlemagnem—but 1 
fear dat you mocquer de mite lla me of grace, . 
princefle, vat fort of lover you choule — I vil tango: 
wylelt for your plein, 

Har. 1 will wot lay what fort of lover 1 like ; bar 17 

what fort of lover 1 delpile, 
; By gar, the love we 114arducment, [ 4/4 


$ ON. 


\elcrtbe ths wretch 1 delz ate 
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wit without ſenſe, without fancy a beau, 
ike 2 parrot he chatters, and firuts like a crow 
peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon, 
n courage a hind, in „ Gaſcoon 
| a vulture rapacious, in falſchood a for, 
MMnconſtant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks; 

a tyger ferocious, perverſe as an hog, 
2 aud eng a dog. 


n a word, to ſum up all his talents together, 

ſis heart is of lead, and his brains is of feathes : 

et, if he has ſenſe but to balance a firaw, 

will ſure take the hint from the picture I draw, 


Cham, Morbleu, Madame, you fing a marveilles— 
egar, the Ggure be very fingulier. 

Emer Heartly. 

Cham, Monſ. Artlie, 1 ave the honeur to be your mott 
able ſervitcur —MaGemoitelle your fiiler ave des perfec- 
Pons of an ange z but the be cold «s de albatre, You 
me good offices become of your alliance—you 
anmand my lervice, 

Heart, I hope my filter will ſet a proper value upon 
our addrefies g and you may depend upon my bell en- 
avours to periuade ber to treat your paſlion us it de- 
IVES, | 
Cham, As it deſerve —merdy det is all 1 dere 
w 1 treat you as one prince, [ 4 ſervant whiſpers and 
Wires, ] Comment ' que mm" importer Madame, 1 mutt 

ve you for one moment to de garde of Munſieur your 
wer z but 1 retuwry in one twinkle, (Exit, 
Hears, My dear Harrict, have you good nature cnough 
lurgive me for having expuled you iv al theſe dans 
$19 aud mibeboituncs / 

Har, 1 can't but be pleaſed with an event which has 
laduced me to the acquaiutance of the en el 
bampignesn, be, hs, hs ! 

Han, You can't imagine how happy 1 aw 46 4 you 
i your mildlartune with hwch good bumunr, aller ths 
. % youu Ado; wont at oat eint cn. 

{4 Har. 
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Har. I was indeed terribly alarmed when a can 
ſhot came whiſtliag over our „ and not a little 
jected when I found myſelf a prifoner—But I imagi 
all danger diminiſhes, or at leait loſes part of its terry 
the nearer you approach it: and as for this Champign 
he is ſach a contemptible fellow, that, upon recolle 
tion, I almoſt deſpite myſelf for having been afraid 
him. JJ” my conſcience, I believe all courage is a 
quired from practice I don't doubt but in time I ſhoy 
be able to ſtand a battery myſelf. 

Hurt. Well, my fair Thaleftris, ſhould you ever 
attacked, I hope the aggreſſor will fall before you. 
Champignon has certainly exceeded his orders, and 
ſhall be releaſcd as foon as a repreſentation can be my 
to the French court, 


Har. I ſhould be loth to trouble the court of Fr y, 
with matters of ſo little conſequence, Don't you t 
it practieable to perſuade the captain to ſet us at lib. 
There is one figure ia thetoric which I believe he wot vx 
hardly refit}, _ 

Heart. I gueſs your meaning; and the experin . 
ſhall be tried, if we tail of fuccets from anather qua hy 
I] intend to make ayſclf known to Oclabber, with vid a; 
I was formerly acquainted, and take is advice, Hc i »c 
the Scotch culign arc at variance with Champignon, ul w; 
diſapprove of our _ made prilvncrs, * 

nter Brut, * 

Heart, Well, Sir, you have been ling the ben, ! 
Scot ; have you caught any intelligence 4 gr 

Brujb. Sir, I have done your ufs Captain UlR + 
clay more and I have been drinking a bottle of four wi 


to the health of Mils Harnet and youT worthip ; Im 
word, he is wholly devoted to Your felvice, 

* Har, Proy, Mr. Bruſh, what method did you 14 do 
' to ingratiate yourtclt with thut proud flalking 112 mw; 
„ lander ? of 

, Bruſh. 1 won his heart with forme ren dt cut h44 
4 aiums on his country, 1 affecrrd ty aduire his Al 
65 44 knprovement os ©& Roman tags ; (wore 1 F no 
garb z and faid, 3 did wat wonder WF pi 
% uation £qually icauy nod Los |cwd 


and valou. 
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Heart. Theſe infidious compliments could not fail 


to undermine his loftineſs, 

* Braſh, He adjuſted his bonnet, rolled his quid from 
one cheek to the other, threw his plaid over kis left 
houlder with an air of importance, firutted to the far- 
ther end of the deck ; then returning with his hard 
features unbended into a ghaſt! mile. By my ſaul, 
man, (ſays he) yOere na fule ; 1 fee ye ken foo weel 
how to mak proper diftinftions—you and I maun be 
better acquainted, op] bowed very low in return for 
the great honour he did me—hiuted, that though now 
| was in the Ration of a ſervant, I had ſome preten- 
and "lf ons to fil; and, fighing, cried, Tempora mutan- 


be ma tw, r nor miutamur in 7. 

| * Heart, That ſcrap of Latin was = home thruſ. 
_ You ice, firrah, the beneſit of a charity ſchool. 

uw in 


* Bru/b, Ay, little did 1 think, when 1 was flagged 
for negleQing my Accidence, that ever my learn) 
would turn to ſuch account, »Captain Maclaymore 
. was ſarprized to hear me ſpenk Latin; yet he ſound 
ern fault with my pronunciation, He (hook inc by the 
944108 hand, though 1 was a little ſhy of that compliment ; 
wi 2nd * he did not expect to ud flowers under a 
Hec ee: but 1 put him in mind of a fingat cat, for 1 
Was better than 1] was Lonay,— 1 hen he carried me to 
his chin, whore we micht diſcourſe more freely ; told 
me the captain was 4 / gh! headed guſe, and expreſſed 
e Lon his coucers at your captivity, which he ſaid was a fla- 
grant bafration of the treaty of - CA. 
ain Ul * Hor, Thee, 1 hope, you backed bis opinion with 
mr vi is your clayqueece, 
/ 


libery 
LK 


ip; wi * Brolb, | extolled his underftanding ; intereſted his 
— gallantry in the cauſe of « difttretled ”y und in or- 
0 | der to clinch my demon france, uid Im hat my 


*. E walles preal grandmather? unt Was 4 Death woman 
of the name of Macintoh, and that My. Heartls pu 4 
wt 4 biene 1 on the Highlaud blood that ran in his veins, 


i 1048 * Hows, I'm lliged && your invention for the ho- 
© 14 Vi hour of that alliance, mm 7 the diſcovery had a 
0641 WF pi — cHect upun my coulin Mac lay more, 


6s lea E He et heard that partic ular, than he 
Harte uh, cry it "4 Wo the dec! lay vs f Mact intoth }! 
+ Hs uo unde, 
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* —fwunds, man, that's the name of my ain mithe 
* wha kens but Meſter Heartly and I may be coor 
* ſeventeen times removed ? Then he gave me a ful! 
* count of his pedigree for twelve generations, x 
* hawked up the names of his nitors, till they! 
* my teeth on edge: To conclude,” he has promiſes 
give you all the afliftance in his er, and even to 
vout our eſcape; for, over and above his other motin 
I find ts tongs to return to his own conntry, and th; 
a piece of fervice done to an Engliſh gentleman may « 
able him to gratify that inclination, 
Heart. But what ſchewe have you laid for our eſca; 
Bruſh, The boat is along fide—our men are perm 
retires 10 e 


and make the beſt of our way to 


» ** you don't confider that Mr. de Changi 
non, if alarmed, may flip his cable and give us chace 
nay, compliment us with « diſh of ſug«r-plumbs « 
* ver hard of digeſtion, 

ſb, There the friendfhip of Maclaymore will b« 
ſervice : for as ſoon as our flight is known, he and 
mon, on pretence of being alert, will iaake {uch & bas 
and confuſion, that nothing can be done until we # 
out of their reach ; and then we mult truſt 40 aur on 
canvas and the trim of our vellel, which is & pu 


er, | 
is feaſible, and moy be the 


Har, The 
profiicable if the Iris licutgnant can be Lruught to « 
operate with the deſign, 

am. Oſo, there be cn roch, go end 
upon Mil. Harriet to ber cabin, while 1 eco ths HH 


Þuriuies, | 
Emer Oclaloboes. 
ada, Your bumble fervent, is I hops the lady | 
* With her accarmmnudetivimnnle' %% ee 
ict with the French ws Liuwing ee the i, 
ire Wy Canltience, now, ts 1s dalicats and Lkict 
that tar my on part, honey, 1 have hacy as huingsy 4 


n Ul wali-dog ever Gnck | cams iu this Lingdanl Wb + 
$461 
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Heart. Sir, I thank you for your kind inquiry —-l[ 
n no ſtranger to the French air, nor to the politeneſs 
Captain Oclabber— What! have you quite forgot 
our old acquaintance ? 

Oclab. Acquaintance, honey —by my ſhoul I ſhould 
proud to recolle& your countenance, though I never 
w yoy before in the days of my life, 


ul eart, Don't you remember two Engliſhmen at Pa- 
bag. about three years ago, of the name of Heartly ? 
4 * 


Orla, Ub ub oo — by Shaint Patrick, 1 remember 
was wall as nothing 4 the world-——Arrah, now, 
hether is it your own ſelf or your brother ? 
Heart, My brother died of « conſumption ſoon after 
r return to England. 
Oclab., Ah, heav'n reſt his foul, — gentleman but 
is « great comfort to « man to be after dying in his 
wh country—I hope he was your elder brother, gra 
Wh, I remember you two made one with us at the or 
Je Buſſy by my ſhoul we were very merty and frolick- 
ſome ; and you know I hunt wy ancle, and my foot 
welled as us tree y the fume token I feut 
vr 4 rogue of « ſurgeon, who ſubſcribed for the cure, 
wanted to make a hand of my fot Mr. Hearts 
ly, the devil Oy away with me, but Lam proud to fee 
you, and you may commend me without car or aflec- 
von, gra, 
Hearn, Sir, you ave extremely Kind ; and may, 1 ap» 
chend, do we a good ole with Captaiy Champignon, 
who, I Cannot help ſaying, has treated ws with very 
Wl ceremony , 
elch, I'H tell you what, Mr, Heatly, we officers 
gout che to find fault with one wnather g bacaule 
here's n dilvipline and fulbwrdinition 4% be ablerved, you 
MW ne thercture | hall hoy nothing of Law 6s an oth» 
667, hancy Pat 4s & man, my dear, by the ale e's & 
mere bat 
Hon, I'm gled ts nd your opinion of him fo con- 
lerne bels to ay en, ed wadertiand by wy vat 100. 
tut Myr, —— 4 440 with us 1 bits le tene nt of | 
Mantle de hatnghgh ey ; 4nd diiappryver ut his taking 
0 1 „ e eee een eee is the bbs 
neee. 
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Oclab. By my ſacul, I told him fo before you c. 
abourd—As bh Enlgn Maclaymore there is n« 
prettier fellow in ſeven of the beit counties in Ircla 
as brave a» a heron, my dear—arrah, the devil burn 
if be fears any man that never wore a hend=——A y,; 
a great ſcholar to boot— he can talk Latin and Irid 
well as the archvithop of Armagh. Didn't you kn 
we are {worn brot cts— though I am his ſenior oil. 
aud fpaik the French more fluid, gra. 

Enter Bruſh. 

Bruſh. O Lord. Sir, all the fat's in the fire. 

Orad. Arrah, what's a-fire, honey ? 

Bruſh. All our fine projet gone to pot. * We n 
* now hang up our hurps among the willows, «ud 
* down and weep by bavbel's ireams, 

Hearn, What docs the blockhead mean 

Bruſh. One of our foolith fellows has blabbed, 
Mils Harrlet is not your Gfter, but your wiſlreſs ; 
this report has becu carricd to Monſicur de Champign 
whom I leit below in the cabin, taxing her with dit 
mulation, and threatcuing to confine her for life, 
ſings, capers, ſwears, and forms in « breath.—1 bs 
ſeen bedlam but an Englich lunatic at full moon 5s 
= lober animal when compared to 4 Frenchman is 


Heart, I care not for his paſſion or power eel 
heav'n, be hall nat offer the least violence to my Hi 
riet while a drop of loud circulates in my veins 1 
aflault him though unerm'd, and dic in ber defence 

(v4 

Ca, Won't you be caſy now your dyi * 
nothing st all, koney ; for if you hold be Killed ia 
fray, what excule would you make to the young lids 
relations for leaving ber lone in the hands of the ca 
my fn By my facul, you'd lock very 00 
no notice at all, and give yourlelf no trouble about 1 
kunt tes — nd it be Huld revitb your mitlicle, by wy i 
vation I would take pon me 10 him Under 6 

Heart, The villaio dase not think of cummitiing (ui 
an Outioge. | 

Gelab, Devil conlound we, but I'd never deſire 6 Vo 
ter juke ch, then, wy Gear you'd bes how | 


| 
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| him-—you ſhould have ſatisfaction to your heart's 
tent, 

Heart, Diſtraction If you will not give me your 
— I'll fly alone to her defence. 

» Zooks, Sir, you're as mad-as he. You'll ruin 
= all redemption. What the deuce are you afraid 
/—Raviſhi—An atomy like that to pretend to raviſh! 
, noz he'll raviſh nothing but our goods and chattels; 
{ theſe he has diſpoſed of already, Schidcs, Miſs 
arriet, when his back was turned, deſired me to con- 
re you; in her name to take care of yourielf; for Cham- 
non would have no pretence to con ne her, if you 
4. out of the way. 

Gelab, O' my con'rience, a very ſenſible young, wo- 
n! When * are two lovers in the cafe, "tis na- 
ral to wich one of them away. — Come along with me, 
„ey we'll hold s council of war with Enſign Maclay- 
re—perhaps he may contrive mains to part you. No 
| knows better how to moke a ter retreat, 
Bruſb, Soldierly or unſoldierly, it Ggnifies not u but- 
» we do but eſcape, I (hall be glad to get awiy 
ay rate, even if 1] ſhould fly like a thief from the 
lows, 
Gelab, Devil fire vou, my dear, you're n e 
, who told you that my friend Maclaymore eſcared 
the gallows !wnn—by my favul, tie all fortune de la 
add, indeed, I would never defire to com- 
s better corps, than what 1 could form out of the 
weft gentlemen you have hanged in Lg aud. 
2 I'm ſo confounded 24d per 1, ned in conſle- 
we of this uglucky difcovely, that 1 can't Hart one 
lie® thought, much leſs contributc te any ſcheme that 
quizes cool deliberation, 
cl Caleb, Arch, faith, my dear, we ul leave thoſe 
| gs to Wiler heads, — For my own port, I'm s foldior, 
1 4 never burden my brain with wana llary baggage, 


I wont pretend t6 lead, but 1 follow is the throng ; 
Aud as 1 don't think at all, 1 can never think wrong, 


I ACT 
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ACT IL 
[4 great noife and buftle behind the Seener.] 
Eater Mactaymore and Champignon. 
Champignon ranning upon the age in @ ridiculous diſhabiil 
Cunanricxo0n, 
Par garde qu'elle ne vous echappe !-—2ux armes 
Mon. le {cond contre maitre la chalouy 
la chaloupe ! 

Mae. (overturning him as if through miſtake.) Ax 
* fall anſwer. the folks ste a gacn daft !. Deel ſtap on 
your cen. I'm nac ik midge, but ye might « ſeen me | 
your porridge. 

Cham. Ah meurtre | aflafſin ! vous aver tuts vat 
commandant '— holla bo! mes gens, « moi, 

Mac. Hout ns, it canns be our commander Monſie 
de Champignon, running about in the dark, like a »« 
ricow ——reſcrve us & it's the vars man—W cc 
wot, Sir, I'm right ſorry to find you in fic a pickle 
but whe chought ts mort with you ploying ot blind He 
ry on deck 

Cham. (r4fing.) Ventre ſangris ! my whole brain 
derangec '—T raitrg, you be in de complut, 

Mac. T raiter, me nac traiter, Meier Champiguon, 
gude faith you aud I maus be" our Kail through 
reck.. 

Cham, Were be de prifonniers —tell-a me datmnbis 
-—mort de ma vie de Englis viene pile? 4 
priſounic re '—ſ{acrebieu : ma gloue — cu 
moi les prilonnici>—you be de enicigne, you be d ol 


cier. 

Mac. Troth, I ken foo wed! I'm an offilicr—4 wil 
ſome other people who baud their hoeds whos bi 
ken's the x e 2 to an Siber, M Would us 
faihed with a 

Cham. b -= as moment, were be Mal 
*Arthic ? mor hs ts gollananess ? wot you beat wy ial 
| wid your ſollaſes ? 

Mar. Nay, fin ye treat mae with ls little carp! 
mausn tcl yuu, Mees Hopitly oat bg cummlicd 1 
charge ; and fac ye e ygoig 449 16s Hits Uh 
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ar priſoners, 1 ken of nae priſoners but Your ain va- 
whom ye ordered to be put in irons this morning for 
ing part of your Su and if the fallow had 
lone the deed, I think he muſt have for want 
ictuals. | 
kom, Morblicu, Monſieur Maclaimore ! you diftrait 
wid your babil-—l demand de Englis priſonniers 
entender vous ? 

, Monſicur de Champignon, je vous entends bien 
Lere was nue Englith pritoner here—for I maun tell 
Sir, that if ever you had read Gretias de ure BA 
Dior Pufſendorff de Officio Hominis ot Cris, e 
| #' ſeen he could na been in the predicament of a c- 
in bells or wn obſer or vader—dor whit ? yell fay— 
auſe he was na tcuk flagrane bellom—ergo " was nac 
ancr of war—Now, what ſays the learned Puffen- 


4 
bam, Comment ! you call me Puff-and-horf * ventre 
, you be ove impertinent, 
, What, What — —<bat's a paughty word, Sir 
„ nac language for a gentleman-——nac mair o' that, 
ade faith we'll forget where we are, 
bam, Mobilen, you ave forget dat I be your gene- 
your chick, 
lar, By wy foul, man, that's range news indecd ! 
my chick vou chief of the Maclaymores 7 
lum. Di. mal rullico— wa gui n aurle , 
lac, Downs rale we, bly, or dee damn mv foul, 
M1! wart your head iff your fhouilders, if ve was the 
Champiy wan in France, [ They drow aud fight, 
Ha Occlabber 
dab, Devil Gre you, wy lads, what's the maining of 
this diflurbance foros) wy contcicnce, there's nu luch 
'T. 1citiag Lclow — u man would lic + ziert at the 
ww of the lese teen © bed thele wine hours, 
| cauld nat clale an ee, grs; fir you wahid was 
1 toll ee. | Preieuding iv 4 6. be, ene e. 
wow, dont 1 diva, eee f what, is i your 
tf, Montes ur de £ anni $4444) Kun Ww 1 ny 
W dry wy Joi, that's wat bo hiv] naw, word 
SHUT GW 1 Aae. (ennie meg, 1 ane bath gage 
ia the Kings Mam en all ee nt e 
buns 44d 
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locked in your cabins witn your own hands; and t 
cut one another's troats, by the bleſſed virgin, 
ow 0 to a court-martial, and tried for 


ves, agra. 
Mac. ( ſheathing his ſword.) Weel, weel, Sir,—+ 
my commauding oftiſher—twum Hf imperare—but be 
I fall meet before mountains mect—that's a“. 
Cham. (to Oclabber.) Vat! you prelume to 
mettre in mes affaires d honneur — you have de hard 
to diſpute wid me de command of dis vaifleau de gue 
—tcll-a me, if you know my condition, ha ? 
Oclab, Indeed, indeed, my dear, 1 believe vour 
ſent condition is not very ſavoury- but if Eugen 
claymore had made you ſhorter by the head, you; 
dition would have been ill worſe—and yet, upor 
conſcience, I have ſeen a man command ſuch a ig. 
this, without any head at all, 
Cham. Montieur O-claw-bear, you mocquer de 
not ſeem to know my noblefſe—dat | defcerd 
ne famille——dat my progeniteurs ave bear de 
able colte—de collie of antiquite. 
Cela. By my facul, when I knew 
a very old coat yourſelf, wy dear; 
bare, and out at elbows, 
Cham, Ah, la mauvaiſe plaiſanteric —Daignc:, 
goot Lieutenant O-claw-bear, to onderſtand dat | + 
rand alliauces—du ien—de rente——dat 1 ave 1 
- rinces in my chateau, 
fab, Och, I beg your chateau pardon, . 
chrec ! I have had the honour to fee it on the has 
the Garonne —and, by my foul s very venerablc | 
ing it waw—aye, and very well bred to boot, hone) 
it Hood always —.— ; «nd never refuled cull 
to any pallenger, even though it were the wind wi 


rain, gre, 
ndes to know wy famille, hs / 


go firſt, you 


it was tl 


Chem. You 

Qelab, By Shaint Patrick, 1 know them as well 
fathe: that bore thew—VY our nephew is e egg 
ther of the order of bt, Francine Madem vill is 
filter, elpuulcd an CME ter In the count 
Brarnsmmand your nu ; By dew, Gift was 
the Mage 45 u Chaclaten ; thes lerved the Count de 
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cn for your diverſion ; and now, by the king's ſavour, 
1, a command a frigate of twelve guas, lying at anchor 
Xt Withia the province of Normandy. 
Cham. A quelle mediſance !——que vous imaginez bien, 
lonfieur —but I vill repreſent your conduct to des Ma- 
haux of France; and dey will convince you dat Mon- 
eur de Champignon is one perſonne of ſome conſide- 
wtion-—Un Charlutan '—mardy, dat be ver plaiſant— 
arWMeſheurs, ſerviteur—1'go to give de neceflai: es ordres 
er attroper des Englis chaloupe—juſque au revoir 
harlatan !—Sovatier ! — Mort de ma vie! 
wr — Faith and troth, my dear. you'll fee the cha- 
n far enough out of fight by this time. 
wy ae, By my soul, Captaia, ye ſent him aua with 
„a flex in his bonnet—He'll no care to wreſtle #nither 
' with you in a hutry—hbe had the wrang fow by the 
de Grlab, If he will be efier-playing at rubbers, he muſt 
atmet with bowls—pooh! 1 main, he muſt look 
; meet with bowls, it he will be playing at rubber 
Tm man doaul, that's not the thing netthero—but you 
bow my maining, as the ſaying is, 
Mac. Hoot, aye—I'fe warrant I ken how to gar your 
wh row right —and troth 1 canna help thinking but 
played my part pretty weel tor « beginner, 
(lad. For a beginne devil letch me but you played 
ke a man that jokes in eurncilo—baut your joke was like 
cut too keen, honey, when 1 came to part you--and 
{1 came as lon as you tipped me the wink with your 


L. Let that flie fick the wan when the dirt 's 

ry, it will rub ont— but now we man tak care of the 

wall lafly that's left under our proacition, and de- 

ad her from the maggots uf this datt Frenchman, 

Uelab, I will be after confining bim to his cabin, ff he 

rs 46 46uch a hair of har hand, agre 

Mae, It's now break of day TIT" ye lee the 

* d morn blinking ot yoo molly craig -M. 

«ng dove and tab « 16fle of whitky tagether, and 
what's 46 be dune tur Mis Amy 1 Ea wth, 

Late, Harriet 84d Brultb. 
Hor, 0 Lord, I'm is fuch u Suttcrme What was ths 
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ad his enſign, and give them notice in cafe there ſhould 
occaſion to in . [LE Brutb. 
nter Champignon. 

Cham. Madame, you pardon my ion, dat T 

y my devoirs in dichabille—bot it be all for your ſer- 

ice—Monſicur your amant ave decampt fans facon— 

take de alarm, and make all my cflorts to procure you 

plaiſir of ſeeing him again——Ah, he be de gallant 

ume to abandon his maitreſle ! 

Har. Is there no poſſibility of bringing him back 

Cham, By gar, it be tout-a fait impoſſible—he teal 
me one thief into de chaloupe, and vanith in de ob- 

urité. 

Har, I'm heartily glad to hear it. 

(hom. For wat you be glad, my princeſs, ha 

Mer. That he's no longer in your power. 

Cham. Bon! —juſte ciel —how you make me happy to 
you glad, Madame Is, la, Is, fa, ra Vente leu! 

be one fugitiſ.-1f we rencontre again, revanche, re- 

ache la, la, la, ra, ra—-Permetter donc, Madame, dat 

ve de honcur to languifle before your feet——ave pitic 

ne- Ake my und —plongcr dans my boom Ah, 

ron perde 1s, la, Is, ro, ru. 

{ Hos ſongs, knocks, and dancer, by turns, 
tlic is wot in my on- bon but by 
u, Madame, you know who is, hab * 

Her, As for me, my es protects me——l am here, in- 
„e prilancr and alone ; but you will act, you dare 
men me with indignity, 

(ham, Dare nat — Bravem—ſhew me the de man vil 
| dave but ya —la —hab ! | Capers abu! 
Har, You're is fuch a dancing humour, ie pity you 
Wd want mulbco— Shell 1 fag you s long ? 

» Ab crucllc |! Y ou gouvernc wid foveraie cm 
over my 'artm—you Foul mic inte wn. uri) vs 
e inks anc calm, 

5 0 * 6. 


the aywph Gill aveid aud be deaf w the ſe ade 
w 1 Uanlparts of Heel, to 4 "EF 
[bs rage, nat his love, is that lens bs thewns ; 
d Las es Gove lauded) b (has crertions. 1 
3 . 
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II. 
But the ſh whom Cupid has pierc'd to the hen 
Will ſubmiſſive adore, and rejoice in the ſmart ; 
Or in plaintive foft murmurs, his boſom-felt wo, 
Like the ſmooth-gliding current of rivers will flow, 

III. | 
Though filent his tongue. he will plead with his eve 
And his heart own your ſway in a tribute of fighs ; 
But when he accoſts you in meadow or grove, 
His tale is all tenderneſs, rapture, and love. 


Enter Bruſh. 
Bruſh, News, news! there's an Engliſh man of wit 
boat along-ſide with a flag of truce. 
Cham, Comment — Madame, you »ve de bontt to! 
tire to your cabane—l go dreſs myſelf, and give de 4 
dience. [ Exi Champign 
Hor. O Bruſh, Bruſh, how my * little“ heart ps 
tates with fear and ſuſpenſe ! What does the arrival 
this boat portend 
Bruſh. Our deliverance from the hands of the 
Mines, I hope—1It could not arrive at a more ſeaſon; 
junQure ; for wy lvirits are quite flagged—not thut | 
much concerned on my own account, Ma'am ; b 
can't be infenſible to your danger, Mam 1 0 
be an ungrateful wretch if 1 did not feel for one 1 
fo dear to Mr, Heartly, Me am. 
Hor. Really Mr, „vou ſeem to have impr 
mightily in ltonel fince you lived among thele Fre 


"= 
fire b 
tlaſh 


Wh 
100 — 
du inte 
Bry/l 
dan 
Bluct 
ind ae; 


| half 

Braſh, Liv'd, Madam —I have been dying bac bone 
fince | came «board : and that politencls which you Ban, au 
plcaled ts mention Mz%am, T nothing but lacaking fy a 
and henheartcdnels, which | belicve (Cod forgive melt %. 
the true ſource of all French polncnch; « Kind of rome 1 
verty of {pirit, or want of fancorty I Qhould be i Hick, 
ound to be drubbed in Eagland for wy infoulcuce . 1 ds 

Mi poeding. Wy ths 
Har. Well, 4 bope you'll foros be drubbed to 394 ime, 
heart's content — When we revidi our own country, W's you ; 
fall have all wy ice towards the accamplithc, ht #144. 


you; ice while, do we the iv, w wake WO #/ict, 
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inquiry about this ſame flag of truce, and bring an 


un count of what ſhall paſs to my cabin, where I thall 
ait for you with the utmolt impatience. [ Excunt. 
Enter Block and another Ecrman. 

Block. Smite my limbs, Sam, if the ſieftenant do clap 
aboard, here is no plunder—nothing but rags and 
ermin, as the ſaying is —we ſhall hate nothing but the 
ans and the head-money—it you call thoſe heads that 
ve no bodies belonging to um. — Mind that there 
arecrowe-ſce how his cloth hangs in the uind Ad- 
ks, the fellow has got no Nlowage—he's all upper- 
ork and head fail I I be dama'd if the firt hard 
all don't blow him into the ais like the peeling of 


n onton. 
Enter Bruſh. 
4 Hehuhow 0 furc — ves, faith, but it is, 
tio, couſin Block, who thought to meet with you 
mong the French ? . 
Black, What cheer, ho *—How does mother 
Meet me among the French ? Aged, I'd never 
fire better paſtime than to be among em with a good 
Mach in my hand, and « brace of pilols ia my girdle. 
—1 lock you, brother, hearing @s how you 4 your 
reis were wind-bound, we arc come along ide to tow 
u into the offiag. 
Sryſb, The Lord reward you, couſin but whit if 
„ damn'd Frenchman ſhould refule to part with ws / 
Block, Why then, Lickenant Lyon is «-cruifing to 
ndwaerd of that there head laude bc along-iide 
half „ glaſs, fall under your ern, clap bis helm a- 
moard, rake you fore and aft, and fend the French. 
in, aud every ul on buard, to the devil, in the Luru- 
of an hand ike, 
i. The devil he will — but, couſin, what mult 
rome of me they / 
Alot, Thereafter en it may be—You mult take 
„ 1 do luppule-—vc lvilors never mind thate things 
Wy that has its commillion, d'yc feem—vc wult all dir 
„ tine, as the {i lug bs if youu gu dou now, Ht may 
d you going alot another time, hwy 
eie. O ente your camtont ' 
abe Bet, Hearck ye, brother, this is 4 ud morning — 
| * 5 bee 
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have you pick'd up never a runlet along hore ? . 
d'ye lay to n dug 

Bb. Slug! O, I underſtand 
Faches a le of brandy. which Block c to his hes 
lock, Right Nantz, firike my topſails !——O04 
heart, this is the only thing in France that agrees . 
an Englitbman's conſtitution, —— Let us drink out thy 
brandy, and then knock out their braips,—This i: + 
way to demoliſh the ſpirit of the French. — An Englii 
man will fight at a minute's warning, brother—byt 


188985 Eg FTF Hr 


ela. You may Iwait me after I'm dead, hone 
but, by tho Welles rings | pap Bell cet ook we al 
nd fo you may be after delivering your meſſage 
Haw, If it went for fuch as you that ſhew you! 
country the fore4op-deail, wold our enemy's cable 
man their quarters, they would never ride out the g. 
dare to he their colours at fea But hon sn 
ON leave that bowhng 7” the black, as the faying 1 
| fo be «+ huw that there Ficachmasn * (omma nde 
here vellel, 1 have orders from my ice ts dew 
aghlth young women, wHh al her baggage 
uwahobs, that be tack yetterday wut of 4 plead 
belonging ts one Mi, Heantley of Durlctthiie, 


f 


Fes : 


fi 


the paiules this 8445 40g 


„hep you wy 
2 you're taken 


- mearre by that time vou pipe to dinner, [ Ex 


tot, a quelle cot faut il que je me tourne ? ſacrebloay 
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frout hands, that draws leſs than this here frigate | 
the freak and—hbeh !—agad, yonder (he comes roun 
the point with a flowing ſail—b'w'ye, Monſcer Chan 
3 all hands to quarters; up with your white rig 
doubt my officer and I will taſte ſome of your ſoy 


Cham. Mort de ma vie! je ne vous attendois pas 


E 

Memcurs, I demand your conſcil: you proteſt »gai 
my condune z if you tink me ave done de injuſtice, 50 
vi! fad me tout-a-fait raiſonable z we reader Mademd 
ſelle to de Englis ; for I juge it bien mal u prope 
engage de enemi, wen de ſpirit of contradiction reigi 
mong ourſelves. 

Gelab, Faith and troth, my dear,” the contradidi 
is all over z you have nothing to do but to tation yo 
men z and as for Maclymore and my own ſhelf, 4 
Engli cannon may make our legs and arms plus 
loggerbeads in the air, honey z but we'll land by x 
for the glory of France, in ſpite of the devil and all | 

„ gra. 

Mac. Never ſaſh your noddle about me: Conſc ien 
It no be the firſt to cry barley, 

Orla, Enfign Maclymore, I order vou to go « 
rake pollcon of the forecaitle with your divifian, þ 
ney, I with they may ſtand fre till you're all knock 
& the head, gra, but I'm afraid they're no better th 
dunghills, for they were reiled from the Canailt 
Paris, And now 111 go and put the young leddy be 
water, where the may laugh in her own — gra: 1 
if the hip fhould be blown up in the engagement, the 
no more than e paicnger you know and then He 
zelealed without ranium, 

Bruſh, God Views you, Gelaber, for vi 
b to my pour lady, 1 was ordered by my 

— hes clale attendance ; and though I have 
great curighty 40 lor the battle, Mise Harriet mul 
bv means be Loft alone. 

L Oclabber, Maclaymore, and Bri 
Cham. Wente laing | que feral je ? Je ane dens 1 
emtbrouilibenges autres Anglais ent 6 paechpites | 6 


414 
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Fable les ctouſſe. Allons! Aux armes! mate let 
mes enfans | chacdon—chiffon —ortic —ſumier - I'hiboa 
Ia fain—allons—vite, vite—aux armes ! 
[A crew of tatterdemallions running up and down the 
deck in confuſion —the noiſe of cannon and muſquetry. 
Ah mon bon Dieu! «ycz pitic de moi encore—qu'on 
m'apporte de Veau de vie. Ah miſerable pecheur —je 
als mort !—je ſuis enterre ! ah, voila aſſen mes enfans 
elle. Ade faut amencer—Monkeur O-claw- 
ar, Lieutenant O-claw beat 
Gelab, (bebind the ſcenes.) Hollos | 
Cham, Laifles—laiflcz——tcave off your firemde er 
emi be too ſirong—we ave baifles Ic dreperu—l com- 
vou leave off —_ 
Gela. Leave off lonarrah for hat 
Cham. De cnemi vill accord no quarticz. 
Crab. Devil burn your quanta I lt fgnf.c 
wrter when we're all KiNI'd ? The men arc lying along 
be deck like fo many pile ; and there is fuck an abo» 
finable Rench, gra—by my facul, I believe they wore 
l rotten belore they died, [ Commyg wp the Hare. 
mah mong deaul, I believe the Lag ld have made & 
pat with the devil to do lch exccution, for my en 
gs has loſt all his men tov but the piper ; and they 19 
ve cleared the forecattle ſword in band. 
Bruſh (17 groa! trepidation.) O Lord, Ms, Oclabber, 
pur enen ie playing the devilemtiacking and ke wing 
bout lam like @ Jury ; for the love ff Gad interpale, 
Fang is come abou ; «ad ut they Would wort, 
ere will be murder, 
ia By wy faoul, I know bc has e regird for Mo, 
Manly ; and if be Kilt him, it will be bs the way if 
-, ange bon inc vet, U tes t n 4 464 
* x aud 11660 N. | Ea „l 
aur Champignan, Lacut, Lyon, eln, Ian 
yard, Ku , Back, Wud 4-4 1 JUN. 
n (4010 wing 6 1 e, r 
„ ud. Ab mbleric ide, Moi. Aithe, 4 1444 144.4 — 
THT, pol Vamnu! we Dick | 
1, 4 have ae tine de mind fuck lets bicrs bs 
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Bruſh. I'll bew you the way to the ſolitary y 
geon—Ah, maſter, this is a happy —_—_ 1 

[ Exernt Heartly and Bruf: 
Enter Occlabber and Maclaymore. 

Oclab. (delivering up his ſword.) Gentlemen, your"; | 
the fortune of the day. You ought to be kind tou 
for we have given you very little trouble — Out con 
mander there is « very ſhivil perſon, gra; he don't turf 
after the blood of his enemy. As the foldiers, | 
ſhall ſay nothing ; but upon my ſaoul, now, they're + 
nimbleſt dead men I ever ſaw in the days of my life 
About two minutes agone they were lying like ſo man 
ſlaughter'd ſheep, and now they are all ſcamper'd of; 
bout their bulineſs, 

Mac, As I fall anſwer, it's « black burning ham: 
and I hope the king will order them to be dec mated 
that is, every tenth man to be hanged in terrrorem, 

Aria By my falvation, if the king will take my 
vice, every ſingle man of them ſhall be decimated, 

Emer Heartly, leading in Harriet, 

Heart, (embracing Oclabber and Maciaymore,) G 
temen, I'm heartily glad of having an opportunity 
return, in ſome re, the civilities you have ſhe 
to this young lady. Mr Lyon, I beg you'll order the 
ſwords to be they were in no hape accellan 


to our grie' 6, 

Ocleb (em bis ſword.) Mr Lyon you're e 
tremly polite 5 and 1 hope I (hall never dic till 1 ha 
an opportunity to return the compliment, Madam, 
with you joy of our misſortune, with all my ſoul, 

Lyon, 1252 uicd to make fpecches, . | 
I'm glad it was in my _ to lerne ſuch a fg 
lady, 2 as my old ſchool fellow, Heartly, i» 
much concerned in your deliverance, As for this tai 
weather ſpark, Monſicur de Champignon, if he cad 
ſhew « commiſſion, authorifing him to make depred 
tions on the Egli, 1 hall order him to be haiflcd 
to the yard's arm by the neck as u pirate; but if he « 
produce his arders, he hell be treated as g prifunc: 
was, though not before he has reflared what bis pillet 
frow you and Mr. Heartly, | 

Hor, At that rats I'm aloald 3 hal los an adn 
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You ſee, Monſieur de Champignon, the old proverb ful- 
filled; hanging and marriage go by deſtiny : yet I thould- 
be very ſorry to occaſion even the death of a finner. 
Cham, Madame, I implore your pitic and clemence ; 
Monſieur Artlie, I am one pauvre miſcrable not worth 
our revanche. 
Enter Block drunt, with a portmantcau on bis ſboulder. 
Block, Thus and no near—bear a hand, my bearts— 
[Lays it down, opens it, tabes out and pits on a 
| tawdry ſuit of Champignon %. 
1 pu leave, Linſey—0d“ heart, theſe braces are ſo 
ought, I mull keep my yard square, as the ſaying is. 
| 2 Ahey,—what the devil have we got here 
w now, Block 
Block, All“ fair between decks—we han't 
ke bulk, I'll aſure you Stand clear-—l'l1 ſoon over» 
ul the reſt of the cargo. 
[ Pulls out @ long lether ques with red ribbons, 
„ here ? the tiller, & oy — bleed, the 
low has no more braihs than « noddy, to leave the red 
hanging over his ern, whereby the enemy may 
[The now! ling th — 
[ The now! thi appears, 114 ca- 
ves hir with very fine d flor? 
ls here is the right trim of « Frenchman——all ginger» 
read work ; flourith and compliment aloft, and all rags 
d rottenuncly aluw, [ Draws «wil # plume of feathers, 
looks, this is Monicer's vane, that, like bis fancy, 
„ with every puff to all the points of the compalie— 
wk'ce, Sam, the nob mult needs be damnabiy light 
's * with fuch u deal of feather, The Freach 
% well — no wonder they ze to ready 40 Hy. 
[ Finds ed plas, © ' of rouge and bps» 
: nifſh wool, with hid be dard, bis face. 
ing the ſwivel-cy'd fon of s whore | be fights wander 
„ coulors like a pirate Here's „ lubberly dog, bu 
© not thew bis own face tw the weather, 
(ban. Ah, Monteur de belokke, ave compaliun—— 
Block, Don't be afraid, Frenchwmanm—you for 1 hinne 
led your jacket, that 1 flruck your cnfighnnnn— We 
een never cut thrams in cald blond : the bet 
e beating the French, i» tw ſpace all thats Bham- 
C6 1 
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Ad 


pinion dO4'; heart I would all their command 
were of your trim, brother; we'd foon have the Fre: 


at Spithead. 
"as t in the mean time I ſhall have you tot 
gangway, drunken ſu ab. 

Block, Swab !—1 did ſwab the forecaftle clear off 
enemy, that I muſt confeſs, 

Lyon, None of your jaw, you lubber, 

Block, Lubber —man and boy, twenty years in « 
ſervice—lubber — Ben Elock was the man that tauy 
thee, Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, and leer mit 
for the ſervice of Old England——But go thy ways 
thy timbers «re crazy, thy planks are ftarted, and 
bottom is foul —1 have ſeen the day when thou would 
have ſhewn thy colours with the beit o'un. 


_ Peace, porpuls, | 
fork, 1 am @ porpuls z for 1 fpout falt water, & 
fee, I'll be dawn'd if grief and forrow ha'n't ict 


* ® going. 
r, Come, Mr, Block, I muſt make you frin 
with Lieutenant Lvun-—-As he has been vor pufni! Hel 
muſt be an able navigator ; and this is no time tor of Hill. 
able ſcamen tv fall out among themielves, als 
Black, Why, look ye here, mitirels, 1 mult con 1 hci 
as how he's as birilk a feamunp 45 ever greas'd & mat 
kel I' ten un adrift with cer a he that ever rot 
„ lorelailon A will ferch wp bis leeway with a wet | 
as the faying i And far my own part, dye lo 
have Ruvd by him with wy Lloud and my heat 
my liver, in all weatherwbdlaw high, blow low, 
Har, Well, opc you'll live to fee and fall with 
a> 4) daniel, 
Black, 4 dou 1 anutt be have dows firft keel ot 
the water, lic, and be well ferubbied, d'ye tos 
then 4 may £6 ts les when 4 wodl, and hail the Ut 
tlag  —— bdiznd clow, John cnc 
' Dovercige of England will ride triumphant ava 
* Waves, 4s the long ga, 
Ly u Aud now tar you, Munſcur Champigunes 
Cham, Munlicur Livane, V'ave wat altugether « 
Wagied, but probes + Mike gagerded, wy 0 


v 
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hich were to take one Englith chaloupe for intelli- 


ences 

Heart, Well. —I'm perſuaded Mr. Lyon will not be 
ery ſevete in his ſcrutiny z and to fhew that we Un- 
men can forgive injurics, and fight without malice, 
ve me your hand—— cc part with my mile; 
at in other reſpects, I am Monſficur de Champignon's 
umble ſervant, 

Lyon, 1 was once taken the French, who vicd me 
ably, > 'm : wilnels of their vilour, and an inſlaucec 
f their politeneſs —but there are Champiguons in every 
wvice While France ulcs us like friends, we will re- 
wn her civilities ; when the breaks her treaties and 
ws inlolent, we will drub her over to her good ehe- 
ur Haulyerd, you have got « long to the 
yrpole, that won't, I believe, be dilagreeable to the 


r, On; 4b), 
Ic! 

+* SONG, 
{rieq . 


b, Behold, my brave Britons, the fair ſpringing gole 
tu Pl @ bumper, and tote off your glafics : 

Buls and part with „our frolicklume lafles ; 
con! ben abvward and wnturl the wide flown Wig lai. 
(nose 

While Britiſh oak bench ws rolls, 
Aud Lag lich courage ice ws hou ; 
Tov crown var tell, the fates dec rec 
The wealth and empire of the les 
. 
Our Canvas and Caics to the winds we difpley 
Late and fortune we ect venir j 
ALY we laugh, «lg we gt and we ante, 
Nos thank vi 14 HUTT 41 while lure wut ts G« 
' While Beni oak, ec. 
+ 2h, 
The flicamers of France #t e diflignce appers ; 
Ne mull nd other muſic than caches 
Man 14444 nee 40 Laue 1 ale nee 7 
Dur anne ode aid tus tte Fe 


W luls At, wah, 6c. 
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and deliver'd in flame, 

s loud as the thunder! 

y burſt aſunder, 

_-—_— tame. 


The following SONG tu generally iniroduced ie. 


N 
the * one. 


71 — 1 
ea ing neu to this wonderful year : 


To honour we call you, not preſs you like flaves ; 
ie ner ie a ws line? Ob mores 5 
Cuorvs, 
Heart of oak are our ſhips, heart of oak ate our men, 
We always arc ready, 


We ne'er ſee our foes but we with them to Ray ; 
They never fee us but they with us away ; 
I key — op and run them aſborc ; 


22 K 1 and we'll aul them |» 
1» uf the devil and . „ Cee 


4 * 


4 7 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by M1vs MACKLIN. 


AY Bonner 1 can not ploaſurt bark around, 
Safe «1 IF am, thact boavw's ! Engl fb —9—— 
Jo « dark dungeon ts be fond away, 
M. rearing, eg. dangrr, and Vifmay ; 
Exper d bo fore and water, froned and bo 4 nn 
Mit damp the bran of any $11g'n 7 — 
1 4 cad te think wil ct 2 haw cor: 44 / if, 
Mad nat the Brit 17 79 1 / the ina. No —— 
Champignten a4 wrt tid within 1.4 
„ choiflor'd coll, „ , . 
My days in peer and en 1 tad jp / 
As nn + wife, alihs a ponitewd. 
N. gallantry „ e eee, 
Had prov d = 20 7 4 0. „. 
7.4090 1 I bad fil = @« mariyr ; 
Bd, „ be pris . ts Frenchman ronght o tortar, 
Vit i auth is Jt: aw f/ draws 1 
Shall be come Jaffe ts port, ws he 4 fon? 
12 fountons, 7 „ bites, WIL 7 e, 
12 bs enen, „ ran i „% 4 — 
7. un. bees, „ 44% yo 44f Gen 
I: tus forf wil, jv 14 42 10 the Gall. 
4757 . 5 l, be foar „ ther J* 
A. 4K. „ 1d yawn) blows, [1 „ ths Put. 
Th 61 af ig, m . „. gad Cats, © ; 
Not bers bein tary d wth —— {1 fu 44 fil, 
bs 474 321 4 „ 1. 63. 41 / 
HM: 4% a4 ay j; bid bes din wh ple fe. 
1 * you Ws 47 ils e i br 44% * 
Wi. 4 . „ „ . 49. ＋⏑ 8 
4d with fu ring 4 wad ſaniding # i, 
4-4 bs 44 47 * 1 11% ih. ff / 4: lam Sw, 
4 . 6 * beard & rH. bas 1444 
4. J 6644 4 db 4s 2 4 ied — Waking 14444ad thi lawiihs 
4 wld $44 9 4 95 of He [1s tlc esl. 
tad thyſe rough billions bifo, and bald, and ee; | 1s as Fa 
W.4 lawnh us = fell ſous N. 
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DEVIL TO PAY: 


WIVES METAMOF PHOS'D, 


BY CHARLES COFFEY, E898. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


MEN, 
I: ry Lam, Ediaborgh, 11 

Bir Fob Lowerats, an honeſt 

canry guntlieman, bor Mr. Beard, Mr. Tame 

d d tor — 
N.,, Me. Turbutt. | Mr. Men, 
Cod, Servants te 5 3 Mr, Laigh, Mr. Sunplon, 
— Jobs + Gray, | Mr 1% *. 

Mr. Marſhall, M.. Ban 


—»— xy: APY — 
r 2244 
T 


v 1 WV. 
—y— eo & 
| ates Princbnd, Mrs. Choartcrs 


i Kyo, Mrs. Mount 
Mil» Geste Mn, 1 pant. 
| Mas. Clive, Mrs. Kaivalen 


1 chats, fervants 
, A Crttry Fillage, 


MG! eee york, 


— — — 


Scams, The Coubler”s Hoe, 


Johan 44d Nth, 
NAA 


. . goud Jablan, ay with ae 40 wight 
we wks Wait wt hv, n. 
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%b, Peace, peace, you jade, and go ſpin; for if I 
k any thread for my ſlitching, 1 will puniſh you by 
nuc of my ſovercign authority, 

EN, Ay marry, no doubt of that z whilſt you take 
ur {wing at the ale-houſe, ſpend your ſubſtance, get 
unk as a beaſt, then come home like a fot, and uſe one 
e dog. 

| Job, Nounez, do you prate Why, how now, brazen 
e, do you ſpeak ill of the government ? Don't you 
e hufey, that I am king in my own houſe, and that 
„ is treaſon againſt my majeſty, 

Nl. Did ever one hear fuch tuff! But I pray you 
s, Joblon, don't go to the ale houle to-night, 

Job, Well, In humour you tor once, but don't grow 
cy upon't 3; for I'm invited by Hir John Loverule's 
ler, und am to be princely drunk with punch at the 
pac 3 we fla have a bow! large enough to fwim 
Nfl, But they fay, buſtand, the new lady will not 
ler a langes to enter ber doors ; the grudges even a 
waght of ſmall beer to ber own ſervants ; and feveral 
the tenants have come home with broken Loads from 
* lady Yip's own bands, only for imelling firong beer 
the Loule, 

Job, A por on her for u fanatics! jade ! She has al- 
521 Gllracdid {1.4 gud T7 lit by! ihe*s 10 abroad, 
Sing with her 1clitions and will Ke come home 
Nen; and we wire is have much drink, « ddl, wad 
1 gambols, 

Mi Q, dear huſband, let me go with you ; we'll be 
Werry 4s ths nig hu lang, 

Job, Why, how now, you bold baggage, would you 
rarned io 8 cumpany ol inanth tac'd, curing, drinks 
N lazy derving meu ;4 eo, bu, you jage, I aft bes 


| 


Mi, I'm fare they wauld make we welcome ; you 

wand 1 hravuld ies the banks, and the eee has not 

W here bales, Gigs you mairicd and brought we 

"I 

. Why u moll audacious ſl: wnpet, dari thay 

pus wh nie thy lad and malls * Got in and tpn, 
4A 


22 
a-day hoop ber barrel. 
poor women muſt always be 
joy z but you men run and ramble 
-Fy - 4 hn peſtilent baggage, will 


and her 


And ten times a-day 
And ten times 
Net. Well, we 
never have 
your pleaſ; 


ſlaves, 


[ 


„here's fixpence for 1 


I think ont 


obey. 
5 now 


4 


I muſt 


we +” 
Job. 


ale 


, Lucy, Lettice, 


* 
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er complexion don't pleaſe her, or ſhe looks yellow 
a morning. I am fure to look black and blue for it 


night. 
your? Pox on her, I dare not come within her reach. 
have fome fix broken heads already. A lady, quo- 
ha a ſhe bear is a civiler animal. 
+ Foct, Heav'n help my poor maſter ! this deviliſh ter- 
at ſcolding woman will be the death of him : I 
ſaw a man fo alter'd in all the days of my life. 
+ Cook, There's a perpetual motion in that tongue of 
er's, and a damn'd Mill pipe, enough to the 
of = man's car“ 

Eater Jobſon. 
Ru, Welcome, welcome * all ; this is our wih. 
Honeſt old acquaintance,* Goodman Jobſon ! how 
thou ? 
Job, By my troth, I am always ſharp ſet townrds 
th, and am now come with u firm oe. though 
z poor cobler, to be as richly drunk as a lord; I am 
rue Engliſh heart, and look upon drunkenucls as the 
part of the liberty of the ſubjcR. 
Bur. Come, Jobſon, we'll bring out our bowl of punch 
lem procefion and then for a; ſong to crown our 


[Wig af go as end rowre with & bow! of pouch, 


ATR un. Charks of Sweden, 
Come, jolly Bacchus, god of wine, 
Crown this night with pleaſure ; 


Let none at cares if life repine, 
To dete our pleature, 


Fill up the might y (park ling bowl, 
That * r at wad lu) al foul 


___ - and 1 without contuoul, 


Thus, mighty omar Halt thou be 
Guardia of our plealuic ; 
That under thy protection we 
y enjoy new pleature, 
And as the LES Glide {wit away, 


WY in thy name iu vb ther fas, 


Aud 
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And fing thy praiſes that we may 
Live and die with pleaſure, 


But. The king and the royal family in a brimmer= 


AIR III. 
Here a good health to the king, 
And ſend him a proſperous reign ; 
Oer hills and high mountains, 
We'll drink dry the —ͤ— 
Unti! the ſun riſes again, brave boys, 
Until the fun riſes agoin. 


Then here's to thee me boy boon, 
Aud here's to thee my boy boon ; 
As we've tarry'd all da 

For to drink dow" the fun, 

So we'll terry and drink down the moon, brave 
So we'll tarry and drink down the moon, 


[ Ommne; 
Lady. O heaven and carth, what's within 
doors ! Is hell broke looſe What troop of fend: 
here Sirrah, you impudent raſcal, 
Sir Jobr, For ſhame, my Gear. this is # tins 
mirth and soy, it has always been the cuſtom n 
houſe, to give my ſervants liberty in this ſeaſon, wit 
treat my country neighbours, that with ingocent | 
they may divert themlelves. 
Lady. 1 fay, meddle with your own fairs , ] 
ern my own houſe without your putting in 6 
11 ak you leave to correct my own fervants ' 
Sir Jobs, 1 thought, maden, this had been my bs 
and theſe my tenants and fervants, 
Lady. Did I bring « fortune to be thus ghd 
ſnub! T before peaple * Do you call my authorns 
queſtion, ungrateful man / Lock you t6 your dogs 
horſes «broad ; but it will be aiy province to £7 
hicis 4 nar will I be controll's by &'er « hunting 
ns knight is Choftendom, 


ATR Iv, „% Mr. ed, 
bo Jin, Y gods! you gore to me 4 wite 
Ou df y0 1 grace and darous, 
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To be the comfort of my life. 
And I was glad to have bet: 

But it your providence divine 
For grea'er hits dean ber, 

To obey your wills at any time, 
I am ready to reſign her. 


is it is to be married to a continual tempeſt, Strife 
| noiſe, cn ting and hypocriſy, are eternally afloat 
is impot!; le to beat it long, 
Lady Ye Anh) ſc ound le, and odious jades, teach 
u to junket the, and Hical my provikens: I Lall be 
ur d ut this rate, 
But, I thought, Madam, we might be merry once 
a holiday, 
Laty, Holiday, you pom: cur: Is one day more 
'y than another ? and 31 it be, you 11 be lure to get 
wok wpon it, you rogue. {| Coats Lim, }] You nin, 
y dim; dent i ace you ging it after an aloralne» 
 Cdele ? af Galing 1s Mos ihk. huſſey. 
Lngs ber by the ears, 

L. O lad, he has pull'd off wuth my cars, 
ow Toba, Pray, Madom, coalder your lex ard qua» 
y: 1 blath for your behaviour 
Lady. Confider your incapacity vou hall not inftrudt 
Who are you thus mu Tied, you e 

[ Sho beats "om all, Jan Heats by, 
Job. I am an hLoucit, plain, plain linging C07, 
dam ; if your ladythip would but go ts church, you 
gt hear we wbove all the ret there, 
Lady, I'll try thy volce here Grit, villain, 
1 2225 
, Nowne ! what 4 pox, what « devil ale you 7 

Lady, 0 profanc wretch ! wicked varlet * 


Os Jobs, For thawme, your Lehaview i» monilious, 
ws 's W a» gYcT pou lady lu milerable 34 — „rut ih 
4 


nd as | em 1 that aid ts pious and rchigiuts f 


Job. flags, He that bus the belt wite, 

ble's the plague of bis hte, 

But for bes that will icald and will quarrcdion 
| Lam. 
4 


70 rut DEVIL TO rav: on, 


Lady. O rogue, ſcoundrel, villain ! 
Sir Jobn. Remember modeſty. 
Lady. IU rout you all with a vengeance I 
* your ſqueeki treble. 
122 the fiddle about the blind man'; | 
Fu. e murder ! I am a dark man— 5 
* way ſhall I get hence: —O beav'n, ſhe has broke 
* fiddle, and undone me and my wife and children, 
« Sir John, Here, poor fellow, take your ftaff and 
* gone: there's money to buy you iwo fuch : that's 1 
* wa [Exit Fidd 
« Lady. Methinks you are very liberal, Sir z mult 
* eftate maintain you in your profuleneſs 7” 
Ser Jobn, Go up to your cloſet, pray, and c 
your mind. 
„O wicked man to bid me pray, 
Sir Jobs, A man can't be completely curft, 1 
without marriage ; but fince there is ſuch a thing . 
— @ 
it. 


AIR V. %% ws T mu d. 
Of the hates in life + > 
Marriage, ſure, *% moſt precarious ; 
"Tis « maze fo firangely winding, 
Still we are new mares 
"Tis an ation ſo fevere, 

That t but devth can fet ws clear, 
Hoppy's the man, from wedlock free, 
Who knows to prize his liberty, 
Were men wary 
How they marry 
We Anda net be by half fo full of miſery, 


Knocking ai the « 
Here, where are wy farvants Mun they be Lig 
trum me te Wichia there —ſce who knocks, 
Lady. e ſluts ? Ve an 
yurcans —lig there 
* Later Bervants, / „ With ee 
Bui, Sir, n is a deter that lives ten miles of 


proviides phyfic, aud i» au allruluger j your warlbiy bn 


Sir, I humbly beg your honour's pardon for this 
g Bock lacontien 4 bus —— and "tis fo 
* that I can't ly find my way home ; and know- 
\c fi your ip's hoſpitality, defire the favour to be 
a bout d under your roof to-night. 

nd Out of my houſe, you lewd conjurer, you mas 


LI, Here's a turn! here's n change — e ell. if 
ve any art, you ſhall ſmart for this. [ Alide. 
*. You ſee, friend, I am not maſter of wy own 
; therefore, to avoid & 4 uncalinels, go down the 
about a quarter of a mile, and you'll fee a cobler's 
age; fe there © little, and 1'11 ſend my ſervant to 
juſt you to d tenant's boule, where you'll be well 
tain'd, 
J. I thank you, Sir z I'm your moſt humble fer- 
I as for your lady there, he hall this night 
relentment. 


[ Exiuts 
| Jobs, Come, madam, you and I muſt have ſome 
her, 


rence Laget 
, Yes 3 1 will have s conference and a reforma- 
% in this houſe, or I'll turn it uplide down! 


AIR VI, Contented country farmer, 


why, Grant me, ye pow'rs, but this requeſt, 
And let who will the world contett ; 
Couvey her to ſome dillant hore, 
Where I may ne er behold her more ; 
Or let me to lome cottage Hy, 
| In freedom's arms to live dic, {Exon 


Scans, The Coblor"s, 


Nell aud tbe Dottur, 
Fray, Sir, mend your draught, if you pleake | 


We very wolocame, Bir, 


. Thauk you heanily, goed woman; and 40 re- 
your civility, I'll e you your fartunc, 20 
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. MRS empen Sir, I never had my fortune tall 
my nie. 

Doc. Let me behold the lines of your face. 

Nell. I'm afraid, Sir, tis none of the cleaneſt, 1 
been about dirty work all this day. 

Do#. Come, come, tis a good face; be not i 
of it ; you ſhall ſhew it in greater places ſuddenly, 

Nel. O dear, Sir, I hall be mightily aſham'd ; Ie 
dacity when | come before great folks. 

Doc. You muſt be confident, and fear nothing ; t 
is much happineſs attends you. 

Neil Oh me this is a rare man: Heav'n be ths 

Do#. To-morrow before the ſun-riſe, you i is 
happict woman in this country, 

Nell. How, by to-morrow !— Alack-a-day, Si, 
can that be ? 

Dot, No more ſhall you be troubled with a furl, 
band that rails at and raps vou. 

Nell. Lud, How came he to know that be mu 
conjurer, Indeed my huſband is fomewhat rug gd 
in his cups will beat me, but it is not much ; he's @ 
neſt pains raking men, and 1 let him have his was, 1 
Sir, take UVother cup of ale, 

Decl. I thank yourreBclieve me, to moren 
ſhall be the richeſt woman ih kundicd, and ride 191 
own couch, 

Ne, O father, you jecr me, 

Dee. By my at, I do nat, | Put mark my worn 
confident, and bear al out, or work will follows, 

Nell. Never tean, Sir, 1 warrant you mm) Go 
s coach ! | 


AIR VII, Sond bane my long fray'd £511 


My ſwelling heart now leaps for joy, 
And niches «ll wy ou t — = of 
No more hull people call me Nell, 
Her ladyihiy will do # well: 

Loch d iu ny golden rich array, 

Il is wy chart roll away, 


And tiane et ding, t ball, and ploy. 
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Eater Jobſon. 
-quean? Here, Nell! what a pox, 


your lamb's wool ? 


Come out, hang-dog, you juggler, you 
1 — villain muſt 1 he tide 
b cngnes 6s you are, mathematicians — 


Nell, Priythee peace, huſband, we ſhall be rich, and 
ve « coach of our own, 
Job, A conch ! & cart, s wheel-barrow, you jade 
y the mackin, ſhe's drunk, bloody drunk, moiſt con- 
Adly drunk .>(G< you to bed, you ſtrumpet. 

[ Beats her. 
Nell, O mercy on us! is this « taſte of my good for- 


.d. You bad better not have touch'd her, you ſurly 
ur, 
Job, Out of my houſe, you villain, or I'll run my awl 


is the handle in your buttocks, 
Def, Farewell, you paltry flave. 


Js. Gat out, you rogue, [ Excunt, 
* Scars, Changes % an dg Country, 
Th or /olv1, 


and Abilkeg, drow near, 
The time is dert, make no delay ; 
Then quickly hafte and come away; 
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You muſt this cobler's wiſe transform, 
And to the knight's the like perform : 
With all your moiſt ſpecific charms, 
Convey each wife to diff rent arms ; 
Let the deluſion be fo ftrong, 


Jobſon at work, The bed in wiew. 
„What devil has been abroad 1 
ſuch claps of thunder in my life. I thought 
would have flown away but now all ts c 


AIR IX, Chorming Sally. 
Of all the trades from eaſt to well, | 


Ns Whats does (he talk in ber fleep? . 
, — ar v 
drunk fill ? _ [ 


{lo Ge fs ws, 
Aud the at length did die, 
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And then her ſoul at Paradiſe 
Did knock moſt mightily. 

. vitae, raſcal, ſcreech-owl, who makeſt 
noiſe than a dog hung in the pales, or a hog in 

igh wind. Where are all my ſervants ? Somebody 

„e and hamſtring this rogue. [ Knocks, 


Job. Why, how row, you brazen quean ! 


ney another time to 
„ Gall 1? 

Lady. Monſtrous ! I can find no bell to ring. Where 
my ſervants ? They ſhall tols him in « blanket, 

* Ay, the jade's afleep Hill: the conjuror told her 
ſhould keep her coach, and the is dreaming of her 
Page. [ Sings, 


ragged curtain; « beuſtly 
and a Nack bed, Am 1 awake, or is A all « dream? 
aus bs that / Sirrah,— Where am i Who brought 
ther What raſcal arc you ? 

4. This is amazing —l1 never heard ſuch words from 
velore, If 1 rake wy firap tv you, In make you 
| four huſbend ; I'l took you better manncre, you 
; - 


| Ob aflonifling impudence | You wy buſband, 
6 you rogue 4 I'm - ny 
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Let me know who has given me « 
convey'd me hither, you dirty vazlet 


on, Ad 
draught, 


— 355 A vr > ap. Iv > ge yes, you 
ng-draught, with-a-pox to ye. * 
mb's wool done working yet ? 
* Where am 1 Where has my villainous hu 
put me? Lucy! Lettice ! Where are my queans ? 
Job. = ha, ha! What does e call maids 1 
The con _ ar has 


made her med as well as drunk, 
talks of conjurors ; ſure I am bewitchs 


Ha! what cloaths are here a linſey-woolſey goun 
calico — a red bays petticoat I am removed + 


own houſe by witchcraft, What muſt 1 do? » 
will become of me ? [ Horns wind wi! 


Job, Hark! the hunters and the merry horns an 
broad, Why, Nell, you lary jade, tis break of day; 
work, to work ; come and [ry you drab, or I'll 1 


our hide for you. What -a pox, muſt I be at work 
— before you in the morning ? 


Lady. Why, fircah, thou impudent villain ! dof « 


not know me, you rogue ? 
. Know you ? yes, I know you well enough. 
I'll make you know me before 1 have done with v4 


Lady, 1 am Sir John Loverule's lady; bow ca 
here ? 


ob, Sir John Loverule's lady | No, Nell, not qui 
neither that demu'd Hing, fanatic whore, pl 
— that Comes neas hetonthe whole counts: c 


Lady, Ney, then I'll hold ao longer. Yi 10 
you infolcat villain I'll 164 1 bettet mann rs 
4 


| Flings the 474, ud wher yy, 4 
ob, This is more than ever 1 fow by ber; | 


an il] ward from her before, Come, Arp, I Nel, 
your mettle ; I'll lobes N Warrant 2 | 
- 

Lady. J.. E 
22 a 4 F4- | 114. Duster, — 
ul w hang you for this. — Medes, 


b, Come, hafen, leave fooling, and come 40 
«4 gl I I lab you, you never were b 


1 IL 
e you were an inch long, Take it up 
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jade. 
[ She flings it — firaps ber. 
Lady. Hold, hold! Lu do any thing. 


o I thought I Gould bring you to yourſelf 


Lady. What ſhall I do? I can't ſpin. [ Afide. 
Job, IU into my fall; 'tis broad day now. 
Tri, and fings, 


AIR XI. Come let u prepare. 


Let matters of tate 

| Diſquiet the great, 
; a The cobler has nought to perplex him; 
Y Has nought but his wife 
* To ruffle his life, 
** And her be can Grag if he vex him. 
" ; He's out of the pow'r 
+ Of Fortune, that whore, 

Since low as can be the bas thruſt him: 
* From duns he's ſecure 1 
For, being fo poor 

They none ts bs found thet wil trad him. 


, 1 chink the Jude's brain js twrn'd What, have 


h 
Er to run. I'll een try | 
359 22 that will 
* | [ She runs outs 
Wy 6 Job, What, does the run for it i——1'll after her, 
_ 7 
Scans changer ts Sir John's boyſe, 


Nell i Bod, 


Nell, What pleaſant dreams I have had to-night ? 
ahought | was in peradife, upon a bed of violets and 
, and the ſweetet huſband by my fide Ma, ble 
| where am 1 now What ſweets arc theſe ? No gar- 


| is the (pring can cue them — Am I on z —1 — 
actes are farfcuct, fue ; no linen ever was fo — 
What « guy rr 
team — Y ot if this be a dream, — not with to 
D 3 wake 


time, 
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wake again,—Sure I died laſt night, aud went to hear 


and this is it. 
Enter Lucy. 
Lucy. Now muſt I wake an alarw that will no 
ill 8 till midnight at ſooneſt: the heft greeting 


; will be jade or whore. Madam, Madam! 
e// O gemini! who's this ? What doſt ſay, {we 


heart 

Lucy, Sweetheart! Oh lud, ſweetheart ! The 
names I have had theſe three months from her have | 
flut or whore,-What gown and ruffics will your | 
ſhip wear to-day. 

Nell, What does ſhe mean ? Ladyſhip, gown 
ruffles '———Sure 1 am 2 
1 =. 


Netl, A 4. 70 wear the fame 1 — 
Lucy. me !— Child '—— Here's a mi 
88 
Lo, bo my Lady onthe to—diave you bad ber tu 

her flipper #t your head yet ? 
Lacy, Oh no, I'm overjoy'd; he's in the Kindef 
mour-(Go to the bed and ſpeak to her — Now is 


Loi, Now's my time what, to have another + 
Nell, What doſt lay, 36 what » 
ſhe have 

Loi. What work will your ladyſhip pleaſe to have 
to-cay | Shall L work plain work, or go to wy 


" Work, child ! "tis holiday , uo work 10-dey 
Loi. Oh merey am 1, or the, awake ! or do we 
dream — Here's s bleft change 
Lucy. If it continucs, eee 
Ls, Your lady (bip's chucglite bs ready, 
Nell, Mercy on ms, het that /nodarne garmedt 
* Aber.) Vir in on then; ee 
i en, Maden 1 have taken i of 
ready ww drink, 2 
+ T 6am, put it by ; 1 don't care far ib 
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Enter Cook. | 

Cook, Now go I like a bear to the ſtake, to k now her 

arvy ladyſhip's command about dinner. How many 
ally names muſt I be called ? 

Le. Oh, John Cook, you'll be out of your wits to find 

y lady in fo ſweet a temper. 

Cook, What a devil, are they all mad? 

„Madam, here's the cook come about dinner. 

Oh, there's a fine cook ! He looks like one of 

r gentlefolks. [Lid] Indeed honeſt man, I'm very 

gry now z pray get me a rather upon the coals, a 
ce of ewe-milk cheeſe, and ſome white bread. 

Coob, Hey, what's to do here my head turns round. 

neſt man ! I look'd for rogue or raſcal at leaſt 
„ firangely chang d in her diet, as well as her hu- 

par, [ I afraid, Madam, cheeſe and bacon 

ll fit very heavy ow you ladyſhip's Romach in a 

ning. If pleaſe, Madam, I'll toſs you up ® 
te fricaſce of chickens in » trice, Madam; or what 

es your Ladyſhip think of a veal ſweetbread ? 

Moll Ev'n what you will, good cook. 

Cook, Good cook! good cook — Ab, "tis a fweet 

„ Mercy on us; miracles will never ceaſe, 

Enter Butler. 

kils me, , I am out of my wits We have the 

|, Iweetet lady, 10 

' Bui, You ſhamming rogue, ink you are out of 

wits, all of ye ; the maids look ds too,” 

Ley. — the butlcs, Madam, to know your Lady- 
's orders. 

Nell, Oh, proy, Mr. Butler, let me have forme [mall - 

u, when my breakfast comes in, 

bt, Myr, Butler! Mr, Butler I all be turn'd inty 

with amazement, AA, Would not your Lady- 

p rather have d glals of Frontiaiac or Lacryme ? 

IL DO dew, whit hard names are there! but 1 mult 

ment! betray mytell, H Well, which you pleaſe, Mr. 

off ; Laer Coachman,. 

' But, Go, get you ia, wad be rrjoiced as | am, 

i Gb, The cok has been making bis game, 1 know 

| how loug . what, 40 y uu banker tos 7* 

D4 Lucy 


Coach, The ſky will fall, that's certain. [ Fel 
Nell. I can hardly think I am awake yet. How ue 
plaſed they all ſeem to wait upon me 0 notable 
ning man '— My head turns round'—1 am quite gi 
with my own 


AIR XI. What though I am e country laſs, 


Though late I was a cobler's wife, 
In cottage moſt obſcure-a, 


In plain-ftuff gown, and ſhort-car d 
17 _ 


The ſcene is , I'm alter'd quite, 
And from umble Nell-a, 
And from all bear the bell-a, [ 


Enter Sir John, meeting bis forvants, 
Bui. Oh, Sir, here's the rareſt news! 
Lucy, There never was the like, Sir! You'll be 
and amaz'd ; 
Jobs, What, are ye mad ?o What's the 
©! —How now! bere's s new face in my ſaml 
of all this ? 
, the family's turn 
We are almoſt Ciltrafted; happi 
Lacey, Ay, my Lady, Sir, ; my 
Sir Jobs, What, is the dead ? 
But. Dead | Heaven forbid lO, he's the bel 
man the ſwecteht Lady —— 
2 This is aftoniſting — I mult go and ing 
into thi 
deed 


onder. It this be true, 1 (hall 0 jack 


Johu my 2 4 F 
Enter Nell. 
Neil, 1 well member the cunning man w 
4% bear all out with conlidence ; or worle, be laid, wi 
ly 


. THE WIVES METAMORPHOS'D. 
low, . am aſham d, and know not what 
ith all this ceremony. I am amaz'd, and out 
aſes 1 look 'd in the glaſs, and ſaw a gay fine 
knew not, , Methought my face was not at all like 
t I have ſeen at home in a piece of looking- fa- 
ened upon the cupboard. But great ladies, 

ave flattering glaſſes, that ſhew them far 
Ives, whilſt poor folks" glaſſes them ec 
they ate. 


'AIR XIII. When I war & dame of honour. 
+ Fine ladies with an artful grace 
* Diſguiſe cach native feature ; 
* Whilit dete ring glaſſes ſhew the face, 
* As made „ not nature: 
* But we poor in home-ſpun grey, 
*B 27 
L reſh and ſweeter far than they, 
* That ill are finely painted.“ 


=. Oh, Madam, here's my maſter juſt retura'd 
ting. 


Enter Sir John. 
Noll, O gemini ! this fine gentleman my buſband ? 
Sir Jobs, My dear, 1 am overjoyed to lee my family 
„ans with ecitaly which you accalion'd, 

Nell, Sir, | all always be proud to do every thing 
may give you delight, or your family fatiefact ion. 
W Job, iy heav'n 1 am — ' —Dear cicztuse, 
they continue thus, I had rather ene thee than 
Im But can this be real Ae 1 be e my 

, | 
Wal. All that's good above can withels for wr, 1 am 
tet ne. ; | Racels, 
du Jobn. Kite, my deareh, Now am 1 apf 1440 A4. 
Where ave wy friends, my Cervants ! Call 4 ill. and 
ew be witnefles of wy lappincis, . . 
w, 0 mare le cet man ! He uns all een hikc £ 


juſt 


Ne OO tears eee wy wits, 
D ; A'S 
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AIR XIV. "Twas within a ſurlong, &c. 
O charming cunning man! thou haſt been wond'rous kin 
And all thy golden words do now prove true, I find, 
en thouſand tranſports wait 
To crown my happy finte ; 
Thus kiſs d and 'd, 
And doubly left d 
In all this pomp and fate : 
New ſcenes of joy ariſe 
Which bi me with ſurpriſe ; 
My rock, and reel, 
And {lnning-wheel, 
And hutband, | deſpiſe. 
Then, Jobſon, now adieu, 
Thy cobling fill porſue ; 
For hence 1 will not, cannot, no, nor mul not br ck! 


[ 
Scene, Joblon's Houſe, 
Emer Lady. 


Lady, Was ever lady yet fo miſerable ? IT can't md 
ene foul in the village acknowledge me, They far 
of the confpiracy, This wicked huſtand of mine 


all 
laid « devilidh plot gain me; I muſt at preſent | 
mit, that I muy bereafier have an opportunity of « 


y deſign, Here comes the rogue; I't 
him rented | but now I mult yicld, 
Enter Joon. 


, Come on, Nell ; art thou come to thyſelf vo 
„ Yes, 1 thank your; 1 wonder what 1 ail. 
- - A has put powder in my drink, mull 


days ul * ute. 
ne'es will Le 1s ag 
ing you Io deviliid 
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Lady. Huſband, ſhan't I go with you ? 
uh. What the devil ails thee now !-—Did I not tell 
ee but yeſterday, I would ſtrap thee for deſiring to go; 
xd art thou at it again, with a pox ? 
Lady. What does the villain mean by trapping, and 
fterday ? [ Afde. 
Job, Why, I have been married but fix weeks, and 
pu long to make me © cuckold already. Stay at home, 
| be hang d: there's good cold pic in the cupboard ; 
n I'll truſt thee no more with firong-beer, hulſe Pp 
"xH, 
Lady, Well, I'll not be long after you. Sure [ hall 
ſome of my own family to know me ; they can't be 
in this wicked plot, [ Ex, 


| Beust, Sir John's, 
Kir John and Company . 


A1R Ders. 
Jobn, Was ever man polleft of 
80 ſweet, fo kind a wiſe ! 
Dear Sir, you make we proud. 
Be you but kind, 
And you ſhell find 
All the good b can boaft of 
Shall end but with my life, 
. Give me thy lips : 
Firft let me, dear Sir, wipe em 


le 


{ wot „ Was ever fo act « witc! L bor, | 
4d Thank you, dear Sir! 
wil | vow and protett 


] ner was fo kill 
Again, der 
Jobu, Again, and again, my dene ; 
O mey it lait for lite * 
What joy thus to entuld ther 
What pleaſure to bohold thee ! 
Inclin'd again 16 kits / 
+ How sini the hich ! 
1 little thought this mu, ang | 
'T would ever come bs this, Ds 19s, 
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came Let me look in the glaſs——>o42h, Heav'ns! I 
aftoniſh'd, I don't know myſelf !.. If this be 1 that 
glaſs hews, I never ſaw myſelf before. 
oba. What incoherent madneſs is this? 
Enter Jobſon. 

* that's the devil in 5 — who 
'd me of my countenance. Is he here too ? 
1 z and here's my firap you quean. 

0 dear, I'm afraid my huſband will deat me, 
am on t'other fide of the room there. 
Job. I bope your honours will pardon her ; ſhe was 
aking with a conjuror laſt night, and has been mad 
er ſince, and calls if my y Loverule, 
oba. Poor woman! take care of her; do not 
her, ſhe may be cured of this, 
Job, Yes, and pleaſe your worſhip, you ſhall ſee me 
ure her y. Huſley, do you fee this ? 

Noll, O, pray, Zekel, don't beat me, 
Sir Jobn. What ſays my love ? Does the infeRt thee 
uh madneſs too 


89 


Job, I beſeech your worship don't take it ill of me, 
hall never trouble you more, 
7 „ Take ber bome, and uſe her Kindly, 
What will become of me 
Excum Joblon and Lady. 
Enter Youtman, 
Four, Sir, the Doctor who called here laſt night, de- 
you will give him leave te {peak a word or two with 
ov upon very carnecht bulinels, * 
& Jobs, What can this mean ! Bring iu. 
Enter Doctor. 
Dec. Lo! on wy knees, in, 1 beg forgivench for 
| have done, and put wy life into your hands, 
& Jobs, What mean you ? 
I have exercis'd wy magic art upon your Lady 
knew you have tos much bannt to take away 
„ va | might have Man conreal'd it. bad | bas 
% Jobn, You have now brought we to + glunple of 
Lay g1 0 tw bear. b all wy happtucl the u 
Wd into vidiou valy ? | 
Dd, 
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8 Sir, I beg you, fear not 3 if any harm cong 
— I 11 i bows leave to hang me. 
me what you have done. 

I have transform'd your lady's face fo, thy 

ſhe rome the cobler's wife, and have charm'd her fax 
into the likeneſs of my lady's ; and laſt night, wha 
— Hana aroſe, my ſpirits convey'd them to each other 


Sir John, Oh, wretch, thou haſt undone me: I « 
fallen from the height of all my hopes, and muſt f 
be curſt with a tempeſtuous wiſe, « fury whom I new 
knew quiet fince I had her. 

Doc. If that be all, I can continue the charm { 
both their lives, 

Sir John, Let the event be what it will, I'll hang 
if you do not end the charm this inflant, 

Bad. I will this minute, Sir z and perhaps you'l! 6 
it the luckieſt of your life : I can «flure you your La 
will prove the better ſor it, 

Sir John, Hold ; there's one material circu 
I'd — x 

Dot, Your pleaſure, Sir ? 

3 Jobs, Þ Perhaps the cobler has —— You unde 


„ 
his bed, the cobler was gut up to work, and he by 
done nought but beat her ever fince g and you arc | 
to reap the fruits of his labour, He'll be with you 


door ; 144 loft her all not 
17 mg lb. all, e. a is 


pengy aongy core out ont aca 
. and bal e dozen iis 
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* Cook, Ay, I thought the other was too good for our 


Lady.“ 

Lovy (to Sir Jobs.) Sir, are the perſon I have 

oft offended; and here conteſs I have been the worſt 

wives in every thing, but that 1 always kept myſelf 

fie. If you can vouchiafe once more to take me to 

pur boſom, the remainder of my days ſhall joyfully be 

ent in duty, and obſervance of your will. 

Jobs. Riſe, Madam, I do forgive von; and if 

w are ſincere in what you fay, you'll make me hap- 

r than all the enjoyments in the world, without you, 

uld do. 

Job, What a-pox! am I to loſe my wiſe thus ? 
Enter Lucy and Letnice, 

Lacy, Oh, Sir, the Arangell accident has happened 

it has amazed us '—— My lady was in fo great « ſwoon, 

e ht he had been dead. 

Let. And, when ſhe came to herſelf, the proved ano- 

er woman, 

Job, Ho ! ha! ha! « bull, « bull. 

Lucy, She is fo Chang'd, I knew her not? I never 

w her face before, O lud, is this my lady 7 

Li, We hall be maul'd again, | 

Lucy, 1 thought our happincls was tor great to laſt, 

Lady, Fear not, my fervants ; it hall hereafter be 

y endcavour to make you happy. 

br Joon, Perievere in this relulution, and we hall 

ell indeed tor lite, 

Eater Nell. 

Wal, My head turns round, I muſt go home, ©, 

kl! are you there ? 

M. O lod ! is that fine lady wy witc? I'gad, I'm 

md de come ncar her, What can be the gicaning of 

* 


W Jobs, Thi, is « happy change ; and I'll heave it 
nete with all the joy 1 proclaamncd for wy lake 
ae 
nee „ , 
ii Here, Joblon, take thy Bac wits * 
*. one wars, Du. — Did avi yuur eie 
s buck of we, wander the role / 
& Jobs, No, _ OO 6 0 
_— 
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lips till I came from hunting; but fince ſhe has | 
a means of tcinging about this y change, Ig 
thee five hundred pounds home with her; go buy a & 
5 IwEIIE 
| . vo boys ! I'm a prince ince 
„ lers! Come hither and kiſe me, Nell ; I' never & 
: thee more. 

Nell. Indeed, Zekel, I have been in ſuch a dies 


ſy. No; thou ſhalt keep them, and I'll 
thine as relics, 


AIR XVI. Hey, boys, wp go we. 


Lady, La % face with ſmiles appear, 
Be joy in ev'ry breaſt ; 
Since from « life of pain and care, 
We now arc truly bell. 
& Jabs, Moy as comenbrance of poſt tims 
wr prevent pleatures foil, 


Be nought ei wirth and joy & crime, 
Aud iporting «ll our tall. 


I hope you'll give me leave to ſpoak, 
*. NMS 


There's nought but the devil and thi 
Could eve: Lie eld. i 


TH 
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ACT 1, 


Scr, Gayleſs's Lodg ings, 


Emer Gartz ound Stuaas, 
; Bu an 


; Bir, hall you be mwarricd to-morrow ? Ih, I's 

Wo you jake with your pour bumble fervent. 

6 | tell thee, Sharp, lat night Mculif, cunulented, 

ned 16 marrow for the happy day, 

wp, "14s well thc did, bir, of t micht have been 

Weadiul one for ws i ous prefect condition ul your 

My peut ; you: iYeablcs lud; yous hunonr Ae 
ed, 


1 


1 
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rumed, and your humble ſervant almoſt flarved ; we nder 
not poſſibly have ſtood it two days longer—But if iſt, y 
young lady will marry you, and relieve us, o'my x 

ience, I'll turn friend to the ſex, rail no more a 
— but curſe the whores, and think of a witc 


Gay. And yet, Sharp, when I think how I have 
ed her, I am almoſt reſolved to throw my seh 
r feet, tell her the teal fituation of my affairs, ak 
pardon, and implore her pity. 

Sharp, Aſter marriage, with all my heart, Sir; 1 
don't let your conſcience and honour fo far get tc | 
ter of your poverty and good ſenſe, as to rely d 
great uncertainty, as a tne lady's mercy and gt 
in generou and am almoi 

Gay. er s temper, am a 
ſuaded to rely upon What, becauſe 1 am poor, { 
I abandon my honour ? 

Sharp. Ves, you muſt, Sir, or abandon me, 8 

arge one of us; for cat I muſt, and ſpeedily 1 
and you Know very well, that that honour of your +* 
neither introduce you to « great man's table, wo! 
me credit for « fingle beat-ltake. 

Gay, What can 1 do? 

Sharp, Nothing, while honour Hicks in your t 
Do, gulp, maſter, and down with it, 

Gay, Prithee leave me to my thoughts, 

Sharp. — 4 No, not in ſuch bad comp 
I'll ure you, Why, you mult certainly be @ very of 
| ; vir, 10 mor ualige and declaim ly chat uud 
as you do, about honour and conſcience, ber 
doors arc belet with Lailifs, and not one fag). 4.4 
in 2 ket o bribe the villains, 

ay. i be witty, and give your advice, firs 

. Do youu he wile, and „ it, Bis, Bui, 
ſerious, you cenainly have fpent your fortune, wil 
ud your cred, d. your puckets and my belly «6 
flily, Your father has dilown'd you; all your 14% 
10 you, cen mylelnt, who am Bark with 
Now, Bir, i you marry this young lady, who 1 
thank heaven, knows wuthing of v, lte 
by that means procure „ better fortune thay ths 
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under d away, make a good huſband, and turn eco. 
iſt, you ſtill may be happy, may ſtill be Sir Wil. 
m's heir, and the lady too no loſer by the bargain, 
ere's reaſon and argument, Sir. 
Gay. Twas with that proſpet I firſt made love to 
r; and though my fortune has been ill ſpent, I have 
leaſt purchaſed diſcretion with it. 
arp. Pray then convince me of that, Sir, and make 
more objeQtions to the marriage. You fee I am re- 
| to my waiſtcoat already; and when neceſity has 
drefs'd me from top to toe, ſhe muſt begin with you, 
{ then we hall be forced to keep houſe, and die by 
hes, Look you, Sir, if you won't reſolve to take 
advice, while you have one coat to your back, 1 
i cen take to my hecls while 1 have ftrength to run, 
| fomething to cover me. So, Sir, wiſhing you much 
ufort and confolation with your bare conſcience, I 
your moſt obedicnt, and hali-ſtarv'd friend and ſer- 


my. [ Going, 
Gey. Hold, Sharp, you won't leave me 
Sharp, I muſt cat, Sir ; by my honour and appetite, 
wit 


Goy, Well, then, 1 am refolv'd to favour the cheat; 
as 1 hall quite change my former courſe of life, hap- 
way be the conlequences; at leatt of this I am iure 
arp, That you can't be worle than you are at pre- 
Gay, (a knocking without.) o Wihe's chere 
erp, Some of your former good lend, who favour- 
you with moncy ot tt por cen, and helped you to 
ud it. und AIC Bow be com daily memeats* 10 Youu ot 
folly of truſting rogucs, following whores, and laughs 
„ wy advice. 
WY, Cala Y ous unpertinc nee ! 40 the door It the 
ns, tell en any marriage 45 non cenainaly 427 
pertuage en 12H] 46 torbeer 4 en dae longer, and 
pay crouwmilances d lecret, tor theilt lakes ws well as 
wa, | 
mars, O never fear it, Bir: they Bil! have fo much 
Welap for You, not ts debits Your 14h to en awHi 
WV aiilage, 
wy, Aud do you hear, Sharp, U it hauled be any 


l 


bd | 
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body from Meliſſa wy s ape at home; leſt the 
we make , ſhould make em ſuſpect i 
ing to our diſadvantage. 

Sharp. I'll obey you, Sir but I am afraid they 
eaſſily diſcover the conſumptive ſituation of our af 
by my chop-fallen countenance. Exit $\ 

Gay. Theſe very raſcals who are now,continually 4 
ning and perſecuting me, were the very perſons who} 
me to my ruin, partook of my proſperity, and proſe 
the greate il friendſhip. 1 

b. (without,) Upon m Mrs. Kitty, 
maſter's not at home, EIN OY 
3 (without.) Lookee, Sharp, I muſt and wih 


Gay. Ha! what do I hear Melita“, Raid! What 
brought her here My poverty has made her my ca 
too — She is nl > come with no good intent} 
friendibip there without ſees——She's coming up lain 
What muſt 1 do ?-—1'l1 get into this cloſet and litten 


| Exu Gal 
Emer Sharp and Kitty, 
Kup. 1 muſt know where he is, and will Kaos 
Mr. Impertinence. 
Sharp, Not of me ye won't, [ Afide. — Hen 
withia, 1 tell you, Mrs, Kitty; 1 don't know my 
Do you think I can conjure ? | 
4, But I know you will le abominably ; tht 
don't trifle with we, I come from my millrets Ma 
you know, 1 ſuppoſe, what's to be done te- 
Wuriing ' 
Sharp. Ay, aud to-morrow night 160, girl, 
Ki, Not if 1 can help it, [Ade, — But come, 
js your maler tor lor hin 1 mult, | 
Sharp, Pray Mis, Kiny, what's your opinion & 
match bel worn e mate and your mill cls / 
Au, Why. 1 have no apinion of it &t all; ad 
mult of aur wants will be relicved by it was; Fo 
Hande, now, your males wall gat 4 guaud furwne 
whot I'm afraid be wants ; wy Wiese will 24 # 
band ; thit's what tis bas wanted for fume tans + 
will have the pleatuce of ay cunvirtiatiun, and 14 


1 ˙4 N 


L 


rut LYING VALET. 94 


of breaking your head for your imperti- 


Madam, I'm your moſt humble ſervant. But 
tell you what, Mrs. Kitty, I'm PP againſt the 
ich ; for was I a man of my maſter's fortune 

Kit, You'd marry if could, and mend it—Ha, 
ha! Pray, Sharp, * — does your maſter's eſtate 
, 


Gey. Oh the devil; what a queſtion was there! 

{ Afide. 

Warp. Lie! lie! why it lies faith, I can't name vn 

cular place, it lies in ſo many. His eflects are di- 
jed forme here, ſome there ; his Reward hardly Knows 
ſelf. 

Kir. Scatter'd, ſcatter'd I ſuppoſe. But harkee Sharp, 

ut's become of yo r furniture you ſeem to be u lit» 
bare here at preſent, 

C. What, has the 1ound out that too [Aal 
Warp. Why, you must know, as ſoon as the wedding 
ed, my maſter order'd me to remove his gouds into 

binds houſe, to make room for a bell which he de- 
bs to give here the day after the martiage, 

Ki, The lac ien thing in the world! for my miſtreſs 
us to have u ball and cenmertainment here to-night 


we the marriage z and that's my bulinels with your 


ner, 


Warp. The devil it ie! [ Aſide, 
A, Shell pot have it public ; the defigns 40 invite 
N ieh, or 111 couple oi friends, 

arp. No marc 7 

Au, No more : Aud the order d me to deſire your 
er nat to make 4 great ratertiainment, 

arp. Oh, never frarm— 

. | en or « dozen little nice things, with ſome fruit, 
Weve will be enough in ell coulcrence, 

Warp, Oh, curſe your coulciencs | 2 


. Aud what du you think 1 bene done of Wy wy 


warp What 7 

Ku, 1 have invitcd all wy Lord State lervants to 
and los you, and have 4 dance in the biichonn— 

Wi your mate; be sen / 
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Sharp. Much ſo indeed! 


unfortunate face ! [ Afide.}—1'n 
thank you, Mrs. Kitty z and 1 
very ſtomach, never better in 
my life; and I am as full of vigour, hu 


o pay him ſome money. 
Kit, Tenants: What, do you let his tenanrs fand 
the ſtrect 
Sharp. They chooſe it: as they ſeldom come to ton 
they are willing to ſee as much of it as they can 8 
do ; they are raw, ignorant, honeft ' 
/, Well, I muſt run home farewell-—But de 
hear, get ſomething ſubſtantial for us in the Kitche 
a ham, « turkey, or what you will Well ben 
merry; and be ſure to remove the tables and chairs # 
there too, that we may have room to dance : 1 
bear to be confined in my French dances ; tal, 1a 
4 j-— Well, adieu, Without any compliment 
die if 1 don't ſee you ſoon, [Ex hun 
Sharp, And without any compliment, I proy bes 


* Enter Gayleſo. 
Jome lame forrouful at each ther.) 


- Oh, matter ! 
Gay. We are certainly undone | 
Sharp, That's no news to me | 
Gay. Eight or ten couple of danceroms Ton ut i 
lietle nice Giles, with fame um-) Lord bid 
devant — am aud twikey | 
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8 1. 

no more ; the very ſound creates an appe- 
oy 11 have had no occaſion for 
tzrs and procvocati 
Gay. Curs'd misfortune : What can we do ? 
Shorp. Hang ourſelves ; I fee no other remedy, ex- 
t you have © receipt to give a ball and a ſupper with- 
meat or muſic. 
„ Meli has certainly heard of my bad circum- 
bots, and has invented this ſcheme to diſtreſs me and 
ak off the match. 
ep. I don't believe it, Sir, begging your par- 


„ No! why did her maid then make fo ſlrict an 
wry into my fortune and atlairs ? 
Warp. For two very ſubſtantial reaſons: the firſt, to 
oy « curiobty ua ural to her as a woman; the ſecond, 
have the plesſure of my converlation, very natural to 
as a woman of taſte and underſlanding. 
ey. Prithee be more ſerious: is not our all at take? 
Shop, Yes, Sir ; and yet that all of ours is of ſo little 
equence, that « man, with a very ſmall ſhare of phi- 
, may part from it without much pain or uncaſi- 
„ However, Sir, I'll copvince you in half an hour, 
Mis. Melia knows nothing of your circumſtances ; 
LI] tell you what tou, Sir ; the fhan't be here to- 
bt, and vet you (hall marry her t9-murrow morning, 
wy. How huw, dear Sharp / 
bp, 1 is hoze, here, ir Warm, warm; and de- 
vu cual ut : therefore I'll away to her, and do you 
* merry as love and poverty will permit you, 
Would you ſucceed 8 faithful friend deputc, 
bon head can plan, and front can execute, 
the mon; dV hope you ncither diſpute my friends 
bu qunlitic tions. | 


1 89 Indeed 1 dpu't. Prithce be gone, 
. I fly. Lac. 
Seal, Meli. Lodg ings, 
| Enter Meli. / Kii 
ul 


Me, You ſurpriſe me, Kitty ? The maſter vat i 
All mau id Condulivn u inter in ths heute 


ſex, I am young 
! You never was in low 
fore; I have been in love with an hundred and try 
all; and know em to be a parcel of barbarous, peri 
deluding, bew itching devils. 

Mol. The low wictches you have had to &% 
may anſwer the charaQer you give em; but Mr. 
Jefrmnn— 


Mol | ape ho, Kity. or 1 would have 
ity, or 1 would nothing 
with him. 

Kit, With all my heert—I have given you wy 
ments upon the occalion, and hull leave you to you 
inc lin at lens 
Mei, On, Madam, 1 am much obliged to you fur 
great condefeention, he, bes, ba ! However, 1 but 
great © regars tai your 0444401 that bug 1 ceriow 
of his Villa yo 

Aut, ON hits poverty you may have an hundied: 
ſure | have had none ts the contrary, 


Mel. Ohh, there the ſhoe pinches, [ * 
Au. Nay, % fas from 12 nn the uus 1417 „ * 
of my place, be bas act e eee os ee me in 0 
with lathe endearing cle; and ane might Le. 
wy £ ; When e man ie dete eat by ane wh 4 1 

Wake H up 1 eee A 
[ Knit ing » „ iu 
Mol. fees who's at thi deer, [ Eau Wing.) | 57 1 


be Santious bow | benrkes tos wack to this gl: Ns is 
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| opinion of Mr. Gayleſs ſeems to ar iſe from his diſ- 
gurd of her. — 
Enter Sharp and Kiuy, 
80, Sharp, have you found your mailer? Will things 
ready for the ball and entertainmeat 7 
arp. To your wiches, Madam. I have juſſ now he- 
ge the muſic and ſupper, and wait now for your Lady- 
ip's farther commands, 
Mel. My compliments to your maſter, and let him 
ow, I and my company will be vith him by fix; we 
en to drink tca and play at ed before we dance. 
. So ſhall I and my company, AI. Sharp. 
Ai. 
Nord. Mighty well, Madam ! 
MA, Prithee, Sharp, what makes you come without 
ir cont / "Tis tao io0] to Wo lo airy, fre. 
Kr, Mr. Sharp, Madam, 1+ of a very hat conlljtution, 
ha, hs ! 
arp. It it had been 8 ſo CO \ | av. 1 4 enough 
warm me nc 1 came from home, I'm ſure ; but no 
tor far that, [ Vs . 
WH, What %% mean 
g. Pray gou't of ME, Madam; I beſcech vou, 
14 lt ws chan * thc 1 Wt Ol, 
Fu, Ian wpon knowing it Madam, curiolity 
fl be ſatiofied, or I Qt ward, [ Aide, 
iſ 4 I do Lalit WNT 6th 8 Io pai uf my dit 
Wwe, LON tn 
ers, If my mailer Mul knowl mult nut tell 
Madam, rnd: cd, 
* | promiſe you, upon my honour, he never 


29 Bu C44: 500 Lads 0444 : 3 WIC lecrecy ti va that 


1 


Ves, My, Jackanapes, for any thing you can 


* 


„ | engage for ber. 
2399 Wi ew, 46 lawn, M dale] Callin 1010 


„ Do's eie with mc 


* I 1 *, func « 3 will Lv it, M domme | Luft 
Wal 1 delicacies if ) 444 IS 4 4910, 
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Mel. In defencc of my reputation ! 
Sharp. I will aflure you, Madam, I've ſuffer'd 
much in defence of it! which is more than I would ka 
done for my own. 
Mel. Prithee explain. | 
Sharp. In ſhort, you was ſeen about a 
ago to make a viſit to my maſter alone. 
Mel. Alone | my ſervant was with me. 
What, Mrs. Kitty 80 much the work; 
$s looked upon us my property, and I was bug 
uilty as well as you and my matter, 


11. at, your property, jacken ? 
N= What is all thi ? wy 

Sharp, Why, Madam, as I came out but nos 
make aration for you and your company 1o-nig 
Mrs. Pry-about, the attorncy's wilc at next door, call 
me; Harkee, fellow, fays the, do you and your mel 
maſter Know, that my hutbend all indict your bout 
the next parich mecting, for a nuiſance ? 

Alot, A nuilance ! 

Sharp, I id A nuiſance ! I believe none inf 
neighbourhood live with more decency and regula 
than I and my millero—ss is really the cee 
and regularity ! cries the, with a facer——why, abe 
not my window leb into your mene, bed-chants 
and did not he bring in a certain lady ſuch « day 
ſcribing you, Madam. And did not 1 fern 

. /. ! O fcandalous | what ? 
„Mode, requires my flence, 

Mol. Did not vou contradict her * 

50 Cuntradie her ! Why, le her, ] was 
the 1y'd : for, ound laid I, (for T cwuld not help is 
ing), 1 aw fo well cunvinced of the lady's aud a 
ers prudence, that 1 am ture, had they 4 ldd 1 i 

elves, they would certabuly have draws the 
dow curtaius, , 

Mel. What, did you foy nothing cle i Did as 
convince ber of lic! error and impoitinence / 

, She ler tw luch hinge, tial 3 Cul e 
thin but 1a «tid Gall ee 4 . wha 1. G 
[9 Lada uon Ws, WA & Hat Lacs 444 in bus 
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7 J. 

4 fl upon me with ſuch violence, that, being half de- 

ous, I made a full confeſſion. 

Ma. A full confeſſion! what did you confeſs * 

Sorp. That my maſter lov'd foraication z that you 

{ no averſion to it z that Mrs, Kitty was a bawd, and 

dur humble ſervant, a pimp. 

Ki, A band! a band! I look like « band, Ma- 
, 


Shorp, And fo, Madam, in the ſcuſic, my coat was 
n to pieces, as well as your reputation, 
Mel. And to you join'd to make me infamous 
Word, For heaven's fake, Madam, what could I do ? 
proofs fell ſo thick upon me, as witneſs my head, 
Leung bis bead plaifter*d. ] thut I would have given up 
the maidenhend+ in the Kingdom, rather than have 
y brains beat 40 a zelly, 
Mil. Very well —but I'll be reveng'd— And did not 
w tell your maſter of this 
Warp, Tell him No, Madam, Had I told him, his 
we is fo violent for you, that he would certainly have 
wdered half the attorneys in town by this time, 
Med, Very well —but I'm relulved not to go to your 
er's to-night. 
Sep, Heavens and my impudence be p: ailed ! 
| [ Aide, 
ki. Why not, Madam ? If you arc not guilty, face 
* accuſc te. 7 
p. Oh, the devil! ruin'd again! (-e be 
„ face em by all moans, Medea Fhey can but 
Walle, and break the windows „ li Befides, 
„I have thought of 4 way to make this affair 
diverting 10 yuunmmrd have e but blunderbuls, 
g's with half s hundred ugh, and my mater has n 
me Lange Sie brand fwaurd ; and lat were ws, Ma- 
e hall fo pepper and lice , that you will dic 
* leughtng. 
Wd, What, at murder / 
MM, Dow fear, Madam ; there will be no murder if 
My's Col £1ncd, 
Wa Murder, Maduaw | Tis felt defence, lickdss, 
I, bus! of &iraifhes, there are eyes mare than ins 
wes Kid dn, luppuling they Ling the whole Ludy 
| 4 vi 


N 


4 
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71 
of militia upon us, down but with a brace of them, » 
away fly the reſt of the covey, 

Mel. Perſuade me ever fo much, I won't go; tl 
my reſolution, 

Kit, Why, then, I'll tell you what Madam & 
you are relulved not to go to the ſupper, ſuppok x 
inpper was to come to you: Lie great pity ſuch g. 
rations as Mr, Sharp has made mond be thrown wn 

Sharp. So it is, us you fay, Mrs, Kitty, But I can 
mediately run back, and unbeſpeak what I have orde 
"is ſoon done, 

Mel, But then, what excuſe can I ſend to your mat 
he'll be very uncnly at my not coming, 

Sharp. Oh terribly fo !l-but I have ite it 
you are very much out of order —that you were fudd 
taken with the vapours or qualms, or what you pit 
Madam, | 

Mel, I'll leave it to you, Sharp, to make my apodia 
and there's half guinen for you to help your in 
tion, 
de. Half guinea lon" Tis fo long fince 1 had 
thing to do with money, that 1 . arcely Know the 
rent coin of wy own country, Oh Sharp, what 1 
hat thou to ſecure thy monſter, deceive his mit 
outlic her chambermoid, and yet be paid for thy bout 
But my joy will dilcoaver me. [ Ajid, M. dne 
have eternally Kd Timothy Sharp your mult ob 
humble ſervam— ( thi d lights lf in pd. nec 
good underitandiag in 

Au, Ha be, he was there ever Tuch & lying wi 
with his lugs and lis broad Twords, his attarncs 
brakes heads, und nonfenle Wel, Madam, arc 50 
tified now ' Do you want more procls ? 

Mol, Of your modelty 1 do; But 1 fad you it 
fulr's to give mo none, | 

Au, Madan 

A1. I le« thavugh „n. lute mean artifice \ a 
endeavouring tv lee Mr, Gaylets in my apinict 
— be has wat paid you for lervices be ad u wd 

Au. Pay me, Madam ! 1 aw fure 3 have very 

ww 
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caſon to be angry with Mr. Gayleſs for not paying 


hen I believe "tis his general practice. 


Mil. "Tis falſe : he's a gentleman and a man of hon- 
wr, and you e 


Ku. Not in love I thank heav'n ! { Curteſying. 
Mel. You are a fool, 

Kit, I have been in love bet Jam much wiſer now. 
./ Hold your tungue, impertine nce | 

Kit. That's the {everelſt thing ſhe has {aid yet. 


[ Aſide. 
Mi. Leave me, 


Ki. Oh this love, this love is the devil! 


| Ka Kitty. 
u. We diſcover pur weakneſſes to our (c rvants, make 


ur conadants, put em upon an equality with us, 
% they become our advilerim———Sharps behaviour, 
pugh I 'd to diiregard it, makes me tremble with 
rehenſions ; and though I have pretended to be an- 
with Kitty for her advice, I thiak it of too much 
equence to be neglected, 

Hater Kit 

Ki, May I fpeik, Madam ? 

Me, Don't be « fool, What do vou want ? 

lu, There is « ſervant juſt come out of the country, 

he belongs 0 Sir William Gayleſs, dad has got a 
* for you from lis maſter upon very urgent bun- 


"" Sir William Gelee! What can this mean 
Kt I» the man 


. In the lathe parler, Madem, 
Wl, I'll go to liwmnnn My kev tee Orangely, 
[1 il Melia. 
4, Oh woman, women, foolih woman e cc: 
„ — this Cane; ub, wc le 4» well convinc'd 
WW poverty a | am, the'd have him —A ilrong dul 
we h waile than one of rainks ; when it ance gets 
wr heads, ii tips up owe bects, and then good wight 
Welien, He bs ths going Lu Mon an ien 
Wand ound; hein Wha! Lath, Lille better than 
Mag nc" „ Wan, 4nd thts and, Messen 
Wee man % but n lee 


E 3 be 
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Be thisadvice purſu'd by each fond maid. 

Ne'er flight the ſubſtance for an empty ſhade : 
Rich weighty ſparks alone ſhould pleaſe and chorm y 
For ſhould ſpouſe cool, his gold will always warm 


* —— 
Kerk. 


Enter Gaylels and Sharp. = 
GAYLESS, 
Pam be ſerious, Sharp, Haſt thou reall, 
ceeded ? 

Sharp. To our wiſhes, Sic. In hort, I have man 
the buſineſs with ſuch (ill and dexterity, that x 
your circumſtances nor my veracity are ſuſpected, 

Gay, But how haſt thou exculcd me from the bal! 
entertainment / 

Sharp, Beyond expefation, Sir. But in that pur 
cular, 1 was obliged o have recourle to truth, and 
clate the real fituntion of your affairs, I told ber 
had lo long diſuſed ourſelves to drefling either dion 
or ſuppers, that I was afraid we Ghould be but aus 
in our preparations, In ſhort, Siet that inf 
curicd guawing ſeized my flomach, that I could not 
telling ber, that bath you and wyiclif fildum ma 
good meal, now-a-days, once in a quarter of & your, 

Gay, Hell and coufuſion ! have you betrayed ni 
lain Did you nd tell me this moment, fhe dis us 
the leaſt 4406 my ch1cumftances, 

Sharp, No more the did, Sir, tin 1 told her, 
54 Very well ; and was this your in wid Gold is, 
my ? 

Sharp, | was going t6 tell you, but you want! 
enen ; wy milan haul y face wad ph £45 ba 
ſuch an fAleft upon hes gener ben cle, that da ti 
forgives al that's pull 

La. Docs fic, Sbarp ? 

Sharp. Yes, and dl 6 ty luc you! fact ai 
and, 4s d farther canfiderative far fu dang, fc | 


A! 


youu halt-a-guincs, Mun 14s 448. v, 
Gay. What do you moan / a, tha 
Sharp. 1 44 lpend 41 {pwnd ut ; wad regale ee 

| ' 
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What, by bringing you money, when you are 
ot worth a ſarthing in the whole world! Well, well, 
en, to make you happy again, I'll Keep it myſelf ; and 
on ſomebody would take it in their head to load me 
th ſuch misfortunes. . Puts up the money. 
Gay. Do you laugh at me, raſcal 
y Who © ans more to be laughed at ? ha, ha, 
ever for the future, Sir, diſpute the ſucceſs of 
ations, when even you, who know me fo well, 
elp ſwallowiug my hook. Why, Sir, I could 
we played with vou backwards and forwards at the 
7 75 line, till I had put your ſenſes iuto ſuch 4 
3 that you ſhould not have known in an 
mrs time whether you was a ih or a man, 
Gay, Why, what is all this you have been telling 


* 


Sharp, A dowuright lic ſrom beginuing to cud. 

Gay And have you really excuicd me to her ? 

Wer, No, Sir; but I have got this half-guinea to 
tke her excules to you 3 and inſtead of a contedracy 
cen you and me 10 deceive her, the thinks the hus 
kt me over to put the deceit upon you, 

Gay, Thou excellent fellow ! 

op. Don't loſe time, but lip out of the houſe im- 
ey z the back way, I believe, will be the fafett 
you, and to her as fait #5 you can; pretend vaſt fur- 
tk and concern that her indiſpolition hus debars'd you 
vo plcalure of ber company here to-night ; You need 
W no more 4 away, 

bay, But what (hall we do, Sharp ! Herc's her maid 


. 

warp. The devil he bo cones | with I could pellen 
i: io I'm fure, while fie Vives, 1 can never prof 
b Laus, Kiny, 

., Vour doof was ag0n 6 lv 1 &d act and an 


au.. 
199 5 ſorry to hear your wilich is laben fo ſud- 
us, 
SS, Vapours, vapuurs only, $114 6 few matt ion! 
bs, that's Wl þ lit 1 TYLER M.. Lap hes mule 
dh ute, 


E 4 Coy, 


n — * 
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Gay. And tells me I can't have the 1 of | 
company to right. I had made a 3 epar ati 
but tis no matter: Sharp ſhall go to the — of the ca 
pany. aud let them know "tis off, 

1. Not for the world, Sir: my miftreſs was ft 
fible you muil have provided for ber and the reſt f f 
company ; fo the inrclolved, though ſhe can't, the os 
ladies and gentlemen thei! partake of your enter 
ment: he's very good-natured 

Sharp. 1 had better run and let em know "1 
ferr'd. bb 

Ritty iin ben.) I have been with em ali 
and told em my mite inte wpon their coming = 
they have my romied to be here ; fo pray don't +4 
der any apprebenons that your preparations wil 
thrown au 

Gay. But as 1 can't have ber company, Mrs, |} 
"will be a greatcr pleature to me, and a greater 

limeut to ver to deter our mirth z befides, I cant 
Joy any thing at preſent, and fac not partake of it, 

Ai. Oh, oa, to ic wie; but what con 1 Go! 
ide, will have it oo; and Mis, Gad-cbout with 
reſt of the company, will be here in n few minut 
there arc tech three conch tuls of "ama, 

Shorp: Then my matter mult be is d, in Gu 
my parts, F 

Gay, (d. #6 blarp,) 'Tis all over, Sher 

Sharp. 2 . Sir. 

Gay 1 full g 7 Giitruticd ; what hall 1 &o 7 

241 ts * uy, * nee FIC 11614 0 
niturc wt prolemt, tinc ras inte the gin that In 
uſe, und 144 "£40 d won 16 Chis ; Ti he 4.010 4 
ne 1116 441 Une, 1 14 E 4 ulr ) 444 Lu lam, 

K. ] have Genc d their affairs, 3 fad; 
forme ſport with om, Pray Ms, Gaytcls, gots 


the more £eremeny, you Laos, tic ifs wilkwar, Bt 
Sir, let wie Ant yr nat to be protulr, 11: 
wut [ca vice, . (4M4nand $11 , 04: 444441 344» 1 of 's 
all jul ple wile Mr. db#1 4 |» 04944 7 tas bal. 

aut doors, 4 way be eee eee ene, UH 


8 IL. THE LYING VALET, 105” 


the keys of your ſide-board, (% Sharp), I'll difpole 
your plate to the beſt advantage. 
Mad. Thank you, Mrs, Kitty: but it is diſpoſed of 


ready. 
[ Knocking at the dovr. 
Kit, Bleſs me, the company's come ! I'll go to the 
par and conduct em into your preſence, 
| [ Exit Kitty, 


, If you'd conduct 'em into n horſe pond, and 
em there yourſelf, we ſhould be more obliged 


vou. | 

Gay, 1 can never ſupport this, 

Sorp, Rouſe your {pirits, and put on un vir of gaiety. 

4 1 don't deſpair of hu inging you off yet, 

Cay. Your words have done it eliectually, 

ler Mrs, Gad-about, * ber daughter and niece," Mr. 

Cattle, Mr, Trippet, aud Mrs, Trippet. 

Gad. Ah, my dear Mr. Gayle ! [. 

Gay, My dear widow ! [ Arfos ber, 

fad, We are come to give you joy, Mr. Cas ese, 

A. You neves Was arc mitsken in YoOul lie. 

14. 

b 1 have brought ſome company here, 1 bellen, 

ell known to vou; and 1 proteft I have beten all 

wt the toon ty wet ths little | havens Pri Wy, mM) 

ür Mr. Gayicls, ny daughter, 

Gay. And ws handlume as. her mother ; you mull 

ve „ buſkand honly, my dear, 

' Prifly. IL allure you 1 don deſpair, vir. 

Ge My MICE 4444, 

8" Go. 1 Know by her eyes the belong, ts you, 

bag WW, 

Lad,” Mi. Gutile, bir, Mr, CGaylel: ; My. Gi. yl! 

Mice Guitk, 

T . (hh, Gente aon ! one of tha eim. 

Us, Hew * 1 aus h ] had nat this None Of £3 

0. non dg. * YOU, v1 af thus ante 444 N.. 

Aeon | havs, l IM ally WE vai 4 4 (11:1 aibi © 

 $6u, thiow'd and, all cercuuns ls 36 V 64.4 * 

3 Joy 46 hear the feln ten of your eb 

War at hand, | 

WS) dur, thuugh Jeanne als 1 ) uw with 11.4 laws 
5 £1444 4191 
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elocution ; however, Sir, I thank you with the fy 
ſincerity. 

Gad. Mr. and Mrs. Trippet, Sir z the propereſt la 
in the world for your purpoſe, for ſhe'll dance for fox 
and twenty hours together. 

Trip. My dear Charles, I am very angry with va 
faith ; fo near marriage, and not let me know, "tay 
barbarous ; you thought, I ſuppoſe, I ould rally ys 
upon it ; but. dear Mrs, Trippet, hece has lung ago & 
dicated al! my antimatrimonial principles, 

Mrs. Trip. 1 eradicate ! fie, Mr. Iippet, don't bel 
obſcene. 
Au, Pray, ladies, walk into the next room ; NM 
Sharp can't lay hie cloth till you arc ſet down tv card 

Gail, One thing 1 had quite forgot Mr, Gaylc{+; 
nephew, whom you never ſaw, will be in town &i 
France preſently ; fo I len word to fend him here © 
mediately, to make one, 

Gay. You do me bonour, Madam. 

Sharp, Do the ladies chooſe caids or the ſupper (rb 

Gay. Supper | what does the fellow mean“ 

Gui, Oh, the ſupper by all cane; for 1 have cat 
nothing is lignaſy face diner, 

Sharp, Nor | Gace loft Monday was a fortnight. 

[ 4/4 

Cav. Pray, ladies, walk into the next room ; wan 
get things ready for ſupper, and call the wc, 

Sharp, Weill Laid, Matter, 

Gad. 


Without ceremony, ladics, [ Exenn Lil 
N. is my wilt rofs, and let her know evi 
* icady lus hes i 1 TS * 


Cette aud Sharp, 

Gat, Frey, M;, wile you Baie 4 1 le lu 4. 

ſupper: ; But, harkee, wit £41 I Ov in the nn 14 

bappelr you got me 4 pipe and fares goat wine, 141 
4% divert e that way tall lupper's rowdy, 

Sharp, Che Supply, Bly, you was ts take 4 buy 
then, there's 4 $64) 4441 wack bu thut clulst, 

Gil, The wii Liang i the world; I'll take 1h 

advicc j wal ls lu 500 wake we » eu 5 „ 

[ Eau (Gu 

, Prey Hows v you wy wot wake ll * 
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What a fine fituation my maſler is in at 1 I have 
promiſed him my afliſtance z but his affairs are in fo 
deſperate u way, that 1 am afraid "tis out of my {kill to 
recover him. Well, fouls have fortune, ſays an old pro- 
verb, and a very true one it is; for my maſter and I are 

wo of the molt unfortunate mortals in the creation, 

1 Enter Gayleſs, 

Gay. Well, Sharp, I have fet em down to cards ; 

nd now what have you to propole ? 

Sharp, I have one ſcheme left, which in all probabi- 
uy may ſucceed, The good citizen, overloaded with 
lis laſt meal, is taking a nap in that cloſet, in ander to 
him an appetite for yours. Suppole, Sir, we lud 
mike him treat us. 

Gay, I don't underſtand you, 

Sorp, I'll pick his pocket, and provide us a . per 

uh the booty, 

Gay. Monttrous! for without conſidering the villaiay 

(it, the dwnger of waking him makes it imprectic able! 

Mar, If he wakes, In mother him, and lay lis 

th to lndigetiion——s Vai common death among the 

uſtice», 

Gay, Prithee be ſerious z we have no time to los. 

/ luvent nothing to drive them out of the houtr / 

. 1 (an fire it, 

98 Gor. Shame and confuſion ſu porples me, Jann 

we mylelf a moment's thought, 

Warp, | have it ; did net Mrs, Gad-about fay her 

phew would be here ? 

Lay, She did. 

oy. Say no more, but ia to your company, if 1 
end em out of the baute for the night, I'M wt 

1 615 ghtcy their Homachs vway ; and if this trats 

Lai fails, I'll reliaquith politics, _ thank wy uncle 

Wing no better than wy acighlwucl 

May, How (hall I Icwaid 1 % "_— 

72 1 5924. filence and 6 CME; away 14 n 

pany , vir, { E \ 4s Geleise. -N. T 4s M «(ll 4143 Vo ! 

WI GCE Gen YOUr £545, 4nd bohald d pow wh 
Whsls Mal of pait: addict FO; OW 3» YO Thaw 
on iu £ your eee, YOU arg bu that blind e ine dl 


1 wy luke 500 101 , but It ww lee, 5 Y Was i! 
L 6 (fin, 


oy 


* 


108 rut LYING vurr. Al 


filing me, that men of ſenſe, as well as fools, are fore 
times entitled to your favour and protection 
much for prayer; for a great noiſe and a lie. [Gu 


efde, and cr — * lelp, help, maſter ! help. gents 
men, ladies : Murder, fre, brimftone !==n—Hclp, beg 


g Mr. Gayleſs and the Ladic: with cards in they 
hands, and Sharp enters running, and meets "om, 
Gay. What's the matter 
Sharp. Matter, Sir! if you don't run this ming 
with that gentleman, this lady's nephew will be mu 
Gerd; 1 am fare it was hes he was et upon at the a 
ner of the Aircet by four ; he has Kill'd two; and if vg 
dont make haſte, hell be either maurdercd or tock 1 
priſon, 
Gad. For Netten“ fake, pentlemen, run to Vis 1 
Chance. How I tremble for Aiclifia! I his frolic of bet 
mov be lata! 1 
Gay. Drew, Sir, and follow me. 
Ex Gay. and G 
Trip, Not I; I don't care to run my fel into nod 
quarrels I have ſuffered too much formerly by tn 


into paſiions : ide TTY: pawan'd my 11601 ir to * 
1rippet, ment to draw mv fward again; ww ub 41 | 
prevent coriditzen, to break my word might Love is mv; 
CONloy urns, ws, 1 
dr. Proy, Bir, doo% cxculs yourkell; the yaiih 65: : 
gentloman weny be tens de d by this time, MY. 1 
Trip, Then wy bende will be ff nu fervice te £202 
howovermmonenl'l] go tw ablige you, and lock on it 5 | 
Haucke : Gay, \ 
Mrs, Trap, I dull carta lala Mr. Tripp-t 1 1. s I; 
draw, | 
Emin Cattle. diſordered 6: from fleep. Mol. 1 
Gut, What wal wand coutubur 3s this baet he 
Shoarmp, bir, there's & man murder'd ts the Arert 1 Giles 
lai, Is eee neee, 3 was alrand yau t Led. N 
thiow'd the 1 een eee 4 plaguc e ys hails it lus 
tant 160414 # y Hanna unn all hour, — I! 
Le, Ci 64d Gad bom, with Mclifle i 1 Pp * 
other, A, in ths Frongh manner. dre bus 
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Gad. Well, but my dear Jemmy, you are not kurt, 
p 


Ke. A little with riding poſt only. 
God. Mr. Sharp alarm'd us with an account of your 
ing ſet upon by four men; that you had kid two, 
{ was attacking the other when he came away ; and 
hen we met you at the door, we were running to your 
cue. 
Mel, 1 had a ſmall rencounter with half a dozcn vil- 
ins; but finding me reſolute, they were wile enough 
take to their hcels: I believe 1 feratch'sd fome of em. 
[ Laying her hand ic bor ſword, 
Wer. His vanity bas fav'd my credit, I have a 
ought come into my head may prove to our advan» 
ze, provided Montieur's ignorance bears any propor- 
w to his impudecnce, Aude. 
Gad, Now, my right“ over, let me introduce you, 
dear, to Mr. Gavicts, Hir, this is my nephew, 
lay, ( Jaiuting ber.) Sir, I fall be proud of your 
Kn0114/>, 
Mel, 1 don't doubt but we mall be bettet acquainicd 
u little tame, 
but, Pray, dir, what news in Trance 
Wd, Faith, Sir, very little that 1 Know of in the po 
oy % a) . I lad tu me 19 1c ad WINLUHY 1 eu- 
ns le 
bay. Among the ladies, I fappeſc 
V., Tov muck nde cd. Faita, I ant not pilot 
* ceavugh to refit their ſolicitatlons ; You tale me. 
15 Cet ahide. 
Lay, Y es, tw be @ molt incorrigible top : dent this 
e knpertinence is an addition tc Wy miller) 
| Ade 1s Sharp. 
Mel, Pour Gel. * 10 at (lifts * ut 14 Gueid F 
Wat bear to ice hes wth Lang et 4h 4hits canditien; 1 
"hl Gott a) ell. 14. i 15 ad what 
bed, Not belure the end of the play : Lelides, th 
we his pain now, the greater bbs pleature ach 16 Mevs 
mam 1, 
I. Shall we return 46 aus cards I have „ fas 
Wire here, and amiult Lafiit ay you ww play UH out, 


Lade, With all ay beat. 


ad 
44. . 
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Mel. Alons dc. Ar the company goes out, $ bers. 
pulls Meliſſa by the fleeve. } me * 
Sharp. Sir, Sir! Shall I beg leave to ſpeak with y and 
Pray, did you God a bauk-note in your way hither + , whe 
All. What, between here and Dover do you u 31. | 
Sharp. No, Sir, within twenty or thirty yards d 1%. 
houſe. pet wit 
Mel. You are drunk, fellow, 160, 
Wap. 1 am undone, Sir, but not drunk, IU „ 
vou. Harp. 
M. What is all this ? 4 ente 
Sharp, I'll tell you, Sir: A little while ago, my 
Her ſent me out to change a note of twenty. pourd 
but 1 unſo: tunately heating a noile in the then 
Dam-me, Sir, «ad claſking of ſwords, and Kaical, 
Murder, I runs up to the place, and faw four men 
um one : and having heard you Was 2a mettleſan . 
gentleman, I inmediately concluded it muſt be w 
4% ran back to call my mailer ; ard when 1 went wh 
dor the note to change it, 1 found it gone, tit her 
or loſt ; and if 1 dend get the money immediacy 
Mall certainly be tuned out of my Son, und lou 
chiral ot ns 
Mal, I hall laugh in bis face, 0, 
ſpeck to your maller about it, and he will targive you 
uy intcrcefion, 
Sharp, Ah, Sir, you don't know my maſter, 
M.. I'm very liztle acquainted with him; but Iks 
heard he's # very geed-natured man, 
Ware, I've heard fo ton; but I have folt i: &©& 
wile he bas i much good-acture, that of 1 could of 
pound fur une backer iced de, I anild think wh 
very wall aft. 
ff, Arie you forians, frcud ? 
Sharp, Lock ye, Bi, | take you ar 4 man & 
N tene bs ne iaiig * „nine that us K £4448 
open, aud malouinc ; you don't lock like & tun 
{eminate 4601 49's ; e 1'Y venture to truft your 
beg, Sis, { ſows £15 brad , thels nie the ett & 
walls; » YO 
Md, Maidhleb inpudencs ! { Lids. Jo Why & | 
live with lie theo alles fuch age / 
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Sharp, He's worth a great deal of money ; and when 
drunk, which is commonly once a-day, he's very 
and will give me any thing: but I deiiga to leave 
« when he's marricd, tor all that, 

Mal, Is he going to be married then 

Sharp, To-morrow, Sir z aud between you and I, he'll 
et with his match, both for humour and fomcthing 


je tog. 
Mel, What, he drinks too 
Sharp, Damnably, Sir ; but mum You mull know 
s entertainment was delign'd for madam to night ; but 
got ſo very gay aſter dinner, that ſhe could not walk 
| of her own houle: fo her maid, who was half gone 
„came here with an excule, that Mrs, Meliſſa had got 
vapours z and lo the had indecd olently, here, here, 
. [ Pointing te bi; head. 
Md. This is ſcarcely to be borne, [A. Meld. 
have heard of herz they lay he's very whimfical, 
harp. A very woman, an't pleale your honour ; and, 
cen you and 1, none of the wilden and „ien of ber 
Bat to return, Sir, to the twenty pounds, 
Mi, 1 am ſurpriſed you, who have got fo much mor 
in his ſervice, ſhou'd be at u lob foi twenty paunds 
ave your bones at this junct ure. 
Ap I have | ut all my m out at latercdt ; I ne 
deep above ive pounds by me; aud if your honuar 
id lend me the ether Hitch, end take wy note for 


lh 


N 


LI 
., Somebody“ at the doar. 
xt $64 p, | can give Very good le urn 1 
eon lot the prople Walt, M. 
g 4 g. Ten bound, W il 6&0, Aru 
1 . . 
lan, Five, Sir. | Rawking, 


. . „ Pit ee ä 
9. þ. Je ar pts js /awnd Gaad we mant under Hand 

nl; | do but la tene ee of 1 had any 
Wai, I might have knows bete young faps return 
b their travel: Kenneth WAH 4b ie ene e 4s 24 
eme nt. [ Ea4 Sheng 
e, bs, he : what lies docs this fellow ive 
| What Fug uc rhe dues bas oY AMAA ihrer 10 


ie 


a, r wu — — * 2 * * 
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vive There never, fare, was a more faithful ſfervan 
his maſter, or a greater rogue to the ret of man 
But here he comes again: the plot thickens ; I'll is 
obſerve Gayleſs. { Exit Md 
Enter Sharp ore ſeveral perſons with diſhes in they 
nds, ond a cout drunt. 

Sharp, Fortune, I thank thee z the moſt lucky a 
dent! [ e. This way, gentlemen ; this way, 
Cook, 1 am afraid I have miſtook the houſe. 1:1 
Mr. TreatwelW's ? 
Sharp, The fame, the ſame What, don't you ki 


me 


e 
Cook, Know you — Are you ſure there was « ſu, 1 
beſpoks here 7 1 ne 
harp, Yes, upon my honour Mr, Cook ; the + Gay, H 
pany is in the next room, and muſt have gone u²8 . 
bad not you brought it, I'll draw table., Ie 
have brought a cloth with you ; bat you need na b m, 
done that, for we have a very goud Hock of liver „N 
tie pawnhbraker's, . 
Lu, and riturni inmediatcly draw! '1ng in A of . 
Come, come, my boys, be quick ; the company by nig 
ts be very wnenly ; but 1 knew wy old fneud Lick4 | 
here would not fail us, mot 
Coot, Lick -fpir! 1 am no friend of yours; fo 1 & 
L's funiliarity ; Lick ſpit 109 ! Car, P 
A Guylds, and fares, | 
Gay. What is all this 7 | WA, ( 
Aba Sir, if the fight of the ſupper is affen 5. 
dun catily have it removed, | Afade 17 Cee 
Gay. Piithoe explain thyſelf, Sharp. a bu 
Sharp, Wenne of our nrighbours, 1 ſuppoſe, have GAY, . 
{poke this Lapper Eat the cuok bus dank away by lil ur 
mary, forget the havie, and brought MM here: how 1 1115 
Mir, of you dillike 4, In en bias of bits ambit Ll, Þ 
{cad him about hi Lafurts, nw, WW 
Gay, Hald, hold ; necetthy albliges we, ago 6. 7 
inchautien, is Slavuis the Luca, and tical at Wy 44 Ot 
Law's £4 wp £ 
Cut, Hah you, friend, is that your mailer / n de 
dap. Ay ; and the bell matier bn this warld. le, VV 


Got, U'Y peak bo u bc-, 1 have, acces 


id * 
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your commands, dreſe'd as genteel a ſupper as my art 
vour price would admit of, 
Sharp, Good again, Sir; tis paid for, 
[ Ju- 70 Cayleſe. 
Gay. I don't in the leaſt queſtion your abilitics, Mr. 
K and I'm ovIincd to you for your care, 
fool, Sir, You ure a gcutleman—And if Tau would 
but over the bil, and «pprove it, | ils wt @ bill, } 
will over and above return the obligation, 
Warp, Oh the devii ! 
oy. i footing on @ bill.) Very well, I'll fend my mun 
pay YOu T-MOorrow , 
Lk, I'll fpare bim the trouble, and take it with me, 
1 never work but for ready money, 
ay, Ha! 
Warp, Then you won't huve oor com. 1 
alter is buſy now, fiiend ; Do youu think he wou't 
n, 
. No matter what ] think; either my meat or my 


* 


„* 


5 *, 
Karp, Till be ve ry ill convenient for Lim to pay 
night. 


lden I'm a id it will be ill- convenient to pay 
en, lo, hi » 4 MCT ens 
or L.nicw Meli... 
WOT, Piithee Lc 801 150 | N mall Le bis 6 . 


: | T ates the Cock aids, 
{, (% Sharp.) What's the matter 
. Ihe couk ha: nu que aniwer'd wy matter": 
KAutiuns about the I PET, OM, ans LCs & MULE 1 
W hw ; thut's all, 
Wd, Come, come, Ms. Gere, gon't be u 
Kl Connat tlic luppolcd 14 have 1 Th tha 41144. 
* n Me Gant Ape * | it, 
41. But | do Epc! it, and „ill have u. 
{ What does thut drunken tual 1: 
Lat, That I wall have * ae « # 1 oo 44 4 His * 
motten — and, and 
aol a COTE 4 Mi hi, mouth, J-Hhvld, huld * who 
Gong A is 5900 ad 1 
1 he d'- y 1.444 Maj tha mans eat 104 
, Ni 5 lig kw £ul 300 UAA en 
** 


* 


0 


4% 4 


114 rut LYING VALET. * 
be abuſive, Cook z the gentleman is a man of be 
and ſaid nothing to you : pray be pacify'd, you un 


vor. 

Cook, I will have my 

Sharp (holding Fill.) Why, I tell you, fool, von & 
take the gentleman z he's « friend of my maſter's, 
has not iaid « word to yYOUu,m»Proy, good Sir, £01 
the next room ; the fellow's drunk, and takes vu 
another, > You'll this when you are ſober, fris 
— Pray, Sir, don't ftay to hear his impertinence, 

Gay. Pray, Sir, walk in--He's below your ane. 

Me. Damn the raſcal! What does be mean by 
fronting me — Let the ſcoundrel go, I'll poli 
brutality, I warrant you, Here's the beſt retorne 
manners in the univerte, [ Draws bis ſword. Let! 
go, 1 ay. 

Sharp. So, fo, you have done finely nownGHt x 


as faſt as you cin; he's the moſt courageous ct on 
man in all Lagland— ty, il bis paſhon V 4d Op, Lay. E 
could cat vou— Make vour clcape, you foul, * 
Coot, I end— Lat met he'll me damn d ll; C 
(igeftion though i fr | 


Sharp, Privkee come here ; let me ſpeak with you 


[ They wait pc yo: 
Luer Kitt 0 Lei. 8 
Ki, Gad's me, is ſupper on 2 table already - 
ray defer it for d few moments; wy millrels — 
iter, and will be here immediately, the ln 
Gay, Will the, indeed ! Blels mel did not c 1 
but however —Sharp ! 
Ai, What fact ee, Madam ? [ Aſide 1 MA. 1 
Aol, As we could with, girt-bbut be bs in 16 voung 
and perplextty, 1 cant hold it aut much langet bay, 4 
A, Ay, that luiduug vl 4» the uin wl hat wr}, | 
* oer 
dharp, 1 have pacily'd the cook f und if you cant 
barrow twenty pieces of thut young prig, #1! ng. V 
well yet | you may tuoceed, though 1 cunld wat, F Our | 
1d Ls what 1 eld » 44 — 4 LAM 4 fraiglht, 4 1 2 Yo 
$44), 81. bus, Lis ende I 1 10 10 uk 4 of ä 
with you i; My Kant, Bir, tells ar te | | Wd an. 
$144 ab4a7 ene TT 14 1 4v 4 Dulce a7 ny a T8 £441 4 1 d 


1 


. 
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ich I ſent him to receive —and the banker's ſhops be- 

K hut up. and having very little caſh by me, I ſhould 

wuch obliged to you if you would Res me with 
pieces till to-morrow, 

11 Oh, Sir, with all my heart, [rating out her 

1; and as I have a (mall favour to beg of you, Sir, 

oaligation will be mutual, 

Gay, How may I oblige you, Sir ? 

. You are to be marry'd, I hear, to Mcliffa, 

Ger. To-morrow, Sir. 

Mel. Then you'll oblige, Sir, by never ſecing ber 

4.0, 

Gay, Do yon call this a ſmall favour, Sir ? 

or WHAM A mere trifle, Sir—Breaking off contrafts, ſuing 

divorces, committing adultery, and ſuch like, are 

| reckon'd trifles now a-days ; and ſmart young fcl- 

„ lize you and my, C aylcls, ſhould be never out 

afl.on. 

by. But pray, Cir, how are you concern'd ia this 


10 Oh, Sir, you muſt know 1 have a very great re- 
10 10 Meda, and indecd the for me; and by the bye, 
e a molt do;picable 0;4uiwun of you z; Tur, entre nous 
kc you, Charles, ty bes very great koundicl, 

Le). Sir ! 5 

WL, Nay, don't lock fro: "CC, bar, and give yourlelf 
beam, dir, 1 fall be through yuus body clis 
the ſnapping of « Lager, 

We), I'll be as juich «+ You, villain ! 

[raws aud males a! Melis. 
ki, Hold, bold, murder | you'll Kill ay ide 
young genclemasn, 1 moan, 

Lay, A. hes miltrel> * [ Dr 4ps hi; Sw! 74. 


», Mos Meld. a, then, drive 44) Cai Lon 
— 91. 


un 


ap | Laier all the Cumpany {aug biug. 
bad, What, Mr, | EFP . ls, cgi ab Me UA, be- 
brows time * Has, hs, 
. Your hualle — god Mr. Puliuician (is 
3 This * $ £01 lem and ladies, this 14.4bl 6614 
Wo and ingouniwus 1 l arp, Elen Knete 
Meble e enen ned wad furts 


ale 
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nate adventurer, Charles Guyleſs, knight of the Wa 


Countenance : Ha, ha, ha! —0Oh that diſmel ſace, 
more diſmal cad of yours. 


[ Sites Sharp 


agonies, 

Mel. Now, Mr. Gayleſs !—\Vhnt, not a word? Y 
are ſenſible 1 can be nv ranger to your mis{urture 
and | might reaſon.bly expet an excule for your 


treat ment of me. 


Gay. No, Madam lence is my only refuge ; for.1 
endravour to viadicite my crimes, world hew a rea 


want of virtec than c en the comm en of then, 
A. Oh, Gaye | was poor to ie upon a % 
man, and one that lov'd you too! 
Gay Oh mot unpartonable z3 but my nec Lic 


Sharp,, And mine, Hiodam, were not to be watch 


I'm fare, & this Ade Hare ine. 


Mel, His tente have foſtcn'd me at once) cut 
cellities, Mr, Gavieis, with ſach real continon, arc ty 
powertul motives not to ae the breaft cad pro 


dic 'd in Your far 0UToamm Y ON have lufler's doo Wal 


ready tur our Etravagance z ang as I take par! in 0 
{ufflerings, Mis cating mvlclf to relieve vou Kas 


thereturc. 611] that's pail | freely forgive. 
Cray, Y ou cannot moan it, fare? I em lot in 
wer ! | 


Alot, Prepare yourſelf for more Wonder ou bs 


another friend in maſquerade here, My. Cook, pt 


throw afide vaur drunkennels, and make you walls 


pearancynnrllu_n't you Know that face, Sir 7 

Cock, Ay, matter, what, have you forget your 1's 
Þic „ us yu ue ts call mr 7 LE 

Gay, Mars wonder indecd Denn you live with 
lather 4 

Mel. fun after your bapeful fervant there had ich 


4 (hhat b thats 1440 1164 ir liam with « letter wa 
| . which ( ig Ly that wholly Con vine W Vo 


' pecettitgns cwndiniuy) 1 huvemed, by the help of . 
' and Mis, {4d about, this hulls plot, In which 1} 
4 friend IN hene Das ated milracrles ichut vidg wa 


a 30 s lite ta 3 uu wight Base » ens 1 14 


LEE the ha 
Sharp, "Tis cruel in you io diſturb a man ia His lg 


\ 
: 


7 IT. 


happy 
letter, 
Gay | 
pate ) 
[that | 
„ mal 
to mu 
am © If 


lon, 41 


6 * . 
te by 


F Tos 


gr, 
- 


lay, 1 
I 101g 
ae ! | LIE 
wp, 
Id to [ 


7 IT. 


happy turn in your alli.“ Now, Sir. read that 
letter, and complete vout * 5 
Gay [reeds] * Madam, I am n both er to the unfortu- 
pate young man, who. I hear by « friend of mine, 
that by my defire has been a cortiovel y upon Ein), 
+ making his adduefies "0 Yu , it 4 qT lo „. mV 2s 
to make himfelt agrecable to vou (hoe chacacict 1 
om charme wh), I Mall own him with 309 for my 
bn, and forget bis form: r follics, 
« | am, Madam, 
* Your mall Hum! le ſen vont, 

| Mn nan Cate. 
„ g. I will be * in town myſelf o congratu- 
le his late IC,oorme t1on ind marti "has 
b. thi» is too much Thus let me ſhow my 
e nnd graiituce, [inccfing, foe raiſes bum. tas 
11% only due. 
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V. 


: 


arp, A reprieve a cepriove ! @ reprieve ! 

, I have been, tir, „ mot bitter enemy to vou; 
| hace vou are likely to be @ little more convertant 
th cull than 700 have Leen am now, with thi 
melt ace „ your moſt 4 nt friend and humble 
rant, Aud 1 bope, Sir, wll former enmity will be 
we, 
ay (1h, Mrs. Pry. | have been too much indulged 
W lorgrvenchs aw 5 Left, wat to Lurgive lefler lend in 
her people. 

Warp, Mel, the madam Gace my maſter has vourch- 
6 10 pat don „eu EAA A uiid Kut, I e you'll 
deny it 46 bs jatman Timatby. 

Wd, Pardon ' tr what 7 

warp, Ouly 1. telling you wot ten thaulind Hes, 
46m , and. „ ln, the ien, Wliuudtling abet 702 
9 


Ml I under Hand aa, ub n gie ali) thing, 


Tf Up. that was deſigned far ths dervicc wa y is halkss 
I Pry aid » will fulluw aur 1 — "I "ITT 
4 wh FT, (wall ſar! was £45 4 1CW a1 flor but! in 1:4 hifls 


wars, 1 lan, M ad an Kabul Ls lactis L4 l 


nal rt ale elne and þ ws ws Lath 1 TS F } 
„ we hall live bn 4c Lane how ww ll 11444144: 444+ 
Ws ) tale the Conte wi $4444 11 4444444), ang BAL ITIE 
14 wile d 
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troubl. d with its inconveniences=——What lay 
Kitty ? 

Air, Do vou hear, Sharp: before you talk df 
comforts of matrimony, ta ; the comforts of 
dinner, and recover fleſh a little 3 do, puppy. 

Sharp. The devil her, that's certain ; aud | 
ns ac fs bas @ any weapon, 

Mel. And now, Mr. Gayleſs, tc ſhew I have no 
vided for you by halves, let the muſic prepare them 
and, with the approbation of the company, we'll lay 
dance. 

All. By all means a dance, 

Gut, By all means a dance——after ſupper though, 

Sharp, Oh, pray, Sir, have ſupper brit, or I'm 
I fhan't live till 1 che dance is fnilh'd, 

Gay. Behold, Mclifla, as Gacere « convert as 
truth and beauty made, The wild impetuous (lis 
- youth are now blows over, and « mot 3 

ricct happineſs ſucceeds. 


Thus Hans' flames the verdant carth conſunc, 
But milder beat makes doo ing nature blo : 
So virtuous love affords ws fpringing joy, 
Whili vicious paſſions, #s they burn, defiroy, 


1 


E —— — — Ä 


EPILOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. GARRICK, 


THAT I's o 5 54 5 tl ll a" 
And yet . Hound ths 4th, ant you 41h jos 
ow wy e my batters, bis 6s fff 4 66 
Againſt #4, 44.4 444 4th 614 694 tathing, 
as de + been 4 4h, e pw vl any , 
Tal ford bid fon eee thi fy ſong: 
4 «1 Align, * 4. 61 Wi 
The ti; 4 ind, and ths ae * A 
. 4 $644 bur wif, $444 +. jw ay part; 
And 4 414 thy« wb ung. þ+ 4 4 haut 
4% ls Ll fu $444 frond #44, wy ; 
£6 $64, i 5 ——— e Law - 
at) — id $4464, wats Jonas! po, 
y 2 | quad, 0 fue, 42 Har A. ft 


EFLLUGULE. 


| ben L- decrees for Veotber fade, 

„. eu comvince . — „e 

ir comes with formal wig and fac, 

72 * ele. then thinks, and A your cafe 7 
Tar fever 's fight, act dang row, 7 afferc you ; 


the bed, next day bi: friend: are crying - 
patient dies, the Te, , paid for lying. 
Pod, willing ts focure the Pit, 
„t, bis play bas Cumonr, 75 and wit ; 
r cauſe comes an ; end, while t e ny, 
þ groan and calcal giuc the bard ti . 
| ia ws of, fr „ what the Ladio & 
119 401] fab dude, entre nous. 
Land,” foys the Prude, {ber fac Ilia ber far ), 
Wow % fox bawe any joy in wan * 
þ for my port, the bj could me or docoiur ane, 
ful wore the race e,, ravould nower grams we 
, fught 4s chro ; bit their . 6 Gall 
T bs ils, bt of that; «4464.40 ts drives wne wad,” 
radls al man Us e 420 Dany, 
wats, if ty fore, 4 rate of iworty / 
fort, 4 Bras 7 intrigers, © Lower + fight, 

Larter 4 fr amy, the ricb Widow + 1 
7 Parid 5 wall, are foldom more Hank, 

4 3 . 4 wan bolts bis nation, 

* ee 1 44 leaf r dativn., 

5% — 
Dee, 6+ eee 
* Goran, vw 4 Spaniard eee, 
behfbocs, e wierd ws 4 flaw. 
44 * Mg, $641 e Lon, fl art; 
: 4123 FT, 7 's * s 7 „ 
« dl Wer furs e 2 lying 44Ww j 


Wnt my lenge *% ws e board wo, 16s 


Ky warm, and repetatur hauſtus, Sir, ic cure you.” 
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VIRGIN UNMASEK'D, 


BY HENRY FIELDING, Fre 


21S bo. 


z 


Lacy. 
DKAMATIS PERSON A, 

D. Lane. F. lint yh ! 0d. 

Festus, * Mr. Shephard. Mr, Charts, you 
Lines, ls daughter, Mrs. Clive, Mr» Tack ion. lure 
„% mn ag  hocary Mr. Harper. Mr. Menge r own 
Conper, © dancing eee, | Mr, Loguorre, | Mr. Musen. s that 
. ige, mater, 1 Mr, else. Mr, Taue, whicl 

* Worm, a lawyer Mr, Macklin. 

Mr. Te, « loviman, I Mr. Lhe. Mr. Taylor. | fron 
4 a 

lacy. 
Bead. 


Sets, 4 Ha is Goodwill's he, 14 the County, 


= 


1 


Goomwna ſolus. 


— 


Zi 


We, it is to me ſurpriſing, that ont of the wle 
who tec] © pleat re ia geiting nn ende, few wt ® 
ſhould taftc s atis iftios in beilowing it, Down 


" 
-- 


1 


0 
good man mult have van delight in rewarding mai. 
nor will ] believe it fo difficult t@ be found, 1 Lacy. 
preſent, 1 thank Heaven aud my own induſtry, vat | 
good 16,00 1,, and an only daughter ; both ie has 
am determined t@ give to the molt worthy © as 0 
poor ielations, The tranſport 1 feel from the lie dre 
of making fume honeft man happy, makes nic an 
101 the an) Wear) days and flogwls {> niglts ny Mt ] 
have cult wie. 1 have feat to ſummon em, e weth 
have Led unde unn Ga 965 ihe has feen not! Load. 
knows nathing, and has conſequently no wil! but is hes 


I huve Hy C4 iu daun hes coulrat to what: vir 


11 happily mull wy ald aget 
* 


7 


0 
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between the aſſection of an innocent and dutiful 


__ I have ſent for you 
rn v0 ut yu which pou T ble have 


= | kape it is not to ſend me to > boarding ſchool, 
CANE & Ri yp to you has been ſuch, 


to regard me as the beſt of fathers, 
have never deny'd you any thing but for 
» Indeed I have conſulted nothing elſe, 
which I have been tiling theſe many years : 
which I have deny'd myſelf every comfort in life ; 
| from which I have, from renting a hw of goo 
2 the ſum of 10,005 1, 
am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 
not 'd, my dear child, you have done 
— hs me, But anſwer me one queſtion — 
liitle dear think of a huſband 7 
papa! O Is! 


FRAN 


1 


Led, Come, it is # queſtion « girl in ber Gxtcenth 
may anlwer. Shou'd you like to have « buſkend, 


— 
-- 


81 have been told by fever 
4 to have u cuach when 
nn of it @ hundred ti 


+ Lack up + gil 44 you will, 1606 yuu Canna 
| her lem evil counſellans, ee Jt wall you, 
U, you mult have uo coach with a hutbaud. 


18 99228 „bent + eee 
| r 6 
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Good. What, had you rather have a coach thy 
huſband ? 
Le. Hum—I don't know that But if you"! 
me a coach, let me alone, I'll warrant I'll get me 


AIR TI. Thomas I cannot. 
Do you, papa, but find a coach, 
And leave the other to me, Sir; 
For that will make the lover approach, 
And I warrant we ſhan* dilagree, Sir. 
- No ſparks will talk 
To girls that walk, 
I've heard it, and I confide in't; 
Do you then fix 
My coach and fix, 
I warrant I get one to ride iu“, to ride in“, 
] warrant, &c, | 


Good, The girl is out of her wits, ſure. Hufen, | 
put theſe thoughts into your head You all ha 
good fober huſband, that will teach you better things 


7 Ay, but 1 won't though, if 1 can belp u 


Miſs Jenny Flant-it fays, « fober buſband is the a 
fort of « huſband in the world, 

God, 1 have « mind to found the girl's incling 
Come hither, Lucy ; tell me now, of all the men: 
ever ſaw, whom ſhould you like best for a buſband 

Lacey, O fy, papa, 1 mat pot tell. 
Ged. Ves, you may your father, 
Le Nor Mi Jenny favs 1 mult not tell w 
16 any man whatever, Bhe never tells @ word df 

4% ber father, 
God, Mise Jenny is s wicked girl, and you mul 
reverd her, , Wl ane the truth, or 1 fit 


La Why, then, of all che en 1 even Gn 
whole 1 tions, 1 like Ms, Thames, my Lord Lou 
nme « Lundired thavulind times, 

Kate, hh Iy een you ! ike & Tartan ? 

Lan, A enen be locks & thauland times 
like + g lt l mas they cither Byuize Forchalc uw 
Takad, wad w6lks mare Nike cur, , and incl 8 


PROLOGUE. 


N doors and ladder: bas confuncd ber cares, 

Conventent cleſets, and a ſug beckflair: ; 

2 5 league, : 
And l H amour te enjoy Ie, gas. 

To goin the ſuff” rage of this polif6'd age, 

jo 0 frog en the flage : 

„ ww con of ibs eruth, 

2% youth. 

Severe the cenſure 6n my fraue pon, 

AN plefting manners, that ſhe ch mon, 

Thus, if T bam le, of name report, 

"Tis Serrjoant Splitcauſe from the inns of Coprt ; 
If, «t the age ladies craſe 16 dance, 

To romp at Renddaugh, or read romance, 

I draw @ dowager indlin'd to man, 

0, parnt ber rage for china or japan, 

The true eviginal 1. 7 1 lawn, 

And Lady 57 16 (4148 'd thr eugl owt ih town, 
But in ths Sellowing 4 1 26 an 474 

To Adu, @ d, ney, wt # firg hair ; 
Wit gallant Briton can 6 fort @ fd 

Tor ww the child « Spaniard bas brget } 


ng 


ACT I. 
Scexxe, 4 Lodging 
Young WII and Par diſcovered, 

Youxs Wipe, 

a 1 now, Papillion, pericly equipped / 

b. Perſonne micux, Nobody better. 

Mad. My bgure / 

, Fait @ peindre, 

Wa, My air ? 

p, Libre, 


Wd, My bat Gts cafily vader wy dm be hike 
lagged tail of my Latlc: 'd academiue]l habit / 
Ab, len autre chaſc, 


1 Why, then, ade Ane Mater, and bicn 
„ ville de Londres ; farewell to the hac, wad 


ths theatres j; prefidents, protters, that cm 
— 
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mons with long graces, muſt now give place to 
RE 
* Ah, bravo, bravo ! 


A 


4p. 

J. Wild. 1 ſhall, however, take the liberty to c 

my arrival from him for a few days. | 

P 1 

1 — Well m and how am I to 
— 41 foam from ry the de 

N 


dd. How long have you left Paris, Papillior? 
Twelve, dirtcen year. 


Wild. | can't compliment you upon your | 
, The 


accent is difficutt. 
Wild, But here you arc at home, 
Log vrai. 
No firanger to ſaſhiionable places, 
. O faite ! FE 
Wild, Acquainted with the faſbionable {gue 
um 
A, doutc. 
Well then, open your lecture And 
Papillion, as You have the honour 46 be pri 
„ —— of an humble valet 
— charge of ate tutor, let ws dilcard 
me ready to flake my 0 
your — — of knowledge, wy Magnus Apollo 
rap „ Here they 1 dilcluic my Helicon to wy 


21 Wop, Papilliou ' 


PRA What bs this | why you f agua 
Re Wis das. * es & 
T Wild tut like & uativc, 
* To bs fare, 


Pap 
TW, 
Pap 
7 
in Eng 


Pap 
77 
Pap 
r 
Pap 
77 
both ie 
Pap 
Yu 
hear, P 
from the 
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Tm. And what am I to conclude from all this? 

* Pap. Logically thus, Sir: Whoever ſpeaks pure 

Enghth is an Engliſhman, I ſpeak pure Engliſh: ergo, 

| am an Engliſhman, There's a categorical ſyllogiſm 

for you, major, minor, and conſequence, What ! do 

yoo think. Sir, that whilit you was buſy at Oxford, I 

as idle. No, no, no. 

«I Wild, Well, Sir, but notwithſtanding your plea- 

fotry, I muſt have this matter explain d. 

i Pap. So you ſhall, my good Sir; but don't be in 

lach a hurry. You can't ſuppoſe IV d give you the 

, unlels I meant you ſhould open the door. 

I Wild. Why then, prithee, unlock it, 

' Pap. Laamediately, But, by way of entering upon 

wy poſt as preceptor, ſuſſer me fi it to give you a hint, 

You mult not expet, Hir, to find here, as at Oxford, 

men appearing in their real charaRters ; every body 

there, Sir, knows that Dr, Mufly is a fellow of Maud» 

lin, and Tom Trifle a fludent of Chrift-church ; but 

this town is one great comedy, in which not only the 

rinciples, but frequently the perſons, are ſeigned. 

| 12 A uſeful oblervation, 

' Pap, Why now, Sir, at the firſt coffechouſe I hall 

mer you, you will perhaps mect a man, from whoſe 

cent ſaule drefs, placid counteaance, infinuating be- 

nour, hort ford, with the waiter's civil addition 

A diſh of ooffec for Dr. Julap, you would ſuppoſe him 

be « phyſician, 

'T Wild. Well ? 

' Pap, Does not know diafcordium from diaculum, 

w ablolute French fpy, concealed under rhe thelthi 

a huge medicinal perriwig, 

'T Wild. Indeed ! 

Pap. A muntiul Ggure, too, it is odds but you will 
Mer ; from whole fears, title, drels, and wddichs, 

„ would fuppolc to have had a hare bn every aftiou 

i the peace of the Pyrenics ;5 runner 1 4 gaming» 

Ng aud bully Wa band) hevls, Battles, 40 be lure, 

has been in —vith the watch; and Grequently » pris 

We L09ln the round houl, 

YH i. Amelung 

M4 bo hon, bis, you will cet with law who 

1 | | 

Il, "= ai 


= 


.. 
—— _ ä 
*S 8 — . 


| 
[ 
| 
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Ting „and merchants who trade ups 
1 reverend atheiſts, right — 
and Frenchmen from the county of Y ork. 
Wild. Tn the laſt lift, I preſume, you roll. 
Tp Jad my ber. what may be 
&# pray, Sir, what ma your moting 
0 —_ whimſical mathe # d 
ren I » oulf 
at the expence of folly and pre 


— 


1 


* T Wild. As ber 

Pap, Why, Sir-——But, to be better underſtood, | 
believe it will be to give you a ſhort etch 
tbe principal incidents of my life. 

hay „ Prithee do. 
. Why then, you are to know, Sir, that my 
Wet uation has been rather above my ut ce 
tion, having once ſuflained the dignity of ſub precept 
to one of cheap rural academies with which « 
_ of York is - plentifully flecked, 

Viid. But to the point: Why this diſguiſc / 
4 your country 

Fa. There, vir, you make « little miſtake; it x 
my country that renounced we. 

TWid Expliin, 

Pap, In an inane; upon quitting the ſchool, 
fult coming to town, 1 got xecammended to the 
ler of the y Ke Review, 

TN What, a» author too ? 

Pap. Oh, « voluminous one, The whole region 
the belles lettres fell under wy infpettion ; plyſic, d 
- a the mathematics, my tze managed | 

There, Sir, like ancther Anftarch, 1 goal 
= k. damnation at pleaſure, In cbedience to 
Caprice and — of my maſter, 1 have N 
wum auded the fidelity of + 14 
-— withuut 2 bnd i Halle of the u 
tis 

rF Wild, Ab! why, I thought acutencls of dil 
—7 «ud depth of knowledge, wee necellery to «4 

# ernie 


„ ee, bs j but net e monthly ene, Ow wat 


R 
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was conciſe. We the title-page of a new book 3 
we — go any farther, If we are ordered to praile it, 
we have at hand about ten words, which, fcatter'd 
through as man ods, effeQually does the buſineſs ; 
x, © laudable deſign, happy arrangment, fpirited lau- 
* guage, nervous ſentiment, elevation of thought, con- 
* clubve argument.” If we are to deery, then we have, 
„ unconneRted, flat, falſe, illiberal, ſtricture, reprehen- 
„ ble, unnstural:“ And thus, Sir, we pepper the au. 
thor, and ſoon rid our hands of his work. 

TI.. A ſhort recipe. 

Pap. And yet, Sir, you have all the materials that 
necelary : Theſc 


, It would not anſwer, Notwithſtanding 
y, people will j for themſelves; our work 
ung upon hand, and all I could get from the publiſher 
„ four ſhillings 8-week aud my {mall becr. — 


iT , 

TN Poor, indeed. 

Pas, Oh, balf arv'd me. 

+ Wild, What was your next change? 

Pap, 1 was mightily puzzled to chooſe, * Some would 

ave had me turn player, and others methodift preach» 

& ; but as 1 had no money to build me 8 tabernacle, 1 

4% not think it could anſwer : and as to player 

matever might happen to me, I was determined not 

„ bring a dilgrace upon my family ; and fo 1 al d 

10 turn fuotman, 

Mich ee. 

' Fap, Y es, Sir, but not fo cafily c cuted. 

Pp. Ob as, the, Bt weary 

' Pap, Oh no, bir, Many e Hep have 1 taken 

ler @ place, Here I was % . — e tos 
wag ; here the la M % was tos big, there it was 
ow tle ; bers 1 was aub ward, there | was knowing: 
lem  Miked me at this ente, ber ladytbip's wa 


"=" 


n the nei; fo that 1 was 44 winch r 


F 
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* find out a place, as the great Cynic philoſopher to Gi 
© cover a man. In ſhort, I was quite in a ſtate of deſpair 
when chance threw an old friend in my way that quiz 
retrieved my affairs. 

Y Wild. Pray, who might he be? 

Pap. A little bit of a Swiſs genius, who had ben 
French uſher with me at the ſame ſchool in the country 
I my melancholy ſtory to him over three 
worth of beef a-la-mode, in « cellar in St. Ann's, 
little foreign friend purs'd up his lanthern 
with a ſhrug of contempt, © Ah, maitre 
n'avez pas la due; you bave no h 
here, you muſt Rudy the folly of your own country, 
* How, Monficur!" * Taiſez vous: Keep a your tongue, 
Autrefois I teach you ſpeak French, now I tech- yo 
to forget Englih, Go vid me to my lodgement, | of 
porn proper dreſs, den go preſent yourſelf 10 

hotels, de ſame houſe ; you will sad all& 
doors dat was ſhut rg 4 your face a, footman Anglois, wil 
fly demlaives to © * valet de chambre.“ 

77 4 Wd. Well, Papi 

ap, G04. Sir, — it was but an honeſt a 
* 11 — 1 r 

Y Wild, Did is ſucceed ? 

Pap, Better than expeRtation, My tawny face, loy 
gucu, and broken Englich, was « peice partout, Belk 


when 1 am out of place, this diiguile procures me | 
clources, 


T' Wild, As how ? 
Pap, Why, ats pinch, Sir, 1 am either « teacher 
tongues, « frier d dentiftt, or « dancing-maiker ; the 
Bir, ae hereditarye proteligns to Frenchmen, But vt 
bir, to the point ; As you were plesſed 4% be fo cn 
with we, 1 was deteruned to have no rdlerve with wt 
You have tudied books, I bave Rude men 3 you v 
udvice. and 1 have forme at your lervice, 
IH Well, I'll be your cultlamcs, 
Pap, But gord wy fecret, UE Kult be f wiki 
444 pany lens, don't hint mas Cut an £16 


My 
jaws, and 
can, vou 
: to tnx 


I Wi. You may rely upon me. 
op. 26 pore0 3 am bo is 6 cantiten 60 
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ſum bufineſs; but whether 1 hall ſettle at my faz. 


open 
Pap. Let us ſee—one o'clock—it is a fine day: the 
will be crowded. 

Tui Allons. 

Pap. But don't ftare, Sir: ſurvey every thing with 
air of habit and indifference. 
TY Wild. Never fear. 

Pap. But 1 would, —— 1 22 
a ſu chat very material to you. 
414 may, prove very 

Pap. You will pardon my preſi but you have, 
— —— I could with you 
corre 


I Wild, What is it ? . 
Pp. And yet is is © glty ton, you do it fo wary 


Tau. Prithee be plain, 
Pap. You have, Sir. « lively imagination, with a moſt 


your aceratives you ces 
, by e flow of ſpirite, to border upon the impro- 
We 5; @ little given to the marvellous, 

ber | uaderitand you ; what, 1 am ſomewhat ſub- 
wo lying 

"ap. Oh, pardon me, Sir ; 1 don't ſay that; n, no ; 
| + adde apt to eabellith ; that's all, Ts be ſure jt 
$ ine gift, that there is no diſputing ; but men iy 
hers) ave fo Aupid, fo rigoroutly attach'd tw mille: of 
And yet this talent of yours bs the very Toll wad 
it poetry ; and why Laue not be the lame 1s 
* 1 can't for wy life determine, 

TW. You would advilc ae, then, nat to bequite 
peelical iy my pole 7 


'y Why, bis, if you ry deſcend a little 19 the 
G3 gius 
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TY Wild. I'll think of it. 

Pap. Beſides, Sir, in this town, people are more ſmoky 
and ſuſpicious. Oxford, you know, is the feat of the 
muſes ; and a man is naturally permitted more ornament 
and garniture to his converſation, than they will aller 
in this latitude. 

TR, 1 believe you are right. But we ſhall be lets, 
D'ye hear me, Papillion: if at any time you find as 
growing too poetical, give me a hint; your advice ſhany 
be thrown away. Lu. 

Pap. I wiſh it mayn't ; but the diſeaſe is too road 
to be quickly removed. Lord, how I have fact bn 
him! yet he is as unembaraſlad, cafy, and fluent, all the 
time, as if he really believed what he faid. Well, of 
fare, he is great mailer z it is a thouſand pitics his ge 
nius could not be converted to ſome public ſervice, 
think the government ſhould him to anſwer 
Bruſſels Gazette, I'll be hang'd if he is not too nay 
for Monsieur Maubert, at his own weapons. [Ex 

Sc, The Park. 
Enter "ſo Grantam and Miſs Godfrey, and Seroex, 


M Gr. John, let Fey of round to $; 
gardens ; for your miſtreſs and I hall call at Lady Bet 
Miſs Arabella Alluight's, the Counteſs of Crumple's, « 
the tall man's, this morning, My dear Mils Godt 
what trouble I have had to get you out! Why, & 
vou are us tedious as & long morning, Do you kn 
now, that of all places of public rendezvous 1 honour 
Park ; forty thouſand million of times preferable wi 
play -houle ! Don't you think fo, my dear ? 

M God, They arc both well in their way. 

M Gr. Way | why the purpoſe of both is the 6 
tw meet Con pany, i'a't 11 4 What, dye thin! I go Ul 
fur the plays, or come here for the trees ? by, bs! s 
that is well enough, But, O Gemini? 1 beg « 
of pardons ; You are & proude, and have as te tot 
Heile jnnccent libertics with which a ne women 
iadulge herſelf in public, 
M (od, Les in public, 


4 
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M Gr. Yes, child; ſuch as encoring « fong at an 


petra, interrupting a play in a critical fcene of diſtreſs. 
halooiag to a pretty fellow croſs the Mall as loud as if 


L 
* 


„ere calling a coach. Why, do you know now, 
te ny dear, that by a lucky Rroke in dreſs, and a te high 
en irs of my own making, I have had the good fortune 


be gazed at and followed by as great a crowd, oa « 
bunduy, as if I was the Tripoly ambaſlador ? 

M God. The good fortune, Ma'am | Surely the wich 
[every decent woman is to be unnotic'd in public, 

M Gr. Decent ! oh, my dent queer creature, what a 
hraſe have you found out for a woman of faſhion! De- 
acy is, child, a mere bourgeais, plebeian quality, and 
only for thole who pay court to the world, and not 
r us to wham the world pays court. Upon wy word, 
wm muſt enlarge your ideas: You are a fine gil, and 
e mult not have you loſt; IU undertake you my ict, 
as I was laying—Pray, my dear, what was I lay» 


N 
M God. I I don't recollect. 
M Gr. Hey !-—Oh, ab ! the Park, One great reaſon 
my loving the Park is, that one has ſo many oppor» 
M God. Mam. 

M Gr. Nay, don't look grave. Why, do you know 
all my male friendihips arc formed in this place ? 
M God, It is on odd ſpot ; But you mult pardon me 

| doubt the poſſibility, 


o nm Gr, Oh, I will convince you in a moment; for here 
out to be coming a good ſmart figuze that I don't c- 


1, I will throw out a lure, 
M God, Nay, for Heav'n's fake ! 
Mor, 1 am determin'd, child that is 
M God, You will excuſe my withdrawing, 
,. Oh, pleaſlc yourſelf, wy dear, 
— My; Godbiey, 
Laer Young Wilding with Papillion, 
Tu. Your Ladyibip's bandkercheif, Ma “an. 
M Gr, 1 am, tr, concern'd at the trouble 
Id. A molt bappy incident for me, Madam ; 69 
ce has given me an honour, in one lucky minus, 
| the molt diligent attention has wot been able 19 
G4 _ T_T 


go U 


M. 


* tot 


1a TUE Lian. A 
procure for me in the whole tedious round of a 


year, 

M Gr. 1s this meant to me, Sir ? 

T Wild. lo whom elſe, Madam Surely, you 
have mark'd my reſpectful aſſiduity, my 2 ab 
attendance ; to plays, operas, balls, routs, and ridoty 
I have purſued 22 our ſhadow ; I have bef 
your door for a your exit and entrance, 
a diitteſſed creditor, who has no arms againſt privile 
but perſeverance. 

Pap. So, now he is in for it ; ſtop him who can, 

TH. In hort, Madam, ever fince I quitted | 
merica, which 1 take now to be about a year, | have 
faithfully guarded the live-long night your ladyltig 
portal. as a centinel the powder magazine in a 


Cit 

Pap ted America! well pull'd. 

M Gr. ou have ferv'd in Americas then? 

T Wild Fall four years, Ma'am; and during 
whole time, not « fingle ation of conſequence, but 
had an opportunity to figaalize wylelt ; and 1 this 
may, without vanity, affirm, 1 did not miſs the « 
You have heard of Quebec, I preſume ? 

Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now ? 

TY Wild The projet to ſurpriſe that place was t 
« happy expedicat, and the firſt mounting the breach 
. exploit, There indeed the whole army d 
ultice 
M Gr, 1 have heard the honour of that conduct! 
tributed to another name, 

H, The mere taking the town, Meat 
that's a title Sieges now -das are reduc'd 10 cert 
ties ; it is amazing how minutcly exat we, who % 
the bulineſe, arc «: calculation, For inflance, nos 
will ſuppoſe the commander in chief, addreflivg ws 
do me, Was to fiy, Colonel, I want to ede 
fortrels ; what will be the cen Why, 
your highnels, the zeduttion of that bort ee * 
you ane theulknd and two hives, Gaty mine legs 
ne, Tuurſeare Srafiures, with alu Lwenl y 2 
He, Wwunds,'? 


M Gr, Aud you auld be acur the mark t 


rh 
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1 Wild. To an old joint, Ma'am. But, Madam, it 
no: to the French e thut my feats are confin'd : 
dere Catabuws, with all the Aws and Ees of the 
tinent, have felt the force of my arms. 

Pap. This is too much, Sir, 

YTWild. Hands off ! Nor am I leſs adroit at a treaty, 
adam. than terrible in Lattle To me we owe the 
iendihip of the Five Nations z and I had the firſt: 
mour of ſmoking the pipe of peace with the Little 


M Gr. And fo young 

T Wild. This gentleman, though a Frenchman and 
enemy, I had the fortune to deliver from the Mo- 
wks, whoſe priſoner he had been for nine years, He 
wes & moſt entertaining account of their laws and cu- 
: he ſhall preſent you with the wampum belt and 
alping-knife. Will you permit him, Madam, juſt to 
ye you a taſte of the military-dance, with a ſhort ſpe- 
en of their war ? 

Pap. For Heaven's fake 

HM Gr. The place is tos public, 

T Wild. In mort, Madam, after having gathered as 
J laurels abrua1 as would garniſh a Gothic cathedrs! 
names, 1 returned to reap the harveit of the well- 
held. Here it was my good fortune to cncoun- 
you ; then wes the victor vanquithed ; what the enemy 
d never accomplich your eyes in 4½ instant achicy's ; 
to ſerve here than command in chick cliewhere; 
more glorious in wearing your chains, than in tri- 
bing over the vanquith'd world. 

Gr, 1 have gut here a molt hergical lover But 1 
r James Elhot coming, and mult dilmils bi 
; ell, Sir, 1 accept the tender of your pals 
md may God a time to che OUT cut ange; 
welent it is necellary we Huld leparute, 

I Slave 40 your will, 1 live but to obey 
” But may | be indulged with the knowledge of 
inhdence / , 
n. bis 

Wd, Y our place of abode, 

ur, Oh, du, Juv 6 want i bs We guatiiled 
G 5 wal 
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with that ; you have a whole year ſtood centinel at wy 
ladyſhip's portal. 

Y Wild. Madam, 1 

M Gr. Oh, Sir, your 
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T Wild. Was the laſt well defign'd ? 


kr Jo. Superb. 
22 7 g— 
Not a fingle faux pa 


ir 
7. 12 
a - [ can't even 
ld. — 6 yea 
TW. you laugh ? 
* Hay K. It was me 


* 8 "Sir! 

T Wild. Moi—ne. 

e ſo; he's enter'd again. 

EO un oÞ phony fortunate to find a miſtreſt in 


TW, Shar! why, man, 1 have bec in London 
heſe fix weeks, 
reer 
Tu, It is true, not caring to encounter my father, 
have rarely ventur'd out but at nights, 
Pap. I can hold no longer, Dear Siro—— 
hy 1 Peace, puppy. 
A curb to your poetics! vein, 
r dd, 1 ball curb your impertinencc hut fince 
llory is got abroad, I will, ay gear fricnd, treat 
with all the particulars. 
& Ja, I hall hear it with plesſure Thi, is 2 
ky adventure ; but he mull at know be is wy rival, 
dr, 
TWi4d. Why, Sir, between fix and feven Lo 
embarked at Bowenlet ſtairs, in ug of Las n- 


barges, gilt aud hung with damalk, ciel fu 
«cahon, 


"ap, Mercy on ws ! 

T Wald, A the cabin door ti was accolted by « 

| boy, who, ww ab of # Cupid, paid ber 

compliments iu veils op nn compeling, The 

22 Seien to Venus and the foam 
nd he # Thames no great waiter bat, how- 

| 3 and, what was bettet, well taken, 

Jo, Dovbilcbs, 

% At what © %% be 4 % 

G6 14 
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YT Wild. As ſoon as we had gained the centre of tl, 
river, two boats, full of trumpets, French. horns, an 
other martial muſic, truck up their ſprightly trains fro 
the Surry ſide, which were echoed y a ſuitable num 
ber of lutes, flutes, and hautboys, from the oppoſis 
ſhore, In this tate, the oars Keeping time, we mais 
ſtically fail'd along, till the arches of the New Bridge 
ave a pauſe, and an unity for an clegant defet 

Dreflen China, by Robinſon. Here the repaſt clu 

— * few favourite airs from Eliza, 'Tendaucci, and the 
Mattei. 

Pap. Mercy on us! 

TH.. Oppoſite Lambeth I had prepared a na 
engagement, in which Bolcawen'vvifory over the lter 
was repeated : the action was conducted by one ct 
commanders on that expedition, aud not a ſingle | 
dent omitted, 

Sw Ja, Surely you exaggerate « little, 

Pap. Yes. yes, this battle will fiak him. 

T Wild True to the letter, upon my honour, 
fhan't trouble you with u repetition of our collati 
bull, feu d'artifice, with the thouſand litt le incident 
aniulements that chance or deſign produced: it is ch 
to know, that all that could flatter the fenſes, fret 
imagination, or gratify the expectation, was there 5 
2 in a laviſh abundance. 

bir Jo. The lacrifice was, I preſume, grateful to 


dei: 
| TW Upon that lubjef you muſt pardon my 


Pap. Madeft creatuie ! 
. Jo, 1 wi you joy of your ſucceſe— For the 
n ** will excuſe mc. 
Yd. Nev. ut Hay and bear the cn use 
oe Ver that I al ſeize another oo udn. F 


peifarm 'd, bis, 


1 10 NI. happily hit off. 
\ us | take the liberty to offer ave queltico 


cl. 


4 hs ws pv che elind oth 6 
10 
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7 Wild. Dreams | what doſt mean by dreams ? 

Pad, Thoſe ornamental reveries, thoſe frolics of fan- 
. which, in the judgment of the vulgar, would be 
zem'd abſolute flams. ee 
TWild. Why, Papillion, ve « „nat 
, circumſcribed genius. ow _ 

Pap. I muſt own, Sir, I have not ſublimity ſufficient 
reliſh the full fire of your Pindaric muſe. 

TIVild. No; a plebeian foul ! But 1 will animate 
clay: mark my example, follow my ſteps, and in 
thou may M rival thy maſter. 

Pap, Never, never, Sir; I have not talents to fight 
ities without blows, and give feaſts that don't coſt me 
anhing—Beſfides, Sir, to what purpoſe are all theſe 
belliſtunents Why tell the lady you have been in 
mdon a year ? 

TN. "The better to plead the length, and conſe» 
ly the fireogth, of my peſhon. . 

Pap. But why, Sir, a ſoldier 7 

TM. How little thou know of the ſex What, 
pole, thou would'it have me attack them in mood 
ure, by » pedantic clathcal quotation, or a pom» 
» parade of jargon from the ſchools, What, doſt 
l that women arc to be got like degrees ? 

Pop. Nay Oy; — 

TR. No, no; the ſavoir vivre is the ſcience for 
; the man of war is their man they muit be ta- 
like towns, by lines of approach, counterſcarps, 
es, trenches, cot herne, and covert ways; then enter 
wdan-bhand, dell eil Ob, how they mich at the 
War names of GCrreral Ewappicback, Count Kovſo- 
y, Prince Momiccuculi, and Martha tuin ug! 
may fay whit they will of ther Ovid, their Fe- 
Kb aud their VV aller ; but i wwdertake to {+ wore 
els by the Cagle wid oft the London (ett, than 
" the bing, dying crying crotchets, that the 
« race of thyiwers have ever produced, 

Wb, Very well, Sis, this is ab 4419 lively ; but re- 
wes the travelling puckes: if % dow one time 
We, wander harwas, It yourkeit ink won wtound- 
4-46 I 39 oo cumtent ho of hanged 

Wd, Do you thauk to, Popiliivy -M Wh be 


CVE 


* 
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1 Young Wilding and Papillion ryfng from tabic. 
| Y Wild. Gan, $ had the ©» have cnn into ts 
| 


222 
join Vir James ln no anger 


| James Elliot : fo your arrival 1s no longer af 
„ ECT Why then | mult loſe my pleaure, nd! 
| 
| 


elerment I muſt ſubmit to the dull < 
family, and you to the cutemery duin 
+. and powdering, But I was fo Guntcrs 
ng ay Ghes, Gs 3 ages Gs Us 1 Prithec, 
re 
Pap. There were two. 
T Wild. That 1 fas, 
, From ber footman I learnt her name was 


WL And ber ſortune 
7 Wa 1 
bag 
; rey * 
They will 1 have her, 
1 whether the will us bo ? 


How will you manuge that“ 
* By mablig it kapelle fus her bo naar!) 
c 
+ Wa uaderfiand you, Bir, 
dd. Oh, 1 hall only have recuurts 40 thi 


E en in foe, by the 6 


Sur dukis, how len 1 will got me 
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Pap. At the expence of the lady's reputation, per- 


Yd. That will be as it happens. 

Pap. And have you no qualms, Sir ? 
YWild. Why, where's the injury ? 

No injury to ruin her fame 

Wd. I will reftore it to her again. 
How ? 

IWid. Turn tinker, and mend it myſelf, 


- Bhs folder it by 

way 3 marriage 
know, is the modern ſalve for every fore. * 
Wai, An elderly gentleman to inquire for Mr, Wild- 


Wild. For me ! what fort of « being is it ? 
War. Being, Sir ! 
TWid, Ay ; bow is he drefs'd ? 
War, In « tye-wig and ſauf{-colour'd coat. 
Pap. Looks, Sir, it is your father, 
IWild. Shew bim up. [ Exit Waiter. 
Pp. And what muſt I do / 
Tu Recover your broken Englith, but preſerve 
mak ; I have s reaſon for it, 
Eater Old Wilding. | 
v Wild, Your ſervant, tis; you are welcome to 


Fm You have juſt prevented we, Sir: I was 
9222 my duty 0 you. 


P 
IT 
1 


* lvucs dilcharged it 

TWild, Sls! 

i Was it quite fo decent, Jack, to be is weeks 
nn and Conces! ouly from me 


MN. Came, came ; 5 am hotter informs's. 


T4. Indeed, bir, you are bnnpes'd upon, This 
Manan ( whom ftift give we denwve to have the hanuus 
WaoSucing 46 464), this, Bir, is the Marquis ds 
es Brian, uf as ancient hale tw Briianny ; who, 
lng thiough ELnglavd, this by wake Valued ta 


ul 
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ſome time the place of his reſidence; where I had 
incſs of his acquaintance. 

IWild. Does he ſpeak Engliſh ? 
Pop. Not fvently, but underſtands it perſed 
ray, Sir 
74%. — 7 ſervices, Sir, chas-[ cnn conder yeu 
you may readily command. 
= Beaucoup d'honeur. 

T' Wild. This gentleman, I fay, Sir » whoſe qui 
and country are ſufficient ſecurities for his veracity, w 
—_ n 

IWild, Indeed ! 

Pap, C'eſt vrai. 

0 Wild. This is amazing, I was at the ſame t 
inform d of another circumſtance tuo, that, I conid 
made me « little 1 interfcr'd with a 


ſcheme of 
— tncnm. Sir ? 


YWild. 
O Wild, That you hed conceiv'd a violent 
for « fair lady. 
T Wild 
0 Wild. Dns. ä 
nlive proofs of your paikon. 
N Me, Sir ! 
0 Wild, Panicularly loft night ; muſic, c 
balls, and fize-works, 
TN Monſieur le Marquis !-—And pray, Sir 
could tell you all this ? 
0 Wild, As 01d friend of yours, 
TY Wild, His name, if you pleat, 
O Wild, Sis Janes Ella, 
TN Yes ; 1 thought he was the man, 
0 Wild Your revlen, 
TWid Why, vir. though bis James wk 
at many good gualitics, and is the whole 51 
— 244 — "bon lang: 
minced me tw drop his aten 
0 44d, Whit moy thi bs 7 
FT, Why you cen, bir, bee Manges 40 bn 
&ill is the tvavelics's dals 
0 Wiid, How ! 


TW, Oh, Gebe to #4 proverb, Bi! 


are tender of his fame, gloſs over his foible, by 
him an agreeable noveliſt ; and fo he is with a 

cance. Why, he will tell ye more lies in an hour, 

in all the circulating libraries put together will pub- 

in a 

1 Indeed ! 

YT Wild. Oh, he is the modern Mandeville at Oxford : 

was always diſtinguiſhed by the facctious appellation 


the Bouncer. 
0 Wild. Amazing ! 
TIWild. Lord Sir, he is fo well underſtood in his 
country, that at the laſt Hereford aſſize, a cauſe, 
clear as the ſun, was abſolutely thrown away by his 
ag merely mentioned as & witneſs, 
0 ) Wild, range turn! 
IWdd. Unaccountable, But there, I think, they 
at 'a little too far; for if it had come to an oath, 
don't think he would have bounc'd n-ither z but in 
non occurrences, there is no repeating after him, 
4 _ my great reaſon for dropping him was, that my 
an to be « little ſuſpected too, 
9 gentleman ! 

. by, I never heard this of him. 
T Wild. That may be: But can there be « ſlronger 
of his practice than the flam he has been tellin 
Fre- Works, und the Lord knows what And 
wear, Sir, he was very fluent and florid iu his de- 


UW, Extrewely, 

TWild, Y es, that is juſt his wey ; and not « ſyllable 
wth from the beginning to the ending, Murquis ? 
"es. Oh, dat is ol! « fiction, upon mine honvur, 

IT Wild You fre, | TV ESTER 

UNA, Clearly, 13 really can't help pirying the 
man, 1} have heard of praple who, by long ha- 
| US CUIBE U kind of conttitutions! lars, 

FN Your obſervation is ju't ; that is xa41y bis 


” I'm fure it 4s you! s, f Ade 
. Wal, bir, 1 lupe * fall e. vou 15 


TM The Marg: has an appar ntiment v th func 
«4 
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of his countrymen, which I have promls'd to uy 
beſides, Sir, as he is an entire ſtranger in town, be 
want my little ſervices. 

O Wild, bee can I ſee you in about an how! 
— cm... 
cern'd, 

T Wild. 1 ſhall attend your commands ; but wha 

O Wild. Why, here. Marquis, I am your obed 
ſervant, 

Pap. Votre ſerviteur tres humble 

DLE. Old Wil 


T Wild. $o, Papillion, that difficulty is diſpad 
I think I am even with Sir James for bis tattliag. 

Pap. Moſt ingeniouſly manag'd ; But arc at 
«fraid of the conſequence ? 

TY Wild, 1 don't comprehend you. 

Pap. A future explanation between the parties, 
T Wild. That may embarraſs but the day is 4 
I warrant I will wyſelf off. 

Pap. It is in vain for me to adviſe. 

TY Wild. Why, wo ſay truth, I do begin to ft 
ſcm attended with danger. Give me your hand, 
pillion—I ill reform. 


hi i pataivcly wilt, Why, this pat 

a * , e ny 
time deſtroy my credit, | 

Pap, That's pretty well done already, [464] 
Ay, think of that, Sir, 

Y Wild. Well, if 1 don't turn out the mere? 
mattcr-uf-faft ſcllou Hut, Papilliasn. 1] mult 
s billet to my new flame, I think Yer name i 
Pap. Godfrey ber father, an India governon | 
in the rang room at Calcutta, left her a his wh 
e lives wear Mit, Groautam, by Grolvenut lj uot 
Y Wild. Governes Ab uh 3B 1c» w! 
and pecks of ; | reckan nn Wh £1, 1 lang 

. ui the old gentlemen will lows 16 
Till allen 40 Hail, wy letter. —#4t, Papillivs 
could wy father wean by + wilt is which 1 a 
engen d 
Pap. 1 can't guess, __ 
7 * (ka Kaon pacleutly.— Ty M. G 


— . ̃ .n·nͤͤͤ — —̃——— 
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ally of Calcutta, now reſiding in Groſvenor-ſquare. 
illion, I woa't tell her a word of a lie. 
b. You won't, Sir? 
TA. No; it would be ungenerous to deceive a 
No; 1 will be open, candid, and ſincere. 
* And if you are, it will be the firſt time. 
[ Exeunt, 
Emer MY Grantam and Mis Godfrey. 
M God. And you cally like this gallent ſpark ? 
— Prodigioully ! Oh, I'm quite in love with his 
! I wonder who he is : he can't have been long 
wn; A young fellow of his eaſy impudence muſt 
* ſoon made his way to the beſt of company. 
G. By way of amuſement he may prove no dif. 
acquaintance z but you can't ſurcly have any 
jovs _ upon him ? 
. Indeed but F have. 
wad And poor Sir James Elliot is to be diſcarded 


7 Oh, no ! 
6 Was bs peer ntondies bs caged to him ? 
I can't tell you, Perhaps, if I don't 
new man better, I may marry him, 
Thou art a — gidd girl. 
e the reverſe ; a perfect pattern of pru- 
would * 2 me leſs carctul of my per- 


MN. 


2 * 4 
[ Gr, Wuy, 1 ſay, child, my fortune being in money, 
io ladis bonds, ſome in the bank, ſome on 
hes, = un the other ; ſo that it one fund fails, 
we # lure relource in the reit, 
God, Very true. 
WW, Well, my dear, juſt fo I manage my love» 
; Hf 1 Qhould not like this man-—if he hould not 
ined we thould quarreloocl, Ir in thort, if any 
* is ould happen which you know break engage- 
þ every Gay, why, by this moans | thall be never at 


Gnd. Quite provident, Well, and proy, on how 
y Gllerent fecuritics have you #t preſent plac'd ous 


rc 
1. 


J 
; 1 
from an old fri 9 
M God, Mr. Wilding ? 
M Gr. Yes; but 1 t reckon 
for know, my dear, what can 
mk mats cub! Though, upon ſecond t 
that may'nt be too bad neither ; for as I mut 
he may be caily moulded 


faihioning of him, 
mind. 


Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Mr. Wilding, Madam. 
M Gr, Shew him in. {Exit Servant. — Ya 
Bo. 40, my dear; we have no particular bufinek, 
M. 1 wonder now, what the calls particuls 


Euter Old Wilding, 
O Wild, Ladies, your fervent, 1 wait upon you 
dam, with a requelt from my fon, that be may is 
mitted the houour of kifling your hand, 

M Gr. Your fon is in town then ? 

0 Wild. He came loft night, Me ; and thou 
juſt from the univerſity, 1 think | may veuture ts 
with as little of the air of # il lb — 

M Gr, 1 don't, Mi Wilding, queſtions the ac 
ments of your fon ; and tial owe tos, that wrt 
deſconded from the old fricud of wy father bs to ws 
ranged FECUOMWEN Al A 

7 rr | wah Madam. 

Gr, But, bir. ave lamething to fay— 

0 Wild, Pray, Madan ſpeak out 4 i Jy 
be too explicit up thele inpartsil was Ine 

M Gr. Why then, Bir, ts 4 way of you 
and experience, 1 acrd act ablervs, that the 12 
parent 10 caunls! and hich oat this eee £79 
Wide 4 gieelss dogict ut esa nude worche! 


Was 
0 Wd, Peikeftly right, Matar, 
M (ir. We live, bir, in 4 very canduriays wat 
ung women £40 hs av ee au bir ge) 
Laa | chovls 40 dan e WARD bis ee eee #8 
, u bene Wah uk e leah „ May mm 
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Wild. Of = more intimate connection. I hope, Ma- 
you hove heard nothing to the diladvantage of my 


Gr, Not a ſyllable : but you know, Sir, there are 
things in nature as unaccountable antipathies, aver- 
that we take at firſt fight, I ſhould be glad there 
be no danger of that, 

Wald. 1 underſtand you, Madam: you ſhall have all 
isa Rion imaginable : Jack is to meet me imme- 
iy I will conduct him under your window; and if 
fare has the misfortune to dilpleaſe, | will take care 
— ſhall never offend you. Your moit obedient 


[ Ex, 


br, Now, there is u polite, ſenſible, old father for 


G Yes; and a very diſcreet, prudent daughter 
* to have, Oh, you arc a great hypocrite, 


Enter @ Servant, 
A letter for you, Madam, [To Mi, Godfrey, 
ves Elliot to wait on your ladythip. 17. Mys 


-, Lord, I hope he won't lay long here, He 
end — wrapt up in the difmals What 
be the matter now | 

Enter Sir James Elliot, 

Js. In poſling by your door, I took the liberty, 
err health, 


Very obliging hope, Wir, you receiv'd & 
«Count. 


; 1 did not know but you might have caught 


ks, 
wah, why, fir, 1 hops 1 did'nt dee with 
ee 


41 
Men aw ; but it was rather hazearduus bs 
wWalc:. 
wales | 
las the vartety ff amvule ments, ki Won 
„ ry bow 1648 HH #14444), 
| ben bs be driving #4: nay / p 
it 
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the barge « 
uncl. 


M e W hy, you fea) in magic, | 
& Jo. My intelligence is 45 nature ws . 


M Gr May 1 be indulg'd with the nai of 3 
1! | 
„ . Peggy; Nate. Chuly the very wb 
(park ts whale fully yuu wes i 1 
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2 r lr this 2 from him 
75 From Wilding — That is amazing. 


V Gr. Look ye, Sir James z what can you mean by 
. ſtory, and very extraordinary behaviour, it is 
Ile for me to conceive z but if it is meant as an 
to palliate your infidelity to me, leſs pains would 
50 138 | know are provided 

, Matchleſs infolence ! [me can't expect that 
be prodigiouſly with the ſubject of this 


gow 09's Bs ger ot ap wiſhing it as Mort #5 
7 I don't wonder you feel pain at my preſence ; 


you may reſt ſecure you will have no interruption 
we; and 1 really think it would be pity o part two 
le fo exaly Wd for each other. Your Lady- 
1 ſervant, { Gong, 2 Madam, though your 
ou from any further reſentment, yet the 
Cal of pace Gwen — 
. 
Gr. Very well, Now, my dear, 1 hope will ac» 
edge the prudence of my plan, To _—_ pretty 
Wes 1 mult beve been reduc'd, of wy hopes had 
$ upon one lover #lone ! 
ed, But arc you Lure that your micthad to multi- 
Wy not be the means to reduce the nume of yous 


Gr, 1 Why, can't you dilcers that this 
28 «mes Lilie ie # mere letch ww favour bi 


70 Aud you neves low Wilding 7 


, Nevss. 
ed, There is forme mytiery in this, 1 have, 169. 
W #y band, anethcs muito atden the! yu mull 


„ Of what kind / 


M Gas 


168 | Tut tan. 41⁴ 
M God. A little allied to the laſt: it is from the 
litary ſpark met this morning. 
M Gr. What are the contents ? 


+ 4. 
Aranger.” It is addreficed to you. 
M God. 1 told you fo. 
M Gr, You will pardon me, my dear z but I'm 


can't compliment you upon the ſuppoſition of c 
expence. | 


and moſt accomphih'd critic 
ho may that be ? 
mirror upon your toilette. 

you may differ in judgmcnt. 
» Why, can glaſſos flaticr / 

' lay 1 think that neceffary, 
Gr, But come, child, dar? 
re! upon fo whimficsl an occofon ; time will 
the whole, You will favour me with your 


Wi «t my window, 

2 
M Gr. You will 2 the lite 
I dropt ; it was meant ee e eee you ; for i 
« hild, there is no quality fo bafufciable in © » way 
man de lelf-concent and vanity. 

M. God. Y ou arc molt prodig obliging. 

M Gr, I'll foliow you, Mie, {Ear My Gt 
Pert thing | —Dbe grows inmederatecly ugly, 16 
hes au ward, bat ft bs now 4 aldluluic 
, God, ( wiihis.) Mil, Mil Gramtam, you! bd 
band. 

A! Gr. 1 come. 


MG As 1 live, the very bandivided 1 


— 


z 
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M Gr. No, fure — Oh Lord, let me have u peep. 
NM God. It is he, it is he, it is he! 

„ Old Wilding, Young Wilding, and Papillion. 
0 Mild. There. Marquis, you wuſt pardon me ; for 
h Paris be more compact, yet furely Lendon co- 
z much greater — Jack, look at that 
.houſe z how d'ye like it? 

IWild. Very well ; but I don't fee any thing extra» 


0 W724. 1 wiſh, though, you were the maſter of what 

contains. 

TW. What may that be, Sir ? | | 

0 Wild. The miſtreſs, you rogue you: a fine girl, and 

immenſe fortune z ey, and a prudent ſenſible wench 

the bargain. 

T. Time enough yet, Sir. | 

0 Wild. 1 don't fee that : You are, lad, the laſt of our 
, and 1 ſhould be glad to fee ſome probability of its 

ninuance. | 

TI Wild. Suppoſe, Sir, you were to repeat your en- 
urs; you have cordially my conicat, 


VN. No; rather too late in lite for that experi» 


TN, Why, Sir, would you recommend a condition 

me, that diſapprove of yourlelt / 

VU Wild, Why, firrah, 1 have done my duty to the 

M and my family, by producing you Non, Sir, it 

mormbent on you to diſcharge your debt. 

I Wild, In the college cant, I hall beg leave to tick 

Me leuges, 

UN, Why, then, to be ſerious, fon, this is the very 

| wanted to talk with you about, la a word, 

W you married ; and by 140 ing the lady of that 

os for the purpole, I have proved ug elf both # 

by and „ lend. | 

Wd, Far bu it from me 10 queſtion your Care 1, yo 
preparation for fy important « (bange 

LJ, Oh, 1 will allow you & week. 

F A little more knowledge of the world. 

Yd. That you way ud) at leilure, 

I, Now all Europe is by une, my den war to 

WY COultsy ed. 


M. I. 


(/ li i 
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O Wild. You will be full as uſcful to it recruitin 
Aer ſubjeAs at home. by 
11 You are then reſolv'd ? 
OW ld, Had. 


Y Wild, How the deuce hall I 
{ Afide.)-—But ſuppoſe, Sir, there 


out of this tal 
be un wk 


mountable objeRion ? 
0 Wild. Oh, leave the reconciling that to me ; I an 
excellent caſuift, 


3 But 1 @ W Sir, if it hould be impoſſibly 
2428 comman 

0 Wild. Impoſſible !—1 don't underſtand you. 

T'Wild. Oh, Sir — But on my knees firſt let me 
you rdon, 

Vid. Pardon ! for what ? 

7 4 I fear 1 have loſt all title to your ſuturef 
ur. 

O Wild. Which way ? 

TH. 1 have done & d 

9 Wild, Let's hear it, 

Y Wild, At Abington, in the county of Beiks, 

0 Wd. Well? 
11.1 
HN. 
Y Wild 
0 Wild, 


What ? 
id, Already married, 
iid, Marricd ! 
4 - M arrlcd ! 
Twi. Marricd, 
0 iid, And without my confent ? 
Y Wild. Compelt'd ; fatally ian d. Oh, Sir, d 
but bade al the clrunttonces of my lod, lad I 
rage would fans canyert ich ty ply. 
0 Wild. Whit un walucky event a rl, aid 
me hear i all. 
TW, The Game and coufulbcr 3 now ted x 
that talk al pace tet binpulliclh 1 wult thorgture 19 
the relation wah the jad ute {hits faithful 1146 
Pap, Ms, bl | 1 were hows ans ward of the ms 


1 to alk, yet it mult be 
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1 Marquis, favour me with the particu- 


"Pap, Upon my vard, Sire, dis «fair has ſo hock me, 


1 am almoſt incapable to tell de tale as your fon. 
To * Wilding, }--Dry-z your tears, What can 


7 Was, ; Any thing—Ob -t! 


0 4 "Your kind concern. ot the michrtunce of my 


y calls for the moſt grateful acknowledgment. 
Pap, Dis is great misfortunes, ſans doute 


0 1 But if you « ranger, are chus ba. what 
by an 

Oh, beaucoup, « great deal more, 

g % But face the evil i without v remedy, un 
the worſt at once, Well, Sir, at Abington ? 
ut 

4 bn the county of Berks ? 

as. Dat is right, in the county of Berks, 

TR. Oh, ob ! 

0 Wild, Ah, Jack, Jack! are all m 


nj; who is 
ay, Sir! 


girl, Sir Aſide „% Young Wilding, Jn 


125 


We a ] fay ? 


by / = 4 body. 

| Far Os gl, Ly lay upon my verd. 
1 Jul 1 
W 


F as a... ant ton Bu 
Aſide % Y ung Wilding, JeoSis, 1 any 


_ : ae 
T5 
, Dat may be, Vai you call hufley / 
Ya, Os perhaps denne COMMNUN C4 ULUSE, Bu I's 
Ax 
. Have you ng mercy ! 
Y Wild 14] Rep 40 your zelicf, Sir, 
I's. 0 Lad, + happy deliverance. 
Wd, Though if i almalt death for me bs Ae: 
1 f, the led 
- 
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ſuffer by my filence. She is, Sir, of an ancient 


and unblemiched character. 

0 Wild. That is fomethi 

T Wild. And though her may not be equal 
the warm withes of © fond father, e. 

2 Her 2 ? 

IWild. Miſs Lydia Sybthorp. 

0 Wild, Sybthorp——1 never heard of the n 

But proceed. 
T Wild. The latter end of laft vacation, I 
with Sir James Elliot to paſs a few days ot a new 
chaſe of his near Abington. There, at an 
n chance to meet and dance with this lady, 
lid. Is the handſome ? 
q aY, ns 

Y Wild, But to her — ae e 
lity, and diſcretion 4 unleſs 4 ſhe 9 
by 6xing her aſſection on me. 

0 Wii, Modeftly obſerved. 

ru i was deterr'd from » public declaration 
my pufſion, dreading the ſcantineſs of her fortune wi 
prove 3 is you, Some private interviews 

ritt 

0 Wild, Was that fo decent — But love and x 
madnets, and reaſon, 

TY Wild, One tal evening, the twentieth of Septe 
ber, of 1 niiftake not, we were in g retir'd room, in 
cently exchanging mutus! vows, when hes fathci, wid 
we expetied to lup abroad, come luddenly upon 
had juſt time 40 conceal myfelf in „ © et, 

0 Wild, Whit, unobſerved by bin ? 

7 Wa. Lautisely. But, «s m l Kare Won |,ave 
s cat, ff whom my wife is valtiy fond, bad « „ 
before ladged a litter of Kittins in the fame plact I 
hepplily 142d upon anc of the broud ; which © prov 
the implacatile mothers, thut the few at we with tr td 
vs! of tip cr, 

77 if, id | have ue thate creatures vory hat 
Getance of their yours, 

40% 1 hall hate & cut as Lang as ee, 


F 15 id, - I ls noilk ruus & Lias wid ente 411 
I 
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ion : he opened the door, and there diſcover d your 


Pap. Unlucky. 

Tu. 1 ruſh'd to the door; but fatally my foot 
at the top of the airs, and down I came tumbliag 
p the bottom ; the piſtol in my hand went off by acci- 
at; this alarm'd her three brothers in the parlour, 
with all their ſervants, ruſh d with united force up- 


me. 

0 Wild. And fo ſurpriz'd you! 

TN No, Sir; with my {word I for ſome time made 
gallant detence, and thould have inevitably efcap's ; 
u raw-bon'd, over-grown, clumly cook-wench, 
K at my ſword with a kitchen poker, broke it in 
80, and compell'd me to ſurrender at diſcretion ; the 
wiequence of which is obvious enough, 

0 Wild, Natural, The lady's reputation, your condi- 
mm, her beauty, your love, all combin'd to make ma- 
ge an unavoidable mealure. 


Wild. May I hope, then, you rather think we un- 
than c 4 


Y Wild. Why, your fitustion is « ſullicient exculc ; 
[1 blame you for is, your keeping it « fecret from me. 
«hb Miſs Grentam I ſhall make an aukward figure : 
| the beſt apology is the truth I'll haften and explain 
her all—Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mortifying bub» 


TN Moſt melancholy, LL Old Wilding. 
Pap. 1 am amaer'd, Sir, that you have Io carctully den- 
V's this traniattion from me. 

I Wild, Heyday | what, do you believe it tos ? 

Hop. Believe 11 why, i aa the Rory of the mais 
1 

Wild. Not s ſyllable, 

Fas. And the cat, and the piſtol, and the poker ? 

4 4d, All invention; And were you really taker, 


Pap. Lord, Bir, bow was it poſſible to avoid bt inn 
y as us | what + collettion of clrcumblanccs have 

» (40% ded Lagethc: | 
TH id, Cue, ths wow «lc@s uf gens, Py U. 
9 wh, 
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—＋ Det to deceive you who ſo thoroughly 


* But to prevent that for the future, could » 
not juſt give your humble ſervant a hint when you x 
bent upon bouncing. Beſides, Sir, if you recolle& 
6+'4 reſolution to reform— 

, us to matter of fancy, the mere 
vention ? but la caſe of of neceſlit „Veh 
INL fore'd to ule 


my fineſſe, 
Enter a Servant. 
Ker. Two letters, Sir. [Ex 
Pap. There are two things, in my conſcience, my 
8 « prompt lie, and « ready e 


Mag of it, 

id. Hom! bubnefs be to thicken upon w 
tn -4 , and a render 
Ws Godfrey, They ſhall both be 
& order 4 @orelare 


Ac ru. 


* Mif Grantam , Godfrey, 
+ M God. bor my word, Mi Grantam, this is 
' an idle of curiofty : you know the wan 
* zeady diipolcd of, and ther 
M Gr. That is true, my dear ; but there is it 
* affair fame myhtery, that 1 wht and will bart 
* plain'd, | 
* Hf God, Come, come, 1 kao the grievance." 
0 can't brock tet this park eule en 4 wa 
' man, ould throw off his #llogianic 1 youu, eld 
ao . volunteer bw my Wivice, 
* M Gr. And &% you nuke the ft fan granted f Wubi £6 


4 Ws e. 
M God. Have 1 nat bibs Latter ? P 7 


„e ens is aaniticd a whey the gute is dogs #4 619/46 
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« M Gr. Conceited creature I fancy, Miſs, by your 
rat affeQtion for this letter, it is the firſt of the kind 
have ever received. 

(M God. Nay, my dear, why ſhould you be piqu'd 
at me the fault is none of mine; I dropt no hand- 
kerdhief; I threw out no lure ; the bird came willing- 
ly to hand, you know. 

'M Gr. Metaphorical too! What, you are ſetting 
up for a wit as well as a belle ! Why, really, Madam, 


to do you juſtice, you have full as fine pretenſions to 
one as the other. 


'M God, 1 fancy, Madam, the world will not form 
their judgment of either from the report of a diſap- 
pointed rival. 

Mr. Rival ! admirably rally'd.— But let me tell 
you, Madam, this fort of behaviour, Madam, «t your 
own houſe, whatever my your beauty, is no great 


of breeding, 
a. to that, Malam, I I hall always 


hew reſentment to any infult that is offer g 
me, let . be in whoſe houſe it will, The aflignation, 
Mam, both time and place, was of your own coutri- 


* . 

18 well, Ma am! 

' M God, , dreading « mortiſication, think 
proper to alter your plan, your chair, 1 is in 


„ag. 
. It is, Madam then let it wan — 0h, what, 


'M 

hat was your ſcheme ! but it won't take, Mi the 

contrivance is a little too ſhallow. 

' M God, 1 don't underitand you, 

' Ml Gr, Cunning creature ! Bo ul! this infulence was 

twncerted, it feems; 4 plot to drive we out of the 

wule, that you might have the fellow «ll 40 y ul el ; 

but 1 have a regard for your charaftcr, though you 

wake it, Pie, Mie, « paſhan tur e married man! | 

rally blutb fur 5 als 

'M God, And 1 wot fincerely pity you, But curb 

Jour chuler e little the inquiry you arc about ts wake 

ures rather & cuuler diipolition of mind ; aud by 

W tae the hero is at hand. 

'M Gr, Mighty well; 1 aan propartd, But, Mil 
H 4 . 
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Godfrey, if you really wiſh to be acquitted of all ws 
* ficial underhand dealings in this ir, ſuffer me 
© your name to manage interview. 

* i God. Moſt willingly : but he will recolle& 
© voice. 

* M Gr. Oh, chest is eafily alter'd, [Enter « 
* who whil; Dr. 
bide yourſelf, Miſs, if you pleale 
Mu. Your hood a little forwarder, Miſs; 
* may be known, and then we hall have the langu 
' of politench inflam'd to proofs of a violent paliuy, 

* M Gr, os are prodgtuly cautious 

Euter Young Wilding 

„Tu This — ſomething in the 
« with tale, imported, I ſuppoſe, with the guitar, 

reſent, I prelume the cuſtom is confiu'd to the 

IAI. 
* pot be ſurpris'd to bear an attorney's hackney cle 
PIII Nee 
2 But that, if I miſts not, is the 4 

* and fee my goddels bertel Mil, Godfry ! 


* M Gr, Huſh ! 
* { ivi4d, Am 1 right, Mils ? 
* M Gr. Saſtly. ou receiv'd my letter I foe, Si 


 T Wild. And flow 0 to the appointment with mor 
 * 8 Gr, No raptures, I beg, But you mull act 
this mecting meant to cacourage your hopes. 
+ 1 Wild, ow, Madam |! 
* M Gr, On, by vo means, Sir; for though 1 
# your fig ure ie pleafing, and your Converſativi 
' M God, Hold Miſs ; when did 1 ever convert 
kim ? 
# M Gr, Why, did not you fee him in the park 
# M God, True, Madam : but the convertation 
* with you. | 
„ bar, Bleſs me ! you are very difllicult, I %, 
# though your perlen may be unexcepluanable, ya þ 
6 Chal alles we 
Wild, M cbr ter 
' M Gr, Come, come, you are better known thas j 
imagine 
IM e 
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+ M Gr. Your name is Wildiag, 
« Wild. How the deuce came he by that! True, 


Madam. 

(M Gr. Pray, have you never heard of a Mit 
Grantam ? 

« I Wild. Frequently. 

* M Gr. You have, And had you never any favour- 
able thoughts of that lady; Now mind, Mis. 
TI Wild, If you mean as « lover, never. The lady 
did me the honour to have a ſmall deſigu upon me. 

+ M God, I hear every word, Mits, 

M,. But you need not lean fo heavy upon me ; 
be ſpeaks loud enough to be heard have been told, 
Sir, 168. 

«TI Wild, Yes, Ma'am, and very likely by the lady 
herſelf, 

Ar. Sir! 

a Oh, Madam, I have another obligation in 
py pocket to Mils Grantam, which mult be dilchury'd 
in the morning. 

IM Gr Of what kind / 
'T Wild, Why, the lady, fading an old Lumble 
kent of her's u little lethargic, bas thought £1 19 ad- 
miniſter me in u jealous drought, in vides tw quickss 
bs patſion, 
"Ml Gr, Sir, let me tell vo. 
' Ml God, Have ® care, you will betray pour 
non, the whole Rory will end vou whaite 
lvertion such u farrago of fights and tcalts, Bui, 
Won my honour, the girl has e kertile invention, 

M God. Bo * what, that ary Was yours 4 was ut / 

TI Wild, Prov, Madam, don't 1 boar anather ruice 7 
"NM Gr, A dient relation of nn www L.viry . 
bl talle.- But. dir, we nabe Anne Clialyge 4, 44444 
— Do you know any thing of „ lady 4 Abing: 
= 
TW. MiG Grontem again, You, Madan, 1 have 
me knowledge of that lads, 

NM Gr, ou use 4 Wi, Dir, aud that An, thi 
We, how cunld you have the 41 

TW. Ae paticace, M.., That bs 

ul | ' #3, 


4,4 
i) 
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* dy, that Berk{bire-lady, will, I can aſſure you, prov 
* no bar to my | 

* M Gr. How, Sir ; no bar ? 

* T Wild. Not in the leaſt, Ma'am ; for that lady ti 
er 

1122. . 

0 1 mere creature 

* M Gr, Indeed! 

"2 Eo $4 - ix 
6 y 'd too paternal authority, that | 
« (od 20 mtad of cveliiing Bs hems, tt by the ad 
* tering myſelf under the conjugal ſhield. 

uga 

* MGr, You are not marry'd then ?— But what cn 

* dit can I give to the profeſſions of a man, who, ina 


* article of importance, and to « perſon of ſuch 


* T Wild. Nay, Madam, ſurely Miſs Godfrey 
* not accuſe me of s crime her own charms have oc 
* Gon'd, Could any other motive, but the fear 0 
* fing her, i| on me to trifle with « father, or e 
* pel me toinfringe thoſe laws which I have hither 
* wnviolably obſerv'd ? 

* M Gr. What laws, Sir ? 

* T Wild, The facred laws of truth, Mean. 

* M Gr There, indeed, you did yourſelf an inf 
+ violence, But when the whole of the air is di 
* vered, will it be © 10 get rid of Miſs Greats 
* The vidence of her 


- 


 I'Wild, Her patbet comes from Paris, and ber 
' de chamber bs an excdlent artift, 

,, Very eie fhape ? 

TW, Prey, Madan, is not Curzon cftecmc 
' boſd Gap acer thy poagis inclin's ts be conghed | 
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« M Gr. But as to the qualities of bet mind ; for in- 


1 | tance, her under landing. 
« Y Wild. Uncultivated. 
el. 6 M Gr. Her wit , 


© 7 Wild. Borrowed. 

«MH Gr Her taſte ? 

'T Wild. Trifling. 

+ M Gr. And her temper ? 

I Wild, Iatolerable. 

Mr. A finiſh'd pictare. But come, theſe are not 
your real hts : this is a ſacrifice you think duc 
to the vanity of our ſex. 

'T Wd. My honeſt ſentiments: and to convince 
you how thoroughly indiflcrent I am to that lady, t 
would, my veracity, as ſoon tuke « wiſe from the 
Grand Signior's ſcraglio.— Non, Madam, I hope you 
we ſatisfy d. 

' M Gr. And you would not ſcruple to acknowledge 
this before the lady's face ? 

'T Wild, The firit opportunity, 

' M Gr, That 1 will take care to provide you, Dare 
you meet me at her houſe ! 

Ie When / 

,, In half an hour. 

' I Wild, But won't « declaration of this fort appes; 
64d 4 — 
'M Gr, Come, no evaſion ; your conduct and cha 
ac Ice to me s litle equivecs), and 1 mull lull 
64 this prot 255 
N You ſhall have it, 

'M Gr, Ia half an hour, 
'T Wild, 'V'his inftant, 

M Gr, Be punttusl, 
'T Wild, Or way 1 furkeit your favour, 

'M Gr, Very well; un they, Bir, diu, Nos 
nk 1 have wy {park in the toil ; and bf the fallow 
wavy feeling, i | gon't wake him hanart fur every 
„ my dew, | tell fland in word of 
you! ald 1444 
'T Wild, bo 1 aw wow, 1 thick, 44 wi s £1441 
bs *. lad Ii I (on Um weather this pu on Hu 


Wy would 1 douti it 7 * doy of duet wily 


2? 
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that a great man diſplays his abilities. But I hall u 
Papillion ; where can the be ? 
* Enter Papillion. 

* I Wild. So, Sir, where have you been rambling ? 

* Pap. 1 did not ſuppoſe you would want 

* 7 Wild. Want are always out of the ww 
Here have I been forc'd to tell forty lies upon my on 
 _ it, and not a fingle foul to vouch for the truth d 
them. 
1 Sy Kk 5o x 
T Wild. Don't plague me with your apologies : by 
it is lucky for you that I want you aflifiance. 
* with me to Mils Grantam's. 

* Pap, On what occaſion ? 

* T Wild. Au important one : but I'll prepare you 
* we walk, 

* Pap. Sir, I am really--1 could wich you would 
* ſo good as Lon 

* T' Wild. What, deſert your friend in the heat 
* batile Oh, you poltroon : 

* Pap, Sir, I would do any thing, but you knowl 
* have not talents, 

' T Wild | do; and for my own fake hall not 
them too high, | 
33K 4 
* pay for all. #- 

' I'Wild, Why, what « daftardly, hen-heurted 1 
Ba come, Papillion, this hall be Y wil left camprige ů A ay 
' Don't divep, man ; confide in your leader, and x VU WW 
' mores, hub aufpice Texrre wil deſperandum. | Lot 


975 
i Scat, 4 Lob, "We » 
Later @ Servant, condutting in Oh Wilding. 12 


bor, My lady, Sir, will be t bone in cet 
bir Janes Bilics bs in the went rom writing Lat # 
Luts, 

0 Wild, Prov, bone friend, will you tell bir Jo 
tat 1 beg the favour of 4 ward with him, {£57 50 
1 ibs watlanbing boy ! Hall the purpele of wy bile i 


„ thigh 68 whvally bee hats when the ase is 40 # 


$6, 


27 No; it is the very firſt time I ever heard of 
name. 

0 Wild. How ftcadily he denies it | Well done, Ba- 
| | find Jack's account was a Jud one. ie. 
wy, Sir James, recollect yourlelf, 


* t will be to uo purpole, 
** 


e your motive for ee. 
„ generous, but unnccellary proof of your 
3888 but I know the whole Hair. 
„What affair ? 

157 ack's marriage. 

"hat Jack ? 

aw. My lon Jack. . 
ft CC anks 'd ? wh 

AS why, you know he is, 
72 Not 1, pan my bonous, 
VU Wd. Nay, that is going 4 liutle tov far but ts 
«ll your keruples at once, be bas on d it him 


& Jo 


& Je He has 
Wd. Ay, oy, to me, Every cloumflance : Gor 


WW your new purchale at Abluglun —mciiing Ly dis 


When pe at the allembly their privielc 4699 
par'd by ths —— Wasrings þ 
wo, every particular. 


Jo, Aud this dude you had U your lov | | 


\ 
— 
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O Wild. „ 


Hir I wiſh you 
* No ack of tht I believe. 
o Wit ” ＋ marriage diſplcaſe 9 


proviſion necefſary for younger childre, 
- ir | why not 2.1 2 
* your account, not the daughter of à dul 
. 


A merry, 

s, What an wnaccountable fellow ? 
1d, Sir ! 
Si Ja. 6 bag your panden, Oh, But with regard 
this ma 

0 Wild. ell, Sir ! 

Sir Jo, 1 take the whole hiftory to be neither 
wor than abſolute fable. 

0 Wild, How, du 

24 Eves fo. 

„ Why, vir, do you think my ſon would 

ere. 


0 


know ? 

, that his narratives gin 
credit ; and that whether from 
thee 


is no believing . fyllabl 


it won't do z you wr 
212 


oh 
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0 Wild. Nor is the character of my ſon to be blaſted 
4 the breath of a bouncer. 

* What is this * 

0 Wild. No, no, Mr, Mandeville, it won't do; you 
as well known here as in your own country of Here- 


fir Jo. Mr. Wilding, but that I am ſure this extre- 
behaviour owes its riſe to ſome impudent impo · 
pus of your ſon, your age would ſcarce prove your 


0 Wild. Nor, Sir, but that I know my boy equal to 

defence of his own honour, ſhould be want a pro- 

1 wither'd and impotent as you may 
— Crater. 

NM. Gr. Bleſs me, men, what is the meaning of 

1 

& Jo. No more at preſent, Sir I have ancther de- 

of ſon z; we'll ſettle the whole together. 

Wild, 1 am fare he will do you juſtice, 

N Gr, How, Sir James Ellat:; 1 fatter'd myſelf 

you bad Gnilh'd your viſits here, Sir, Mult 1 bs 

ceraal objeR of your outrage ? not only infulted in 

28 but in that of wy friends | Proy, Sis, 

{ 

2 Madam, 1 a& your pardon ; 4 difagreenble 

wn brought me here; I come, Madam, 40 re» 

* 3 (000089 „ned 16 you, wy fon 

* 1 marr ” 

lf Gr. Married * * 

W Js. Yes, Madam, to « lady in the clouds : und 

I have refus'd to acknowledge ber family, this 

gentleman bas bebav'd in e Wobnci VELY Maicanlific ul 


bl uſus) | d, 

WW, ble, It this flair was to be ce N 
weather occaliun ; y tt Ice Mibmmmne— 

e,, Oh, is that the buſliuch rn Why, 1 begin ww 


Wald that we ave here + Linde by the wrwng, My, 


WM Gr. Your fon hes uf confHñ d bis James Ad 
„ i 4 Conference unde: Mi Gudiicy': yy 197) 
LE, 
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Emer Kitty. 
John ſhew Mr. Wilding in to his father : then come 
NY e Klee I have a ſhort ſcene to give 4 
{ Exu Kitty, —— be girl is =» 
7 will I Come 1 
hy, no ceremony z we muſt as buſy as bees. 

[ Exeunt, 
0 Wild, This firange boy !-—But I muſt command 


TW ud Cprating as be enters.)——People to (peak 
th me ! See what they want, Papillion. My father 
' bar s 411 

12 Ha, Jack, what you here 

TWild, Why, 1 thought it in my duty 6 to wait upon 
Grantam, in order to make apology for 
late unfortunate— | 
007, Well, now, that is prudently as well as po- 
iy done. 

Tu, 1 am happy to meet, Sir, with your appro» 


PL | bore been thinking, Jock about my daugh- 
law : as the affair is i bs not decent 10 Jet 
continue 2 

TWild, Sir ! 


0 Wild. Would it not be right to ſend for her haue 
TWid. Doubtleſs, Sir ! 

0 Wild, 1 think fo, Why then, to-morrow my cha- 
hall fetch her. 

1 LI 


N Wy nt 


. be in hes 
Journey wmiy be dangerous bie- 


6. What's the matter with hes ? 

TW, the is big with child, vis, 

Wd, An audaciour Big with child ! that is for- 
44 22 


Nd. Pardon me, bir, 1 dare wot At bes ; ths i» 


keaths gan. 
Wap. Nay, then, theis ey u indeed 
+ 
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But ſhould not I write to her father, juſt to let h 
know that you have diſcovered the ſecret ? 
Td. By all means, Sk, i will make lim 


tremely 
0 Wild Ba I will inſtantly about it. 
how do dire& to him 
. Abington, BerkGhire, 


TW 

0 Wild. True: but his addre(s ? 

T Wild. You need net trouble yourſelf, Sir: Ih 
- / emanate rn: and will fend your let 


On Ay, uy, that will do. [ 

Tunes, 1 have parry'd that thruſt, 

0 Wild. upon 4 thoughts, Jack, t 
wil ouber lock too femaliier for 6a latoadufdory by 

T Wild. Sir ! 

0 Wild. And theſe country gentlemen are ful 
fliow—No, I'll ſend him « letter apart ; f. gin 
4 direction. 

T' IWitf. You have it, Sir. 

0 Wi. Ay, but bis name ; I have been (ok 
that I have entirely forget it. 

TWWAd. 1 am fore fo have L ies 
—\ name, 

0 Wid. ms ! 

TIWwAad. Yes, Sir. 

Nu. That is not the ſame name that you gave 
before : that, if 1 collect, was cither Sy pthorpe 
wt 1 

I. You are right, Sir; that is his paternal 
pellation bat the name of e Kies he took tn 
ate of bbs mother's ie he is indifcriminately 0 
Hopkins or Sybichorpe ; and now | recollett 1 han 
_ cy fp biwletd Sybiloipe 


© With, There is no end of this I mult Hop i 
once, Hark ye, Sir, 1 thiak you are call'd wy 6 2 
7 Du, os heave no icalon io ay 

; Nd, And look ubm yourlclh as 4 genic 
F104 In having the 01 delceuding 


* Wild, And that you think „ fullicicnt pre 
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ru. Sir—pray, Sir— 

0174. And by what means do you imagine your 
rs obtain'd that didtingoithing title? By their 

eminence in virtue, | ſfurpole. 

YA. Doubles, Sir, 

0 Wild. And has it aever occurr'd to you that what 

in'd by honour might be lot by infamy / 

a Perfectly, Sir. | 

0Wild. Are you to learn what redreſs even the im- 

tion of a lie demande and that not ing lets than 

life of the adveriary cau extinguith the afrom 7 

TW: Doubticis, Sir. 

DM. Then, how dare you ca yourſelf a gentle 

a! you, whole life has been one continued foene of 

xd and falfity * And would 00iwmng content you but 

Ing me a partner in your ie e | Not tisted with 

1 that great bend of 49" 4E1 v men! conkdence, 

moſt ſacred rights of nature wat be invaded and 

r father mode the innocent igflrument to circulate 

wr abaminable imp ul aunt ! 

TIWd, But. Sir + 

0d. Within this hour my life was near lacrific'd 

defence of your fame : But perhaps that was vour in- 

len z and the Nor) of your warrniage meicly calcy» 

ito lend me out of the world, 45 4 graictal return 

wy br ing you into it, 

Wild. For hevves's lake, Sir, 

. What other motive / 

TW, Hear me, I inet you Ele, 

UNid, Tote & 7 614 61244408 A 4 i uo, Tack, iy eye: 

den d at laft. 

T. By al that's ſacred, 87 

. | am now deat to yur dclufions, 

Wd, But bear me, Sis, 1 owe the Ablagtes bis 

„ 2 An ablol ute öction. 

14. 0. 

i. And how dare your 

#4. I Crave but & OT TIT die ics, 

Ng, Go on. 

2 Preview to the { AA Lbs tht of YOu 14 

| L641 440 
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tention for me, I accidentally met with a lady, 
Charms— 


0 Wild. So what, here's another 
out but that is « ſtale device. And pray, Sir, 
— — 2 Come, come, go on; 

ve a fertile invention, and this is a fine opportuy 
Well, Sir, and this charming lady, reſiding, I {© 


T Wild. No, Sir; in London. 
O Wild. lndeed ! 

T Wild. Nay, more, and at this inſtant in this 
0 Wild. And her name 


B 


N 
Þ 


— 
: 


* 


| 


ow 


— 
Erd 
oy 
F 
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Pap. For the entertainment you gave laſt night up- 
the water. 

I Wild. That I gave! 

Pap. Yes, Sir ; you remember the bill of fare: I am 

ze the mention of it makes my mouth water. 

F Wild, Prithee, are you mad ? mult be ſome 

ſake ; you know that 1 

Pap. They have been vaſtly puzzled to find out your 

dings; but Mr. Robinſon meeting by accident with 

r James Elliot, he was Kind enough to tell him where 

liv'd. Here are the bills: Almack's twelve dozen 
claret, ditto Champagne, Fontiniac, ſweetmeats, 

apples: the whole amount is 3921, 9s. belides 

kc and fre- works. 

IWid. Come, Sir, this is no time for trifling. 

Pap. Nay, Sir, they ſay they have full as low 

they can afford ; and they were in hopes, from the 

wt latis faction you — to Sir James Elliot, 
bn you would throw them in an additional compli- 


TWid, Hark ye, Mr. Papillion, if you don't ceaſe 
impertinence, I ſhall pay you « compliment that 
would gladly excule, 

Pap, Upon my faith, I relate but the mere matter 

lact, You know, Sir, 1 am but bad et invention 5 

b this incident, I can't help thinking, is the na- 

wl fruit of your happy anc. 

TM But are you ſerious ? is this poſlible ? 

fy. Moſt certain, bt was with difficulty 1 reftrarn'd 

W impatience ; but, however, 1 have difatch'd 

bio yous ladgings, with 4 promale tht youu hall 

mediately mect them, 

TW, Oh, there we hall ſoon rid our hands of 

ep Now, Papilian, 3 have Me e tar you, 

her has gut tw the betten of the whouls Aliugiuy 
bs, 

W The deuce / 

"dd, We parted this moment, Such s Keane 

. Aud what was the ifluc / 

Wd. Happy ley aid wy hupes, Nat wily an aft 

ma, ut 4 piomile bo piccd Wy eee with was 
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Miſs Godfrey 
L San ber it 


Y Wald, No, £0; that is all over now=-my 
tioon is HN d. 


＋ Here comes my father. 


0 Mild. Well, 8s | 6nd in this En article 
condeſcended to tell me the truth: the 
not averſe to your union ; but 
ble a mind, I have drawn up 
you are both to ſign. 

TY Wild. With tranſport, 

0 Wd. 1 will introduce Mig Godfrey, 
Tu. Did net I 40 you Papillion ? 
Pap. 14 


IN. Sir ! 
0 Ad. Pere: but let 


ſuture I N rn 
1 Wild, en | Madam! 8i 


0 Wild. 22722 — Why 
you go up 60 the lady p 


YHAHY 1 we That lady 
0 Wild. Than dy Io bs eve, What other 
T's Mil 


Y Wild. 1 5 Mi Godf 
N. What is a ths \—H 18 0 


you are „ beet no trifings I'Y be as are iu 
of your double dated © Recalled wy lf 1c 
This infant your hand W the cue 0 Ly Gai 
Shs Cue uence. „ 
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Wild. Sir, that, I hope, is—might not Ito be 


Wild. No further evaſions ! There, Sir. 
Wild, Heigh bo! [ Signs u.] 
Wild. Very well, Now, Madam, your name if you 


Ta. Papillion, do you know who ſhe is ? 
That's a queſtion indeed ! Don't you, Sir ? 
2 Not I, 5 0 kane to the as 
Enter a Servant. 


—_— Wilding. 


Wilding ! 

r 
— 
God. Indeed ! There may be ſomething in this 
muſt permit me, Sir, to pauſe @ little: who knows 
n — claim may prevent 
Mul. How, Sir, who is this lady ? 
T Wild. It is impoſſible for me to divine, Sir. 
Wild, You know nothing of her ? 
INdd, How fhould 1 ? 
Wild, You hear, Madem, 
God. | preſume your fon can have no objection to 
lady's arance, 
Id, Not in the leaft, Madam. | 
Ge. Shew her in, Jobs, [ Exs Ser. 
Wi. No, Madam, 1 don't think there is the leaft 
tor fulpeRting him; be can't be f benden d as to 
the is here, Upon wy word, « Ghei woman, 
| Enter Bitty , Mi. Sybthorpe, 
, Where |» be 0h, 249K 


ler N Heyday ! | 
, And could you leave me ? and for & long 4 
' Thiuk how 


dico Lane has 's along, 
| it Wa Madam * 
ain But we ae et it lat, and now will part no 


Wi The dene we wank * 
{ What nes ws bind lack ; uo lender word ts 
„ ound wecling | — 


, A you 
Fas. Wi 


le! 


'by 


— Ki, Moſt lawfully, Sir; by the ſacred band, de © 1 

ts has racy ws ame. * 
0 74, What, marry'd to him ! 
Ki, Moſt truc. 


T' Wild, Sir, may 1 never 
0 Wild, Peace, monſter — One queſtion 
You: meiden name 
Ke. Sybthorpe, 
0 Wis, Lydia, from Abington, in the cc 
Berks ? 
Ki, The fame. 
U Wild, As | fulpeftcd, 8 then the whole © 
true, and the monitcr is marry'd et laft, 
Y' Wild. Me, tir | By 6ll that 
0 Wiid. Facrnsd! dumibuckh folze thee, mid 
ar 8 
TW of wat ane, bear this gentleman 
„ | 
Pap. Nt 1; I'll be drawn into none of your ici 
5 
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is a pit of your own digging ; and fo get out as well 

you can. Mean time I'll ſhift for mylelf. [Ex. 

ON. What evaſion now, monſter ? 

NM God. Decciver ! 

07d. Lier! 

M God. Impoſtor ! 

TWild. Why, this is a general combination to di- 

me ; but 1 will be heard. Sir, you arc groſsly im- 

4 ; the low contriver of this woman's (hollow 

nice, 1 hall foon find means to dilcover; and us to 

wn, Madam, with whom I have been ſuddenly furpris'd 
a contract, I moſt folemnly declare this is the firit 

me I ever ſet eyes on vou. 

0102. Amazing confidence | Did not I bring her: 

wr 0x n requeſt ? 

TN. No. 

N God. Is not this your own letter 

T1 Wd. No. 

Ki, Am not 1 your wiſe ? 

T Wild. No. 

0 Wild, Did not you own it to me © 

T Wild. What du, no. 

ki. Hear me. 

T Wild. No. 

NM God, Anſwer me. 

TW. No, 

VU Wild. Have not I 

TM. No, no, no. Zounds! you are all mad ; wn 

I fav, 1 hall catc the infection, £7 

mer dir James Ellict %% M/s Gramtam, 

Gans, Hs, bs, be! 

riorin'd | 

ve Kept your promylc, and I thank 


£1 


W. Madam, 

N Gr, My medicine was fomewhot rough, Sir ; but 
ddlperate calcs, you banuw — 

. bf his cure bs completed, he will grateful» 
—_ the caule ; if not, the punifhment com 1 
bor! has cxhmes, 11 bs cd 10 pe 
ent bis ene; Muh het lady you cag't 14il 
4 bayy'y. | Hann venture to ln & Llicuie ] Lav: 
Wy at heat, 4H we esc undeniable provle of 11. 


Wo» * 4 D ſ 
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ſucceſs of our operations. To the ladies, in 


charaQer is fo dangerous as that ot a liar : 


They in the faireſt fames can fix a flaw, 


And vanquilh females whom they never ſaw, 


EPILOGUE. 


Between Miſs Ctantam and Old Wilding, 


BY A MAN OF FALEION, 


M Gr. HOLD, . 
Our flo! roncluded, and fir rl A don, 
Zu me i beard a1 connfel for your fon. 
Acgoit IT ca% 7, 1 moan ts walrg ale 
F. , all lying, what would be the fate 
157 n, 7 4 rarilly Haute 4 
Conſfder, Sir, of wwe wer voy Hl down, 
Ta i fot «ſ wy «ff xl oufe is tows / 
71. tr ibs &/ FA. will war feed ; 
£v's now bal for fl dren fot #4 11. 4. 
7 Sue os a —_ 4 * 64 and fee, 


| of lt ee. 

2 — e the wi ds lying tat, 
And 0 Can bs publyft thor difgr 6:5, 

0 Wild, Tas wild & jortonns | 4 ts gord a4 great 
Pats is i, bo — , that . 44 „ 11 4 

M Gr, Vawr patience, Cir j; e bagr anther word, 
e that whborc an. d, I, f, 
e Whit eres e, you would eu, 
hy #64 e e, 6th the for of bas 
$41 "$44 044 1 79 4 „ wits df 70. 74 46 
ue wlll e yet, tity, e ee, e, 
At ft: 44449 # 2 644 #4 eli 457, 
I pdiv wie hilt, cnfpoinid . Ka, od bis s, 

6 Mild. To ant ts „ne. / «+ 772. at loa 4 
MA ts , bids 4 dt bad it 6th, 

M Gs. Thos is the after for Ee 


4 5 {#904 of «ww wtf Ne! 
as. , ms «+ % that allorwancs ji, 


. $641 $48 d bs bids * 
rr *. 44d wy" 
(bs ll ny ern rl be bin e. 


A? 
deed, 


ErILOGUZ. THY 


Mor. Hard terms: / 

this rejeinder then I rfl my cauſe ; 
aald all foy homage te Truth's facred laws, 

e examine what would br the cafe ; 

h. many a reat man would be out of place, 
0 Wild. *Tweuld many a virtuous char ater ere, 
M Gr. But take 2 charatter from many more, 
0 Wild. Though on the fide of bad the balance fall, 
* ts fond fou good, than far for all, 

M Gr. _ are your reaſons ; yet, Cer 1 ſubmit, 
man be take the woicer of the pit. 

it your Pleaſure: that wwe male a rule, 
bt ev ry liar be pr ocloing'd a fool, | 
hell, for our eutber's ridicule } 


l 2 THI 


THE 


CUNNING MAN, 
A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT, 


IN TWO ACTS. 


Prom the Devin 4 Village of Roveetav, 
BY DR. CHARLES BURNEY. 


DRAMATIS PERSON ZE. 


The — 222 with the Cus 


Man's bouſe on the fide of 4 bill. 14 
Tha be, (u- and wiping ber rye1 with bet 4 4 
AIX. — 


Low is al wy proce of wind, 
luce 4 Cee proves ind 
les he's gone for ever, 
Al, fince be has learn'd 16 tone, 
bin would 1 nel wy love : 


Ab ws: ab an "alu b wy endcevs 


LL F86 TER = WF WW YT OO 


L 


| RECITATIVE, 
le lov'd me once—thence flows my pain: 
bo then is ſhe has won my (wain ? 
charming nymph — Ah, fmple fair ! 
lad fear'ſt thou not my ills to ſhare ? 
fin for me has ceas'd to burn 
too, cet long, may'ſt have thy tur 
why for ever thus complain ? 
nought can cure my love, 
all augments my pain! 
AIX. 

' Loſt is all my peace of mind, 

* Since my Colin proves unkind ; 

* Alas, he's gone for ever! 

RECITATIVE, 

bia would hate him nav, 1 ought : 
Perhaps he loves me ftill—vain thought ! 
Why, then, for ever from me fly, 
Whoſe preſence once was all his joy ?* 
ve lives a Cunning Man, who well 
future fortune can foretel, 
, there he is-—of him III know 
love will always prove my foe, 

— — 
money, lating 41 he: the 
Cunning an, 4% whom / gie. 222 0 ſhe 
„„ 
. Will Colin acer be mine again ? 
Tell ae if death mull end wy pain 
Lead your beat, and bis can 46 
*. O „„ 

Colin— 
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Who dwells hard by — 
Phae. — To her he roves ? 
C. Man. But you, I've faid, he always loves 
Phae. And always flics ! 
C. Man. —On me depend, 
I ſoon the rover back will ſend. 
Colin is vain, and fond of dreſs, 
And that has made him love you leſs ! 
An outrage, by my art I ſwear, 
His love heres _— repair. 
R. 
Male. Had I heard each am'rous ditty 
Breath'd by ſparks about the town ; 
Ah, how many ſpruce and witty 
Lovers there I might have won ! 


Dreſs'd as fine as any lady, 

I ould then cach day Lave ſhone, 

Bright and beautiful as May day, 

With rich lace and ribbands vn. 
Had 1 heard, &c. 


But for love of this ungrateful, 
I from ce joy could part; 
Rich attire to me were hateful, 
If it vobb'd him of my heart. 
Hud 1 heard, ic, 
RECITATIVE., 
TC. Man, His bent I on reftare ; 
Beware you never loſe it mare ; 
But, Went, his 1% ind tele 
Feige, ieigu, fair maid, ts love ham i 
AIX. 
If uneaſy, love increaſes ; 
It contented, found be llc gps : 
Bic „ eb with CA HETTY LEArrE)d, 
Fatt id chains be: thepherd becys. 
; RECIT ii. 
ale. Kelign'd ww you: advicc 0 


(„ Miu, With Colin you n 41 change your tt 
Hate, Abl Hand thc talk, I yet W4l: 14.48 
Tv nete the leb wats, 
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AIX. 
I'll teaze him and fret him, 
And ſeem to forget him; 


I'll try ev'ry att to recover my ſwain: 


Diſguiting my forrow 
The arts I will borrow 


Of flicts and coquettes, whom at heart I diſdain, 


KLCITAIIVE. 


Man, Be wiſe, howe'er you fright th' ingrate, 


Nor him too cloſely imitate, 
My art now fays he'll ſoon be here z 
I'll call you when you may appear, 
[Lan Pharbe, 
Tho' Colin told me all I know, 
He wonders—1 can conjure lon. 
And both admire the mngic spell, 
- By which I fiud out——» at they tell 
Here comes the lu ain— aud now 1'1 ty 
Tos touch bis heart with jealouly, 
Emer Colina. 

By love and your inſtructions wile, 
I now tor Phatbe wealth deipilc 
I pleas d ber once in habit plain, 
What greater blils can fin'ry gain? 
Thou'rt now forgot, is long thou rang'd, 
Forget * Oh heav's ie hene chang'd ? 
Did ever woman, young and tais, 
For wrongs like hers, revenge forbear ? 
No, no, wy hate will ne'er deceive me, 

De will acer forget her vows : 
For other hephcord can the leave ne 

Can the be another's lpoue ? 

KLACLILALIVE. 
No thepherd's now to you preferr'd ; 
But "tis s young and handen luid, 
Who wild you % 
— My all — 
N doula, 
Your kill all (acrets can fund out lm 
Alas bon dearly 1 all ps 
Lu being 1 led %%% 
4 bY 


. Man. By fortune love is often croſt ; 


— —— — — —— _ 9 — 
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Is Pharbe then for ever loſt ? 


17 pretty fellows we muſt be, 
Is ſometimes at our coſt, you ſee, 
Colin, Oh, lend your ad 
C. Man. — Let me confult 
My books—the taſk is difficult. [ Exit Col 
[ The Cranes Man tabes @ conjuring out of K 
pocket, - > mat white wand forms a ſpell 
the [ymph 
C. Man. The charm is ended, [ Emer 
Hither comes the maid offended. 
Colm, Can I appeaſe her juſt diſdain ? 
Her pardon may 1 t' obtain ? 
C. Man, A heart that w truly Ls and tender, 
Propitious ſoon a nymph may tende. 
But at yon fountain wait, til tbe 
Approach, and ſpeak your deſtiny. [Ext 
C. Man. But ert I'll fee th' «fMifed maid, 
And with my ſage advice will aid. 
From lovers, eredulous as theſe, 
I quickly gain both ſame and fees ; 
Aud ſhall, when once their union's crow! 
Be preis'd by all their neighbours round: 
Who hither haften from all parts, 


we A 


=» white wand, or dees 
Ihe whete art aud wylt 22 — 


Uing. 


Phe@be, "of — 


THE CUNNING MAN, 
folks have been at our dwe 
to us have their ſecrets betra 


Shall my only ir 


Blefo'd with 


Other treulures than hes love ? 


Love with love, &c, 


IT 


What great lords did 


1 
IF 


Far my habe 


Ye, in lle of al 


„ 
- 


They lee happy are than 1 
Love with love, if but zepaid, 


Is bene nee of other blits ! 
Give ae wack thy heat, ett maid ! 


Coles was 100 4 the his. 


ul 


Is 
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— Pheebe. 104. 
IT, accompan 
Colin. Ah! here the comes. 1 tremble at her gl... 
I'll e'cn retreat—She's loſt if once 1 fs. ! 4% 
Phabe, He ſees me now——l1'm in a dreadiul fright '.. 
Be ill, my heart! | Ald 
Colin, -I een my fortune try. | Ai 
Fade. I'm nearer got than I at firſt defgu'd. 
Colin, On, on I'll go; there's no retreat, | fond 41 
{ To Pharbe, in a ſoothing and confuſed tone of voice.) . 
Sweet Phebe arc vou angry, lay ? 
I Colin am——) look this way! 
Phae. Me Colin lor d—Colia was true 
I ſee not Colin-—yet fee you, 
Colin, My heart has never chang'd—ſome vile Phe be. 
Enchantment did my lenic beguile. . 
Bot our ſag uc i. u¹ Cunning Man 
Has oroke the charm —and now, again, 
In ſpite of envy, you will bad. 
I'm Colin ill, and Qll more Kind. 
Pad. I, in my turn, and now purſu'd 
By spell, which neet can be ſubdu'd 
By Cunning Manes 
Colin, Unhappy me ! 
Hide. A youth of greater conftancy—— 
Colin, Ah | death; will quickly end my fart 
I Phat: lrom her vows depart * 
Vlad, Y our future cares in vain will prove ; 
No, Calia, no mare 1 love. 
Colin, Your love from me's not yet departed ; 
Na, cunlult hen well your breatt ; 
To kill awe, wer you tu bard-heancd, 
Would deſtroy your peace and ell, 
Phate, Al me | Ale Jo No, by you bet 
Uigleſs all your carcs wil prove, 
biuce Colin now ccc 40 love. 
Celle. I'm then undane — Ab, crucl maid ! 
bince tie your will that 1 bhuuld 4s, 


A 
Phe 
(un 


Var ever I'll ths village ty, {6 
#b4b-, Ab, : „uin — 
C4, ww Whil nw [Kota 


4 


— 
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Pre. — And wilt thou go ? 
(alan. $4 I then ſcel the double wo, 
loſe thy heart, forego thy charms, 
De 
DUET, 
Wulle I my Colin knew to pleaſe, 
No other wiſh I had to name. 
I] thought my joy could never ccaſe, 
While Phabe own'd a mutual flame, 
, But fince to me his heart's denied, 
Mine * given to another ſwain. 
. Ah! fince the gentle knot's unticd, 
Does another bliſs remain 
My dear Phabe then will leave me! 
I fear a lover who'll deccive, 
I diſengage me in my turn : 
My heart's now in a peaceful late, 
Aud will, it poſſible, forget, 
That &er it did for Gn, burn, 
However great the wealth or pleaſure 
Which new engagements would have given ; 
Pharbe I thought a greater trealure 
Than all the goods that's under heay'n, 
» Though a young and charming lord 
Hes often wov'd me to his arms ; 
Colin was foudly then preferr'd 
To all his ry wealth and — 
Ab, my Pha 
babe. — Ah, ww |» Gan ray rh 
Mull 1 chen love, is of all diſdain ? 
PRE LL F *. 
ht remunds Colin of 4 und in bis bat, which had 
es gives bins by the Tady ; He throws i away ; and 
* £14 s brim 4 ME , Ae var, which hu T4614 


Wh 11 GH/jppott. 
DUET, 
Colin now his faith has plightcd, 


Nu longer will rave. 
*. Phaolos now bes Gan Las plightid, 
AAS bait 1 irs, 
1 v Bui 
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Both, When by Hymen 
How endleſs our love ! 
Enter Cunning Man. 
C. Man. My pow'r hascaus'd th' enchantment dire toct 
And, ſpight of envy, giv'n your love increaſe, 
Colin, Our thanks by this are ill expreſs d. 


— or bim « 
C. Men, 'm amply paid, if yaw ane | — . 


Their 
— of Villagers of both Sexe 
a os a, 
ANCE 
Cunorus.{ With the Cunning Man. } 
Since Colin new has ceas'd to range, 
Let's celebrate the change : 


Colin, * In my cottage obſcure, 
' New evils for ever 1 hare; 
No cold, now heat, 1 endure, 


6 Not aus G Ide i labuns and carr: 
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© Bat if Phebe's my bride, 

* And will all my paſt follies forget, 
+ While with her I reſide, 

A thatch'd houſe will have nought to regret, 
From the mead or the feld, 

* If, fatigu'd, I return when "tis night; 
Ne life, new vigour, ſhe'll yield, 

* New comfort and joy to my fight, 
+ E'er the ſun gilds the plains, 

Or reddens the tops of the groves, 
I hall charm all my pains 

+ By ſinging with rapture our loves, 


{ { Man, We all with zeal muſt here eſſay 


* To fignalize ourſelves to-day : 
114 2 
N ſhall be to Gang « ſong that's new. 
Y [Pati 4 2 of bus pocket, and fings, 
8 A * 


+ Sometimes « paſſion's rais'd by art. 

+ Sometimes tis nature gives the ſmart ; 

4 h courtly lovers well can charm, 

et village bearts are Hill more warm, 

4 Love is uſt like April weather, 

+ Ne'er the fame an hour together ; 

+ Froward, fickle, wanton, wits 

+ Nothing, nothing but s child, 

4 "Fo ns» eld . ut » hid, 
*RECITATIVE, 

4 , ſtay, there other vert ar Comms 

, very preti , | ſwear. 


J. the Cunning who 44 putting the ſong in bis 


bor AY Phe. Sod. let's ſee cager bun, 


' To fag „ fiance 1 my turn. 
A 

Tho! here alone with nature love 
In Gmple guile delights 19 ne 
Io ather places, lic no ll 


Adede the buituw's charms of dc 


Vi 


Love is juſt like April weather, 

Ne'er the ſame an together : 

Froward, fickle, wanton, wild, 

Nothing, nothing but a child. 
CHORUS. 

Tis but « child, tis but a child. 


Col. A cherith'd flame we often fee 
Produc'd by ingenuity ; 
A fickle heart we oft retain 
By arts coquetidh, light and vaio, 
Love is juſt like April, &c. 
* Phe, Yet love diſpoles of us all, 
At his own fancy's fickle call : 
* Black jealouſy be now permits, 
Now puniſhes our jealous fits, 
Love is jun be April, &c. 

* Col, From fair to fair, while bckly toit, 
The happy moment's often loſt ; 

* A {wain quite conſtant oft will fad, 
* He's le belo d than one unkind, 
Love is un like April, &c. 

' Phe, On mortals cach caprice to prove, 
+ Now miles, now tas, awaken love : 
 Rebull doonrcb uf d— Finds # diffieutt (5 1 

* Colin, Ne beips bor 16 docypher . 
Keb d by rigour, tar be hes, 

' Phe, By favours weaken'd, faints, und di 

# Both, Love is jult Nike Apil weather, 

' Neer the lame an buur together ; 
„ Fiownrd, Goble, wanten, will, 
# Nothing, wothing but & child. 
Cokes. 
' "Tis but & child, n s cluld. 
' A 

Pha, Une with the lain 1 love, 

' My like „ round if joy will prove ; 

' ON grbef we ner can fed! the ting 

# Wü 1 4 laugh iid Gat i a4 * Lug 
4 . Hat 4 Lictt as bs ns, 
# Hf tis elend by luve 7 
, N ne eee a He 


"£444 M Juy £44 eee 


7 IL. 
Thus a gentle river flows, 
* Merand"riug as it goes, 
* Through flow'ry meads which grace its way 
* With all that's fair, aud ſweet, and gay. 
* United with the ſwain I love, 
* My life a rcund of joy will prove; 
* Of grief we ne'er can feel the ſting, 
* While thus we laugh, and dance, and ſing,” 
AIX. 
Let us now dance with mirth and glee, 
Laſſes and lads, beat, beat the ground: 
Let us now dance all under this tree, 
To the iweet 1 1 enliveniug ſound. 
CHORUS, 
[Repeats with ber ; the — dancing at the ſamg 
{11 
Let us now dance, &c. 
Let us firſt fing, then dance to each air ; 
And in the joy that all may have part, 
Let dach ſwain dance with his fav'ritc fair, 
And let each lafs have the lad of her heart, 
Then let ws now dance, &c, 


The' noiſe and ſplendour they boalt of in town, 
More heartfelt enjoyments our feltivals crown : - 
Wii dance nad kung 
Our blifs prolong, 
Aud bean, # arms 
With rtl car 
What muſic ce with our pipes can compare / 


Then let ws all dance with mirth and glee 7 
Lal and lads, beat, beat the ground : 
Let ws then dance all unde: tins Lies 
Is the iet pipe's c aang lownd, 


5 
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_- as 
OLD MAID, 
In Two ACTS, 
BY Mr. MURPHY. 


Mr dear lifter, let we tcl! YOU —— 
My Hor, But, my dear Hen, let me tell you ii! 
vin ; you can foy nothing that will have any cd 
Mrs. Hor, Not if you won't hear md only hos 
Mi/ Har, tu, — 1 know you luve is 
2 talk, and fo pleate e et 1 i 


Mrs, Hor. Your refulution may altes. 
Miſs Har, Novi, 
Ars. Hor, Upun e live conderation, 
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Mir Har. Upon no conſideration. 

Mrs. Har. You don't know how that may be.—Re- 

left, fifter, that you are no chicken—you are not now 

the __ becomes giddineſs and folly. 

M:/' . Age, Ma'am —— | 

. Har. Do but hear me, fiſfter—do but hear me 

perſon of your years—— 

Mt Har. My years, filter !——— Upon my word! 

Me., Har. Nay, no offence, fifter—— 

Har. But there is offence, Mam: II don't 

and what you meant by it—always thwarting me 

hk my years———my years indeed !—— when perhaps, 

um, if I was to die of old age, ſome folks might 
reaſon to look about them. 

V. Har, She feels it, I fee Oh, I delight in mor- 

ing her. [e. ]-—Siflter, if I did not love you, I 

ſure I hould not talk to you in this manner———But 

can you make fo unkind « return now, as to alarm 
about myſelf —— Ia ſome fixtcen or eighteen years 

r you, to be fure, I own I hall begin —— of as- 
my willHow could you be lo levere / 

Me Hor. Some ſixteen or eighteen years, Ma'am?! 

you would own the truth, Maz'am—1 believe, Ma'am, 

you would fad, Maz'am, that the diſparity, Ma'am is 
lo very great, Mam 

Mrs, » Well, 1 vow paſſion becomes you inordi- 
ly It blends « few roles with the likes of your 

1 nd — 

Ms, Har, And though you are marricd to my bro» 

„Mee, I would have you to know, Ma bam, that 

we not thereby any way authoriſed, Ma'am, to take 

becoming bbertics with his filter, — I am independs 

4 brother, Ma\amo— —my furtunc is in my wn 

i, Ma'am; and, Man 

Ws, Her, Well, do you know now, when your bloud 

Wlates d little, that 1 think you lock mighty Well 

| you Was bu the Wrong nut 10 m Bt 0% ago — 

| three and Lwcuty ou £4444 3 Cuncaave What & 

LI i would heave done your Lewpe: and yous 
WH you had marricd curly —— 

M/, 2 Iulalent -in e, - Hemele malice 

. Har, But tw e „ting til it is alanoit 400 lats 

4 
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in the day, and force one's ſelf to ſay ſtrange this 
with the tongue and heart at variance all the time, 
1 don't mind the hideous men am very by 
as I am" — and all that time, my dear, dear fitter 
to be upon the tenter-hooks of expeRation —— 

Mis Har, I upon teuter-hooks ? 

Mrs. Har, And to be at this work of four grapes, 
one is turned of three and ſort ) 

Mis Har, Three and forty, Mam — I dete 
fler deſire, Ma'am—three and forty, Mauna 

Mrs. Har, Nay, nay, nay z don't be angry 4 
blame me——blane my buſbaud; he's your ows & 
ther, you know, and he knows your age——tHe told net 

Mis Har, Oh, Mam. 1 fee your dri. be; 
peed not give yourſelf thoſe airs, Mi'amo—_thc men d 
ſee with your ces, Maam—— ess indeed 
and forty, truly — I' suse your-upon my wor 
hah! very fine! But I fee plainly, Ma'an, 
ou are at M. Clermont, Madam — Mr, Canis 
r that's what frets you-rA young buſband, Ms 
— /ounger thua your husband, Ma'am—Alr. Cin 
let me tell you, 4 —— 

Enter Trifle, 

Tr. O rave news, Mam! charming news 
have got another letter 

Mis Hor, om whom Torn from Mr, Cloring 
where is it ? | 

Trif, Yes, Mia nn from Mr, Clement, Mi 

MV Hor, Let we fees Mnodet we hes imquid 
1— . 

» Madam, 

»% The hawour of « letter from you, has 4% 111% 
# wind with joy, with gratitude, that 1 wait wat 
” farce 19 166ch but hall wy meaning, 1 can a) 
” that you have revived & heart that was expuuyg 
Jeu, and now boats tus you Slane,” 

Ile, bikes, wind thut my £445 indeed 


{ Reads ic bk 
Mrs, Har, 1 with you joy, Men e with 1 1 OT as 
gone to Kanglagh with hes la werkoenWhn 044i OD bo nm 
hn, that be lauded eau » wild lives Wal ES iis 
Bu eee ih ada Es IT 
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71. 
Har. Mind here again, fiſter—(reads.)—* Ever 
face I had the good fortune of fecing you at Rane- 
lach, your idea has been ever preſent to me; and 
face you now give me leave, I hall, without delay, 
wait upon your brother ; and whatever terms he pre- 
fribes, I hall readily ſubſcribe to; for to be your 
ſave is dearer to me than liberty, I have the bouour 
to remain 
The humbleſt of your admirers, 
Crans.“ 


Mrs Har, Well, Iich you joy again—but remem- 
x 1 tell you, take care what you do. He is young, 
of courſe giddy and inconſtaut, 
Ms Har, He is warm, paſſionate, and tender 
i. Har, But you don't know how long that may 
ed here arc you going to break off @ very ſuit- 
i match—which all your fit liked and approved, 
match with Captaia Cape z who, to be fure—- 
Ms Her, Don't name Captaiu Cape, I beleech you, 
„ name him — 
Mr, Har, Captain Cape, let me tell you, is not to 
delpiledo—te bas acquired, by his voyages to India, 
very pretty Jortunco bias a Charming bon of a houſe 
Hackacy-Maiſho—_aonrd is of an age every Way iuit- 
* you, 
Wh Har, There gain now lanage | age! age! fur 
pm CUTS mm CL md Y Eat ut ] hell you ance 
4 all, Mi. Clerimont dee not ke with ) 444 Cy Coon] 
b Gelerinbncd LW boat BU ure of Caplets tC upcomudiovns 
Wouey lar wee Al Gilcs, you would be glad ts 
We Barred 3 e Bidding 4 — 
Mr, Har, A ite: —1— +144 luis 144 body will re 40h 
Fil your preferment 4 aw actualy cd wore ty vile 
FU M. * In 4 144444444 $4445 144d lacs — | Aid: 
Mi, Hit, Wel, ll, j 141 yall, Mz, Clarion lb 
W An Geng ban dluinc ih bond 1 eee, 
Wy eule 4 ul page — | 1,444 uid willy 11444 , 
W1 luti44ds i bad yy bs Limon | ics and luity MWIGELSD ow 
”n y_ Iss , * Gent, ent nee, that ee T4, 
4 411 1 4 141.444 14449 14 4444411; þ — i;4l 19s 104 
Og £6 een hk ee Shs ee ee Lak be 
— ls 
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_ TS boaſted youth Re. 
n of 
Mrs. Har. Oh, _—_ 
taken too mnch for your 
Miſs Har. I humbly thank you for your advice, 
ſweet, dear, friendly — 20% aan mas, I ks 
you won't don't * yourſelf ; you can't conce 
what a deal cf good a ſerenity of wind will d 
health I'll go and write an l directly to 
charming, charming letter—Si Outs, —-| 
be glad to fee you, filter, at my in Hill fr 
when I am Mrs. Clerimont—and remember what Iu 
you——that ſome faces retain their bloom and beauty | 
er than you imagine—my dear fifter——Come, Tr 
let me fly this moment—Sifter, your ſervant. 
[Ex with Til 
Mrs. Har. Your ſervant, my det -N. 
determined to live the gayeſt life in nature, if che 
ries Clerimont—1'll have a new equipage, that 
thing—and I'll have greater routs than ber, that's 
— — 28 her 1 
a polite y with her—go and ſce her 
be — 2 mn Ma'am, 1 am really 
hurried with ſuch « number of acquaintances, the 
can t poſſibly find tin. And then to provoke 
*% I] with you fir; I roar you ave brocding” 
ha —that 212 fy be“ | with it may bt 
boy, üer“ —z, Lo 1 om when her bb. 
gius to deſpiſe her, * Really, Baer, 1 m 99e 
you taken my advice, and married the » capt 
oe gp be Jn nat be 4 
ent when # body . 
— Hurlow. 
a, Mer, Gn, my dons þ 3 how ave wy filers 8 


wh 

i, Har, Why, my dear, the has had another 

from M. Clerimont—Iid you ever hear of luch w4 

whaccountable thi patched up in « bez) lass 
Mr. Har, Why, u bs fadden, ts be lure 
M, Hor, Upon my ward, 1 think you hat 

advile hes nut bo break off with Captaie (a 
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very ſour, and there is ſuch eternal w 
with to ſee her in her own 


between 
, for the 


but I bave heard of the family 
fine fortune—l wiſh be may hold his 


. Har. Why, I doubt it vaſtly. 

Mr. Her. And truly fo do I ; for, between ourſelves, 

be no charms in my ſiſter. | 

. Har. For my part, I can't comprehend it. 
he could rike his fancy, is to me the moſt aſlo- 

bing thing——After this, 1 ſhall be ſurpriſed at no- 


Har. Well, firange things do happen :—80 ſhe is 
married out of the way, I am ſatisfied—An old maid 
$ houſe is the devil, 
Enter a Servant, 

. Mr. Clerimont, Sir, to wait on you. 
*. Har. Shew him in. [Lai Servant. }-— How come 
, pray ? 
. Har, My fler wrote to him to explain himſelf 
You W cl], it 4s «4 mighty odd - but I'll leave youu 
waives, The man mult be an idiot to think of 
, [ Ade, wud ran. 
Enter Mr, Clerimont, 
Mr, Har, Sir, I em glad to have this pleaſure, 
br, | prefume, Sir, you ave no flranger to the buſi 
s that occaſions this vil, 
V. Hor, Sir, the honour you do me and my family 
r. Oh, Sir, 4% be allied to your family by ſo tender 
Was 4 marriage wth your Giler, will at ance reflect 
an upon me, and conduce to my happinchs in the 
| * polut—The lady charmed we at the very 


1 | 

. Her, The devil the did! Aud. 
W, The {entbility of her cuuntenance, the elegauce 
Wi bg une the Iwertnels of bot 6 nn 


Wu lor, ts, you e plecied cut. 


Gr, 
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Cher. Compliment !—not in the leaſt, Sir 
Mr. Har. The ſweetneſs of my fifter"s 


Cler, The firſt time I ſaw her was u few ”"y 
at Rane there was a crowd of beauty 
in the: room, thronging and preſſing all around, ve 
ſhone amongſt them all with ſuperior luſtre— She 
walking arm and arm with another lady——no opp 
nity offered for me to form an acquaintance amid 
hurry and buſtle of the place ; but I inquired the 
names as they were going into their charict—4and len 
ed they were Mrs, and Miſs Harlow, From that 
ment the won my heart ; and at one glance 1 
the willing captive of her beauty. 

Mr. Har, A very candid declaration, Sir—Hox 
this be ? the bloom has been off the peach any time the 
fifteen years, to my knowledge A/ide.}— You 40 
fiſter with s favourable eye, Sir. 

Cler, A favourable eye — He mult greatly want 4 
cernment, who has not u quick perception © her wet 

Mr. Har, You do her a great den! of honour 
this affair——is it not fomewhat ſudden, Sir — 

Cher, I grant tn—you may indecd be furmifd 
Bir nor fhould I have been . a1 dy noa, 19 inns 
overtures to you,,ut leaft vet © while, fc bh 
had not condeſcended 10 liflen to wy b H and art 
nled me, under her own fair hand, 16 apply to ber 

ther for his conſent, 
"Mr. Har, 1 all be very ready, Sir, wo give an 
tion to wy fifter's bhapptuch - 

(er. No deut you will but let me not cheorih 
unavailing flame, a flame thut already lights wy; 
tendereft paſſions, 

Mr, Mar. To you, Sir, there can be ao except 
am not 8hagether e Hang et ts your family and tut 
Iii language bs warm, canlidering un Gio 
hunt 1 won't burnt ber preferment, { {4d jv 

dun me, Bir, ane thing you WE VERY Your 

(er. Bred a1 eee thiee and 4wruty = 
enough 1 hops, bir, 40 make + good huſbard 

Ar. Hor, But have you canluligd your 009) hin 0 

Chr, 3 biveew My wack Mir, Heantwel, wie e _ 


Al 
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leave me a very handſome addition to my fortune, 
uch is conſiderable already be, Sir—— 

Mr. Har. Well, Sir, if he has no ohjection, I can have 


(lr. He has none, Sir z he has given his conſent ; 
defires me to loſe no time—* I will bring him to pay 
wu « viſie——He rejoices in my choice— You hall have 
k out of his own mouth-— Name your hour, and he 
ball attend you. | 


Ar. In the evening I will conduct him hither 
the mean time | feel an attachment here—"T he lady, 


Ir. Har. Oh, you want to fee my fifter. 1 will ſend 
% you, Sir, this inſtant, I beg your pardon for 
ing you alonc—oHa ha —u bo could have thought 
ber making a conqueſt at laſt 7 LL. 
lr, (. Sir, your moiſt obedient. Now, Cle- 
wt, now your heart may telt content ; your doubts 
ſears may all fublide, and joy and rapture take their 
tots Harlow ſhall be mine ; the receives my vows; 
proves my pullion—( ag, and dances.) — volt here 
comes Her very appearance controuls my wildcit 


i, and bulkes wy proud keen into zelpedt and filent 


en 

Laer Mis, Harlow, 
, Hor, Sir, your lervant, 
2 Madam—( bow, re fju Gin). 
„. Har. I thuuglht Mr. Nilo Wis here. Bir. 
. Madam, hc 10 Lot N ene Hun 4 lingle 
We of hes eye aver-am cs mr | | Ade, 
WW. Hor, 1 wouder be would leave you along, 8 
pat bo polite 4 bas eee hov's, 
. Hus las 1 — on 44 vell "TT hes hs * 


AMI, wngue haulicis lod ent hprak to her, 


| A tide , 
, Hor, He fecws bn nl pretty wan 10% 
Wl this Keul bs Mr luck * Le 


W, Meiden (,. 
| Har, : 144: „ bs 16 talking Lu 11444 ali 
IS 4 Lt 24M 3 td Bak hab $44 kb baby, - 


6.44" 


generous creature 
Mr; Har. You are ſure, Sir, of Miſs Harlow\ 
miration ; and the whole family hold themſelves 


iged to you. 
, this extreme condeſcenſfion has 
_—_ to the —— nts I felt before 3; and it tl 
the endeavour of my lite to prove delerving of the 
ble objet I have dared to alpire 26, 
Mrs. Har. Sir, I wake no doubt of your nett 
J] have already declared my lentiments—vou k 
Harlow's—and if my fiſter is willing—nothing »Þ 
wanting to conclude this buſineſs it no diff.cultic 
from her— for her temper is uncertain—As to m 
ſent, Sir, your air, manner, have commanded 
bir, your molt cboliont—i' fond my Sher ol 
(ler. Madam, (bownng,)—1 hell endeavour wr 
this 1 with excels of gratitude 0 6 
angel and vet, Rupid thut 1 am, 1 could nat pre 
is the tendernels I have within Ii is ever i wh 
cere and generous love ; it £lls the heart with 
and then denies the power of witering what wi 
quilitely fecl ches Mitt Horlun ' who 
thus fee through my contulion ; into pret al! aj yrs 
favourably ; and, with „ diguity fuperiar to bot 
lute arts, fwrego the idle coremanies of cont 
I£444ng, aud Loniuenting hes Adi mn} Vs ws 14 
Alb, bete comes Mes, Harlow What 5 £t 
bon her ic tust — he HU authasity hair | 
-u IH cndcaveu, by inflluuatior and ee 
* Lale, AM Halen 
Cler. MU (bowing chiorfuldy | 
Ms Har, Ws is „ incct Gguis tndecd, 


- 
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(ler. She rather looks like Miſs Harlow's mother than 
fter-in-law. 
Miſt Har. He ſeems abaſh'd—bi> reſpe@ is the cauſe, 
My fifter told me, Sir, that you was here—l 
- pardon for making you wait fo long — | 
„Oh, Ma'am. (Bows.)-— The gloom diſappears 
her face, but the lines of ill- nature remain, (Ae. 
Me Har. I fee he loves me, by his confullon=———1"1 
beer him with affability—{ A/ide. }—vir, the letter you 
ws pleaſed to fend, my filter has fecn—ande- 

Ger. And has aflured me that the has no objeftion— 
lar. 1 am glad of that, Sir—I was atraid - 
(lr. No, Ma am, ſhe has nonc—and Mr. Harlow, 1 
we ſcen him too —he has honoured me with his conſent 
Now, Madam, the only doubt remains with vu 
lay I be permitted to hope 

Har. Sir, you appear like a gentleman—ando— 
(rr, Madam, believe me, nover wan love more fincere. 
we juillly founded on eltecia, or kindled into highcr 
Mr, 

WH Har, Sir, with the ret of the family I hold my» 
een 0% 10 wo YOU, Andes : 
Ley, Tt) liged —"t1 I that am ON) ved tld re i no 
M on my hde-it t HCI UENCE 434 MATT (3440041 » 
ae upon my he niz and what heart can rent ſuck 
ty, 10h vation TEES 

ws Hor du, 1 am atrnide-] wilh my ffter heard 
Bo] Aide. Sir, 1 ain afraid you arc lavith of you: 
pile, and the fart date of Y OUT lo c, 87 

Le, It will burn with uns t ing ardour-— The {me 
Ws that Gift rofptred it, will far ever cherith it, wid 
la vv fuck $511 I p71 ume > 444d bu ld tis e 10 
„ 864167 —1 et tat“, > (od um — but (©0114 \ 44 


ad thi ſochings of ny cart, 3 ul Would Bol het C5 ud ty 
WY We 16 ieee 

Wh Her, Hoavens ! if my He foaw m1 POWEY OVE; 
— a A il. (ul; wit © nn nnedt te deem d wn 

nabe MIA * 0 Innen, Th 4 ny „ anal 
Ma and fame caution you will alluw wocillury 

£7 M da — { die WAIT . IF 91 lis 
Wasrls wt Iics lack , | # 
*. Har, | C4644 "1 hcl; whlesving, TTY |. 3 + 6 v1] 
vu, II, | . 1 
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Chiefly on articles of external and ſuperficial wet 
whereas the more valuable qualities of the mind, x 
dene, good ſenſe, and a well-regulated conduct. 

Cler. Oh, Ma'am, I am not inattentive to thoic u 
ters —— 00h, (hc has a notable houſchold-underſt andi 
I warrant her={ Afide. — But let me intrent you, N 
dam, to do juſtice to wy principles, and belicve ne 
fiacere and generous lover. 

Miſe Har. Sir, I will frankly own that I have 
trying you all this time ; and from henceforth ail d. 
ure baniſhed, 

Cler. Your words recel me to new life—-1 dan 
ever ſtudy to merit this goodneſs —— But your fair | 
— do you think you can depend upon her conſent / 
I flatter myſelf the will not change her mind 

Miſs Har, My filter cannot be infenſible of the 
nour yoa do us ll and, vir, as far as | can att x 
propriety in the aftair, I will endeavour io keep then 
inclined to favour you, | 

(er. Madam (us.) 

Miſs Har, You have an intereſt in my breaſt that 
be buſy for vou 

Cie. 1 am eternally devoted to you, — 

[ 4 

Miſs Har, How modeſt, aud yet bow expretirg 
* | 

(lr. Madam, I Mall be for ever fenfible of this £ 
treme condeicention, and ſhall think wo pains noo gr 
to prove the gratitude and clicew 1 hear you, 1 
my compliments to Mi, Hanlow, and 1 hall be hoe n 
my uncle in the evening——a>carly as putlitlc 1 1.) 
My re\petts to your filter, Nam end ue Vac 
keep her in my inen Madam, your D vid 
I have managed the motherly lady Face, 1] 14% 
[| Aide. rm Madan [ Bo WS, 066 

M7 Har, What will any ber foy non 
hear no more of her tant A malicious thi, 
fancy (he now feces that your giddy Ditto are wet 6 
thc lughstl Peautics.— Set he! WH, dade tc 14 
but Beard him. the dear mito what cet 1g 


laid, and what !aget things e ln 
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Enter Mrs. Harlow. 
Mer. Har. Well, filter — how !——what does he ſay ?. 
Me Har. Say, fiſter —cvery thing that is charming 
be is the prettieſt man 
. Har. Well, I am glad of it—but all's well that 
* well 
1 Har. Envy, ſiſler! —envy, and downright ma- 
Oh. bad vou beard all the teader things he ut- 
4 and with tha: extacy t o! that tendernels ! that 
wht rettrained by modeſt y — 
V. Hor, 1 dont know — z there is ſomething 
in it fiill—— 
17 Har, Oh, 1 don't doubt but you will ſay ** 
you will find 1 have beauty enough left to make ſome 
i& is the world iI be men, filter, are the beſt 
es of feraale beautym——Dow't concern yourlclf a- 
uit, flere Lcave it l to then 
Mri, Har, But only tink of a lover you never ſaw 
t ence at Ranclagh— 
Wh Har, * ery tru-—but even then I faw what work 
made in his heart (Ih, I em in raptures with him, 
{he 3s in reptures with me- (le- Ves, IA have 
id, %, mary, Kc, 
Eat Mr. Harlow, 

. Har, So, fiir | how Rand matters now ? 
M7 Har. As 1 could iI hall no morc be 2 

do vou—be has declared himiclf in the molt 
| and vehement manner ] hough my fifter us hes 
llc ie 4 good friend —ihe ie straid of wy uc 


, Har, Pray, fifter, don't think fo meanly of me 
| underftand that fer, Mam 

Ws Hor, And | underſtand you tec Ma“ 
. Hor; Come, come I dete we mn Wy Dave no quar- 
a ou two arc always wrangling ; but when you 
$paialcd, T 1s 10 bc huped you Vv 11] then LC mort 
Keble, Things 414 hon in & fair M Thy), Ger, 
* tell you, 3 am aid our Ludis friend will think 
al 31 licatcd. 

Mr. Har, That's what 1 fear Lagnetlhicit's my con 
47 17 "oh „ ever throw away 4 thought ap bw, 
Ks Mz. 
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Mr. Clerimont has my heart z and now I think! 
ſettled for life, Siſter, love to plague her—ncs | 
think I am ſettled for liſe——for life—or lite, my & 


filler 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. Dinner is ſerved, Sir. 

Mr. Har, Very well, Come, ſiſter, I give you jo 
Let us in to dinner. 

Miſs Har, Oh, vulger—I can't est—I muff pou 
dreſs my hend over again, and do « thouſand thing 
for I am determined I'll look this afternoon as well 
ever I can, [ Ea 

Mrs. Har. 1s not ul this amazing, my dear '-—th 
head is turned, 

Mr. Har, Well, let it all paſs-—4on't you mind i 
don't you fay any thing —let her get married if the cas 
Jem ſure I ſhall rejoice t it, 

Mrs Har, And upon my word, mv dear, fo hull 1 
and if 1 interfere, it is purely out of friendi/bip. 

Mr. Hor. Bu be adviſed by mem-lay no more 10 
If the «fair gors on, we hall fairly get 143d of be 
Her peevidh humours, and her maiden temper, ar 
come infuppeortable, Come, let us in to dinner, If 1 
(Clerimont marries her, which indeed wil be odd cos 
we hull then enjoy a little peace and quiet. 4 

Mrs, Har. What in the world could the man to 
her ? Oh, he will repeat bis bargoin in a work or 4% 
night ; that 1 am fure be willeShe is gone to 0 
now lic, by ! 


Oh, how fhe rolls hes pretty Eves in ſpight 
And looks delightfully with ll es might ! 


He. bs ! delightfully the will lock indeed! II 


ACT u. 


J. „ bervaut aud £ ga ain Cape. 
Ar, You, bu, wy aller bs it Lee bas ji 
dinncy, Bir, 
Cape, Very wild then e bias 1 wanld peaks 
UL ha. 
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Sr, I beg pardon, Sir; I am but a — the 
nily—who thall I ſay ? 
Cape, Captain Cape, tell him. 
Kr. Yes, Sir, [ Ex. 
Cape, I can hardly believe my own eyes—S'death! I 
a almoſt inclined to think this letter, figned with Miſs 
wow's name, a mere torgery by ſome enemy, to drive 
into an exce's of paſſion, and ſo injure us both. I 
't know what to lay to it, 
Enter Mr. Harlow, 
Cape, Sir, I have waited on you. about an extraordi- 
wy affair —1 can't comprehend it, Sir — Here is a let» 
r with your ſilter's name — Look at it, Sir—ls that her 
nd-writing ? | ; 
V. Har. Yes, Sir--l take it to be her writing, 
= And do you Know the contents? 

Har. I can't foy I have read it. — but 


But know the purport of it ? 
KH — 


Cape, You do and is not it baſe treatment, Sir '— 

| not unwarrantable ?-—can you juſtify her ? 

Mr. Hor, Lor my part, | leave women to manage thei; 
Maire] am not tond of intermeddling, 

Cape, But, Sir, let me atk you, Was not every thing 

ed un Are not the writings now in lawyer": 

„ Wis not next week fixed for our wedding 

Mr, Har, | underſtood it fo; 

law, Very well then, and foe how the treats me 

* wiltes me here in 4 contemptagus Hanne, that the 

WS her promile—it Mas ratbly genie has theught 

lier of it dhe will liftca to me no moremndlic is gung 

We of heriell to a gentleman with whom the can 

apy tor lte and I dee 16 Ire you no mare, 

There, that's free and Cay, is nat It we Wh 

"i lay 14 10 * WM; 

„ Hor, Why, really, Sir, it is uot wy affiliesl! 
Wil Liu is) 16 i, | 

WA, N hong 06 1ay is 1 / Sir, I in igined I * 

enn * 644411 Dee 


w, Hor, ) uy have been dealing with 3 woman, and 


di th 
1 1 ( 6 f * 


| 
| 
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Cape. Yes, I know—l know the treachery of the f 
— Who is this gentleman, pray ? 
Mr. Har. His name is Clerimont—they have £ 
1 and amongſt them be 


me. 
Cape, Very fine ! mighty fine —— Ie Miß Hut 
at home, Sir ? 
Mr. Har. She is ; and here ſhe comes too, 
Cape, Very well; let me hear it from herſelf, 
all. I defire to hear ber ſpeak for herfelf. 
Ar. Har. With all my heart. IM leave you togetl 
— You know, Captain, 1 was never fond of being 
ceracd in thoſe things. [ 
102 Futer Miſs Harlow, 
ſo Har, Captain Cape, this is migh 
thought, Sir, 1 defired— * 
Cone, Madam, I acknowledge the receipt of 
letter z and, Madam, the uſage is fo extraordinary, 
I bold myſelf excuſable if 1 xefule to comply with 


terms you ＋ vpn me. 

1 Har, , I really wonder what you can m 

Cape, Miſtake me not, Madam; 1 wn not cone 
whimper or to whine, and to make « puppy of w 
agiin—Madam, that is all blown over, 

My Har, Well then, there is no harm done, 

you will ſurvive this, I hope. 
„ Burvive it ! 
+ Har, YVewyou won't grow deſperate, I be 
ſuppole you were to order lomcbudy to take cuic ly 
becauſe, you know, fits of delpair ave fudden, and 
muy calbily do yourtclf « milciich, Dog't do any 
thing, 1 beg you won't, 

Cape, This infult, Maden — Do mvielf « milchid 
M. dam, dont Hattet arte that it bs bn your prot 
make we wabappy, I is act vexation brings ms 
Hure Us. 

Mi/: 2 Then lot vexation take you ag 
weir never Gen d tar ons anather, 

Cape, My aw ag ment brings we hither —amare 

By #4am4en can bohaven but | dont want 19 


braided ably ite bs n | wan lad) & z0 
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fieve it. I only come to aſk if I may credit this pretty 
_ , 
nite Har. Every ſyllable—therefore take your au- 
fwcr, Sir, and truce with your importunit 
Cape Very well, Ma'am. very well—Y * humble 
promiſe you, Ma'am, I can repay 
— with — tenfold ſcorn, Madam, rad 
this treatment deſerves —that's all—1 ſay no more— 
our ſervant, Ma'am— But let me afk you, Is this a juſt 
for all the attendance 1 have paid you ets: three 
paſt ? 
js Har. Perfectly juſt, Sir— Three years 5, "OM 
you be u dangler o long —— I told you what it 
come to— Can you think, that raiſing a woman's 
tation, and tiring her out of all patience, is the 
to make fare of her at luſt ? ou ought to have 
u biker lover; you ought 3 d, 8 Ian 
contrafted to andther; and fo there is an end of 
thing between us, 

"ay 95 well, Madam —and yet I can't bear to be 
| = [ Afide, }— And can you, Miſs Harlow, 
4 41 pip eng en to treat me with this di- 

y hy mn no compullion / 
poſitively none, Sir—tonc—nonce— 
. Your own Captain Cape——whom ö 
MW Hear. Whom 1 delpile. 
lap Whom you have iv often encouraged to aduic 


Ws Hor. Pray, Sir, don't touch my hand I am now 
woperty of anothcr, 
ky, Can't you ill break off with him 
MW: Har. „Dir, I can —I won't love hin; 
, of — are 8 mas of honvur, you will tpeak 14 
W more, Denn bir: tor 1 i you dont, wy — — 
al you of it, Sir; and iwmerrow Mr. Clotmant 
_ you of ut, 
„M.. Clermont, Madam, (Mall Gght mir, tor das 
W Her, And wult 1 fight you too, moll noble ver 
Cabin 
as $4 * I. aug ed wt 409 ! | 
. What & pullion you arc iy ! 1 can't bens 
L 4 Ly 


11 10 
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to ſee a man in ſuch a paſſion. Oh, I have © 
riddance of you—the violence of your temper is d 
ful] Won't ſtay a moment longer with vou 
frighten me— You have your anſwer—and fo your | 
vant, Sir. [Lu 

Cape, Ay, ſhe is gone off like a fury 3 and the furi 
catch her, lay I will never put up with this 
will bad out this Mr. Clerimont, and he ſhall be accent 
«ble to me. Ar. Harlow too ſhall be accountable 


N. E. 
Faner Mr. and Mrs. Harlow. 

Cape: Mr. Harlow am uſed very ill here, Su, 
ail of you z and, Sir, let me tell your 

Ar, Har, Ney, don't be apgry with me, Sir] 
not to marry you 

Cape, But, Sir, 1 can't belp being angry —1 md 
angry —and, let me tell you, you don't bilave but 
zentlieman, 

Mes, Hor, How can Mr, Harlow belp it, Sir, it 
Giher — 

Br, Har, You arc too warm ; you are indeed, & 
let ws Lot talk this matter over a bottle, 

Cape, Now Su ono bottlem aver & cannon, U 
wall, 

e Thar, Mercy on me, Sire] beg you won't 
10 that wen Nane uu Gelten mir. bar, 

Bir, Hor, Be you un, Wy Coat ©; Lan & 
| beg you will jult Bop inis that rewm wail 0; 1 
bn tas Gi tching ove Latile, 3 don't acnuit wwh 
all (3444 Tx Z ant, wh 14n me. e a 3 
Wo Ct wy os Hall Rep with micon$O1] take Xt 
YOUTm mn, Ut, On, 0 Wu — 

(4 WR 5 $044444d 144 pagttie mu & £ 
nt ly Wan all n y WL} Guts 1 Chic 11 3 Gu an 


oi 4 ICE GED BIik ee. 
* 


ir, Har, bu, I lged to he- I de 


1. N N 

ee, I; : aft «d { | lors lus ww MY, {3 
N g eren? | ib, 10 14 4 (14; 3 
4 5 3 11 WE THIS 44483 39 © 4.4.4 „ 
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Enter Miſs Harlow. 
Miſt Har. Is he gone, fiſter ? 
Mr: Har. No; and here is the deuce and all to don 
for fighting every body. -Upon my word you are 
don't behave genteclly in the affair. 
1 Har. Genteclly I like that notion prodi- 
nally——an't I going to marry genteelly ? 
Hor. Well, follow your own inclination I 
„ intermeddle any more, I promiſe you-olI"11 ey 
w the parlour, and {ce what they arc about, Ext. 
Wi Har. As you plc alc, Ma'am. I ee plainly the 
aatured thing can't bear my ſucceſs. Heavens 
x comes Mr. Clerimont, 
Emer Mr. Clerimont. 

Har. You arc cnrlier than 1 expeRed, Sir, 
(ir, I have flown, Madam, upon the wings of love 
| have ſeen my unc le, and he will be here within this 
hour—— very thing jucceeds to my wiihes with 
| hope there is no alteration here, Madam, fince 
as you ? 
Har. Nothing that fignifies, Sir. 
(lr, You alarm me lr. Harlow has not changed 
mad, I hope ? 
WW Hor, No, Sir, he contiaues in the fame mind. 

And your fil} Henle with doubt and fleas 
me does nt fuse recede from the fentiments the 
Wired me wall 7 
wo: Har, W 1. there, indeed, 1 can“ lay mc 


N — * 
& RY, Hou , 
* tar. he | don't know what 19 make of heroes 
' Uh, I KIN 040, L 14k 1 4% — 1} 1. {44 14M 11 
13 FT 7F 
| ; 1 860 , , 
1 LH . FELT How lein 1 17 ir een 10 — Ws, 
6+ „ 4 14114 £47 4 | it it, | * — \1\ 4 Un 
. 4 
2 — * 3 * $ 0 I 
| . [us 1,4 "FE 1 #* © 10 10 4256880 
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Miſs Har. Yes, another ; an India captain who 
rr 
Cier, Will N 
Aſs Har. 122 will—tho' he runs 
in wy Giſter's head, and the has takes puins to bring 
other relations over to her opinion. | 
Clar, Oh, cruel, cruel I could not have expet 
tha from her— But has ſhe fixed her heart upon a 
with this other gentleman ? 
M/s Hor. Why, truly, I think ſhe has -but my 
in this affair yo be, _ - be, conſulted. 
Cr. And fo it ought, Na'am your long ac 
auct with the world, Made : 
M/s Har, Long — Sir !—] have but 
'* experience only 
a © That is, your good ſenſe, Ma'am——Oh, « 
found my tongue | how that flipt from me [ Ad] 
Your good 222 curly good ſenſe—4ud—. 
inc lination, ſhould be conſulted. 
Mu, Har, And they hall, Sir— Hark !-—1 ben 
-I un you what ; I leave you this opportunity 
to her ance more, and try to win her over by 
It wil make things caſy if you can 
gene, bir, { Curyfies affetTedly. and 
Chr, The happineſs of my life will be owing to! 
Madum—The women is revlly better matured th 
thought ſhe warm—She comes | the lovely ty rent 
Later Mis, Harlow, 
She triumphe in her crucley, and 1 am ruin'd. [4 
Me Har, Y ov leem willificd, Sian hope no 


Mr: Hor, I break your heart, bir! 
6 Yeo, £546) ful ya mmyou have undone 
Me, Har, You amore me, Mee, how oa 
(4s Aud you can few wacanic of ths | 
have made ? 

Mr: Hor Prey varkddle, bir 

Ce, Made, your Gilles has told me all 
Ars Har, Hs, bus What has ths tld you, du! 
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Cr. It may be ſport to you-—but to me tis death 
Mer Har. What is death? 
Cler. The Gentleman from India, Madam—1 have 
heard it all—you can give him a preference—you can 
Weſt my hopes —my fond delighted hopes, which you 
yourſelf had cheriſhed. | 
M, Har. The gentleman is a very good ſort of man, 
Cr. Oh, ſhe loves him, I fee. [AM. — Madam, 
perceive my doom is fixed, and fixed by you-— 
Mrs Har. How have I fixed your doom —If I ſpeak 
wrably of Captain Cape—he deſerves it, Sir. 
Cler. heavens ! I cannot bear this. {| Aide. 
Mrs Har. I believe there is nobody that knows the 
geetleman, but will give him his due praiſe, 

Cor, Love, love, love ! [ Afede. 
Mrs Har, And belides, his claim is in ſact prior 16 


Cher. And muſt love be governed, like the buſineſs of 
hanics, by the laws of tyrant cuſtom Cu 
wk fo, Madam 

Mrs Har, Why, Sir, you know 1 am not in love, 
thr, Oh, cruel— No, Madam, I ice you arc not, 
Mr: Har. Aud really now, Sir, reufunably ſpeaking, 
ler is for treating Captain Cape very 44 He 
been dancing attendance here thele three years, 
thr, Yet that you Knew, when you were pleated to 
the cg flame that matchlcls beauty had kindled 
my heart, 

M. Har, Matchleſs beuuty—has, hu —1 cannot lot 
n at that | Ads 
r, Laugh, Madam, if you will, at the pungs you 
We occaionycs, triumph H you willm! aw 1c- 
M ny fate, face Youu will have it fo. 

ar, I have it fo ou lcem to trighten your! þ 


out caulee— If 1 ſpeak favuurably of %% Lady cake 
ene then f—1 aw not to marry bin, you buon 
Wy. Ant you ? 

„ Har, 1 toons, truly-—thank heav's ! 

br, the revives me 222 
Men Hor, That mult be as my fte pleaſes. 

er, Muti u 


Wu, Har, _ 7 G5 a, 


. 
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All 
Cr. And may I hope forme intereſt in your heart? 
Mr Har. My heart, Sir! 

Cr. While 4 is divided, while another has poſſcſig 
of but part of 1 
Ar: Har. I don't underſtand him Why, it has bet 
given away long ago 
Cler. I pray you, = oF not tyrannize me thus with 4 
ternate doults and fears—if you will but bleſs me wit 
the leaſt Kind return 

Ar: Har, Kind return !-—What, would you have af 
fall in love with you ? 

Cler. It will be generous to him who adores you. 

Ars: Har. Adore me 

Chr, Even toidolatry. 

Mr: Har. What can be mean !-—1 thought my te 
was the object of your adoration, 

Cler, Your filter, Ma'am '—1 hall ever teſpect bo 

my friend on this occaſion ; but love=—nomno—iic 1 

20 object for that 
Mrs: Har, No 
Cler, She may how hoon 1 ti 

that has been all over long ago 
Mrs Hor, Well, this is charming—I with the hen 

bim now, with her new-fangled airs, [ Ade, }-—But 
me underftand you, Sirm Adore me 
Cr. Y ounwyou-—and only you by this fair lock 
| R141 4 
Mr: Har, Hold, hold-—this is going tos lar, 
pray, Bir, have you really conceived a paflicn tor me 
Cr, You know 1 havews pellicn of the tence 

BUtluic, | 
Mrs Hor, And was that your drift in coming lithet 
Clor, What cle could induce we 
Mrs Hor. And iniraduced yourlclf here, to hoe 

uppuitunlty of Ipcabing W Wes ' 

Chor, My ang, dont torment me thus, 

Mr; Har, Angel mand proy, Bis, what do yu! 
pole Mr, Harlow will ſay 16 this ? 

Clor, Ob, Mi'am be bi approves my en, 

Nr Ic ts hin »4 


2 t« 
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(ler. Do fo, Ma'am ; you will find I am a man of 
xe honour than tu deceive you. 
1. Hor. Well, it will be whimfcal if he docs and 
r iter too, this will be a charming diſcor 'ery tor her, 
FM }Þ-Ha, ha — Well. really Sir, this is a mi; ght y 
Au speak to Mr. Harlow about this matter this 
h nomen. | Going, 
Cr. Oh, you will find it all true—and may I then 
ner myſelf. 
Ir. Har. Oh to be ſure—ſuch an honourable pro- 
In ep to him this moment —and then, filter, 1 
| make ſuch a piece of work for 0 
(or, Very well, Ma'am—ſer Mr. Harlow immedi. 
be will confirm it to von ile there is liſe 
ce is hope—Such matchie's beauty ! 
Finer Miſs Hartow, 

MU Har. I beg vour pardon, Sir, for leaving YOU 
this time— Well, what favs my filter ? 
Chr. She has given me ſome giiammering hopes, 
Har. Well, don't be wacily about her—it wall 
w 1 pleaſe, 
Cr. "But with her own free conſent it would bc better 

wever, to you | am bound by every tic ; and thus 
me lea! of vowel biffes her hound.) 
Wi Har He certainly is a very paſlionate lover 
d, he is ready to cat up my hand with Kiten 
| filter faw ii Aſide, — Huch, 1 hear Captain 


ICT ON 


a * voice the hidcous Iramontanc -le is COMM 
me "HP Way would not fee him again for the woride-! 1 
we MCILW @ moment — Hir, youll CaCulc woe Mr, Cle 


. K, ber band, and gu ie, ory he wy 008 
nt, StodJh, be is a charming man 
[Carifies, and ext, 
Enter Curtain Cape, 
, There the goes, the verfidious lone ic, 1 wil 
Mand your Baie i» Cleritioule—— 
ler, At your lervice, Sir, 
Www, Theu, Sir, draw this moment, 
Www, Draw, Sir | for what / 
Wi, No evaſion, Sir. 


„ Euwplaiy the cauſe, 
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The cauſe is too plain—your making love 
y who went out there this moment. 
That lady! not 1, upon my hovour, Sir, 


—— —  — 


Mr. Har, You have been attempting my wiſe, ! 
Cr. Upon my word, Mr. He 
Mr, Har, You have behaved in « very baſe 
and 1 jnfift upon faticfaftion, Draw, Sir 

Cler, This is the firangeft accident lod affure 1 
Eir—only give me lea ve— 

Mr = I will % give you dave I infit-- 

Cape, Nay, ney, Mr, Harlow this is neither fi 
nor place -und beſides, hear the gentleman :; | have 
over hefty, and be has fatiefied men—anly hea: him 
Mr, Har, din, I will believe my own wife — Come 


(er. I ure you, Mr, Harlow, I came into 
houlr upon honourable prim ipler—inducce, © ii, by 
Iegard Miſs Harlow— 

2 For Mit Harlow !—Zc0n5, draw 

1 , Agein tht T downright mannes od wo 
me ut neuen WA murder wie bet. gh your 

Mr. Hor, There is ane tas niany upon him, luis 
BOugh wud is, Casein, pw 1 1— 

Cape, Kelign your pretenfions ty Milb Harlow 

Clor, Krüge Mit Horlow lonnct for the unte 
* hc cru I £44 ls * 16549 „an reh of 14 8 
[ Draws bis 


4. Hor, You bes luke, Coptats Capes 
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gerate your anger — This is neither time nor place—E 
7 been too raſh myſelf— I beg you will be pac ihed 
mow Pp. )—Mr. 2 „Lad your {word— 
Mr. / op bay Cape, how can you ? 
ſd me you would let things take their courſe—lf my 
Wer will marry the gentleman, how is he to blame *— 
Cape. tow © well, Sir—I have donc— he is a worth» 
Lf woman, that's all, 
(lr. A worthleſs woman, Sir! 
Ay, worthleſ—— 
- Damnation !-- Draw, Sir. 
Mr Har. Nay, nay, Mr Clerimont, 
and there's a gentleman coming— 1 
| ſuppolc—- 
lr. It inn 
* Enter Mr Heartwell, 

V Har, I'll wave all diſputes now, that I may con- 
tude my fifter's marrage. Aa.. 
Cr. Mr Heart well, S — Mr Harlow, 81. 
Heart. My nephew has informed me, Sir, of the 
me you have done him, and 1 aw come to give wy 
content, 
' Mr Har, 1 thought it neceffary, Sir, to have the d- 
nee of Clerimont's friends, as be is very young, aud 
by tiller not very handlome, 

lv, She is an angel, Sir 
— Paticace, Charles, paticace—>My nephew 's 
te will provide for his cldeft born 3; wad upon the 
mo BE younger branches of his marriage 1 mean to fertle my 
or nc, 
' Mr Har, Generoufly fpoken, Sir; and fo there is 
W aon for deley— Who vailts tee Ach the la 
Wes they arc Wabling— 

' Heart, 1 Vave ever loved my nephew ; and fince he 
Wis me he has wade 8 god Clue, I flwll be glad 16 
be him happy; 

' Cape, But, Sir, lot me tell you, that your nephew 
W uid me very basel ; and, 8 

' Mr Hor. N. , Buy, Carena Is Wong now ; 
\ VU thing v4 fade d Lebwenu we by the othes 100. 
do — 14k 


his is your uncle, 


, hai 


* _ 
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— recolle& yourſelf—do, I beg you Wi Ob, 
come the ladies. 
Enter Mrs Harlow and Miſs. 

Miſs Har. Now, filter, you ſhall ſee I have comple 
my conqueſt, 

Cler. Now, then, I am ha indeed My lo» 
charming bride Thus let 1 you to my ben 
and thus, and t hu [ Embraces Mrs. Hat 

Mr Har. Loons before my face 
( Puſhing him on 
Cler. Prithee, indulge my tranſport—my litc my 
el! 
Mr Har. I defire you will defiſt, Sir. 
Cler, Nay, nay, prithee be quict———Aſy charmin 
charming wiſe ! 

Mr Har, That lady is not your wiſe 

Ger, How, my wile !—not my wite !ecilaly z 
bin.! 

N. Har. Come, come, Sie, this is too much 

(r. Ha, lis © you ave very pleatant, bir, 

Alr Har, Leun, Sir, uo witling-— that lady u 
Bice 

Cler, Fir! 

Mr Her. Ia, Sir, that lady is my wiſe, 

4 Cape, Ha, ha * | «ce through L114» it 1s a cose 
fenen, 1 belie- Sings. } 

+ Hoart, Wat docs «ll hie wean 

Chev, Your wie, is g 

Mr Har. V, wy — there is wy Cer, . 
Tate to ns ics — 

99 

AM 1 vis, thiis is the lady whom you lay: (ct 
Is marriage, 

1 Ws, I. Sis | — leg >» wht panels nw | hat l ad 
Luub LW ITY 50 al Wc 47. e it Mils Hail: 1 |} js 
4). al lady (/ AMlitig 1% Ain, Hailus) I tluwuk lk YE 
46 

(444 aud As $1.1 ; Hs. hs, hs ! , 

Mi Har, Y.od, Loid | have been made 5 fwd 
&l! L444» an ee neee nn dee 

14 Ms hs; " lady Lav be ben in, 1 un 
A windy of 644040 084d eee bis, bs! 
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*. Har. Siſter, the men don't ſce with my eyes 
ha ! 

(ape. Ha, ha! The gentleman is no dangler, Ma'am. 
rs Har. "This is « complete conqueſt my filter has 


ove MG Har. 1 can't bear this=——Sir, I defire I may not 
bew made a jeſt of—did not you ſolicit me *—importuue 
1 , 


(lr, For your intereſt in that lady, Ma"am-—whom 

wok for Mie Harlow.,.-1 beg your pardon it 1 am 

ken I hope there is no harm done. 

Har. Ves, Sir, but there is harm donc—I am 

pc — of —expoſed to deriſon— Oh, 1 cannot bear 

| cannot bear it— [ Cries, 

Vr. Har. Don't cry, fiſter—iome faces preſerve the 

um longer than others, you know——bs, hs ! 

Hurt. I don't underſtand all this=is that lady your 

nite, Sir ? 

Mr. Har. She is, Sir. 

Heart. And pray, nephew——you took that lady for 

. Harlow s aſter, 1 tuppolc ? 

Cr. I did, Sirmnnl bg prdon for the trouble T 

ve given I am in ſuch confuſion, I can hardy 

ce Maart. Well, well, the thing is cleared up, and there 
wo harm done t you thould bave Koown what 
pound you went upur——hs, ha 1 can't hel laughing 
wither, 

il Mr, Har. Why fairh, nor l--ha, ha 


, . N , 
LY, ind matic rs have turned wit is unexpctedly, f 


& bl Gun en $1) 144411 a} 1 . $633 4s di, 1 - W 4 TE 4 * * - 
1 FE 
: " , . | 
i Har. Aud all Yau Tlrew min tft Ainet +4 
l ad l, y 4s GSW MC BO CN 2a CTA, and — 
U. 4 , 1 , ' " 921. 1 
* ' 1 iin. 181 141 1 | N 134 1414 — 
yu heim „ prior to mingo—iand, 1 Gare lov, ic Wii, be 
Wld to be reconditlcd, Madam, 
\ 
Ta tt. N x O41 Bats I 1g | [0 'F | ! [40,1 Sou 
* 4! 1 4 "= 1 / £ 1 \ ts 
' 11s " 
And | * e ' — 6 


234 THE OLD MAID. A? 


lover—-I hall endeavour to ſurvive it, Ma'am—]! „ 
do myſelf a miſchief —and I have my auſwer—l a 
Madam—loli toll loll— 
Ars. Har. Hs, ha! I told you this my dear Cher. 
Cler. Madam, I dare ſay the gentleman will 
better of it-—Mr. Harlow, I am forry for all this 
fuſion, and I pardon of the whole companys {a 
miſtake—Mrs. Harlow, I wiſh you all happineſs, Mi 
— Angelic creature —What 2 misfortune tu loſc her 
[ Bow: and e 
And I will follow his example—Miſs Hark 
I . you all — Angelic creature | whe 
misfortune to loſe Upon my foul, I think 
moſt admirable jilt ; and fo now you ma go and ben 
your virginity in the mountains —loll doll, {[ 
Miſs Har, Oh, oh! I can't bear to be treated int 
manner—1'1! go and hide myſelf from the world for 
Oh, oh T the men are all fvages, barbarians, mon 
and I hate the whole fex———(Jh, oh! (ene bus 


Mrs. Hor, My dear Ader, with ber W 


conquefts——hz, he ! 
. Hor, Ha, bs ! very whimfics! and 
* Hari, Sir, my nephew is young—l am lorry lor 
4 ſcene of exrors; and 1 hope you will alcribe the wv 


* to his inexperience, 
* Mr. Hor. | certainly (hall, 84. 
Mr, Har, — cap Giher fBclontly chant 
matter; but v 
vain the 


y got the better of ber, and loaves 
now de ee of folly and ade edlen 


* 

In the Faded Toast her mirror tries, 
And counts the crucl murders of hes eyes z 
For Ridicule, 22 o'er her head, 
Will eint a try 

A ud File, fond foul | the weaves ber wyriile 
ble proves # lubjed of the comic Auel. 
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THOMAS AN Dp SALLY. 


IN TWO ACTS. 


BY MR. ISAAC BICKERST AFF. 


— — ſ— —— 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN. 
Cont Garden, Driry-Loane, Thale, 1583, 
1 Mr Mam j Mr. Dod. Mr. T aanct, 
Mr. Dubellamy. Mr. Vauon, | Ms. Gavary. 
WOMEN 
Mrs. Pins. Mrs, Arne. Mrs. Kirby. 
Mrs. Ihnen. | Mis. Love. Mrs. Charteris, 
SCENE, 7 bs Country. 
— — — — — 
ACT I. 


| A village as the foot of @ bill with a conage more 
aanred than the roft, on one fide. Salut diſcovered 
; ai the Gur. 


SALLY, 
time how happy oncc and gay | 
Oh, blythe { was as blythe could be; 
t now I'm fad, ab Wella de 
Is my true love is gone io les, 
be lads purſue, Arise to Gan. 
Though all their arts arc lot on me ; 


I can never love but one, 
Aud he, alas ; bs gone tv ies, 


| lad me © the wake, the {uis, 

Is dances on the us ihrn le ; 
How can I bs pleature that 

While my true love is out wt les 
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The flowers droop till light's return, 
pigeon mourns its abſent the ; 
So will I droop, fo will I mourn 
Till my true love comes back from ſea, 


Emer Dorcas. 
Dor. What, will you never quit this idle trade 
Still, inn in tears — Th, you're a foulih mail 
In time have prudence, your own int'reſl ſee; 
Youth laſts not always, be advis'd by me. 


That May-day of life is for pleaſure, 

For fingiag, for dancing, and fhew ; 
Then why will waſte ſuch a treaſure, 

In fighing 2 
Let's copy the bird in the meadows, 

By ber's tune your pipe when tie low ; 
Fly round, and coquet «s he does, 

And never fit crying—hcigh-ho ! 


Though when in the arms of « lover, 
It times may happen, I know, 
That, cer «ll our toying is over, 
We cannot help cryingeobcigh bo ! 
In age ev'ry one a new part takes, 
I find to my forrow Mis fo; 
When old, you may cry till vont heart aches: 
- But nv une will ming yourmbeigh ho! 
Saf, Leave mc mon 
Derm lGo — Came 19 m ike You * * 
Gate, what's here 16 oll, tots me mY 
oui grieving and for whom — ths pretty 4 
Far one that gels # Wife af I'© + un! 
4, Dor 64 Tia inte F Len nee U. ig Vale, 
en thats lack Thuwmas in ths lee 
$4. #1 Cp ted mm 
Do, ell put mic mos {he 40 
AS laws y: ur“ nee Tr heats G. 416 
! Iu I, * lus (14 # \ 441; ad I; 'F aid $147 
11. 1 14 41. eien enen nen unn Lift bd 
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Ker on ſuch terms I'd mount his throne, 
I'd work my fingers to the bone. 


Grant me, ye pow "rs! I alk not wealth; 

Grant me but innocence and health. 

Ah, what is grandeur link d to vice ? 

Tis only virtue gives it price. [ Exit. 
Well, go your ways—T cannot chooſe but ſmile, 
Wou'd I were young again —alas the while ; 

But what are withes ?—wiſthes will not do: 

One cunnot cat one's cake and have it too, 


When I was a young one, what girl was like me 
wanton, fo airy, fo briſk as « bee: 

luntled , 1 rambled, I laugh'd, aud where'er 

4 fiddle was heard, to be fu re I was there, 

To all that came near, I had fumething to ſay : 

was this, Sir—and that, Sir—but icarce ever nay ; 
land Sundays, dress d out in my lle and my lace, 
waurant 1 Nood by the belt in the place, 


{twenty I got mea buſband-——poor man! 

dl, reſt him, we «ll arc as good as we can: 

- he was fo ee vith, he'd quarrel for fliraws ; 

Jenes tho truly 1 gave him fame cauſe, 

| 1 me, and buffed me—but let me along; 

£«d, I've "4 Longue—and I paid him Ii» ov 1, 

t wives take the hint, and whon fpoulc is untow' 1d, 

Mud frm to our Charnteroand Lave tho 1:4 ward, 
now I'm quite ater d—tbe more to wy wo z 

K not . was furty ſummers ago : 

W Time's « fore for, there's no thunring his dart 

ever, I Keep up « pretty goud keart, 

en old, yot 1 batc to be Lining wum chance; 

Wl love 4 tnc, tho! unable to Gaiice ; 

Md books of de vation laid by on wy thelf, 

wah that 16 ethers 3 ance did nv felt, [ Ex, 


The bquie 7 Ae ibs bill W141! 


aur a. 
47%, fo 


ack ! the Qbrill born calls the fportfanes wlrond ; 
Iv boſe, wy brave boys, and away ; Ihe 
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The morning is up, and the cry of the hounds 
Upbraids our too tedious delay. 


What pleaſure we feel in purſuing the fox ! 
O'er hill and o'er valley he flies; 


Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him—Huzza ' 
The traitor is feiz'd on and dies. 


Triumphant returning at night with the ſpoil, 
Like Bachanals, ſhouting and gay ; 
How ſweet with a bottle and lafs to refreſh, 
And lofe the fatigues of the day! 
With ſport, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy ; 
Dull wiſdom all happinets fours : 
Since life is no more than a poſlage at beſt, 

Let's firew the way over with flour's [ 


Scexe, The Squire, -» up & the hun fee 
gone off, knocks at Sally's door, who comer out o 
collage, 


Sal, Ah, whither have my heedlefs Neps betray'd' 
hq, Where wou'd you fly * of whom arc you afraid! 
Here's neither ſpectre, ghoſt, nor goblic nigh; 
Nor any onewbut Cupid, you, and I, 
al ck 
$9. "tdeath | fhe ſets me all on fire ; 
Beule hing girl ! 1 languith with defire, 
But Where do you ink, and Lembling 
Sal. — Prey, Dir, loule my Land. 
&, When late I wander'd o'er the plain, 
Frum 2 ts ayauh, 1 firove in vaio 
y wild delivers 46 rally ; 
Bu now they're f themfrlves come hone, 
Aud, firange! no longer foak ts roam ; 
They centre all in Bally, 
You the, unkind ans, d wy joy, 
Aud cries 1 count wat te dee 
Can love with rule tally ? 
By bete dear le thalr eyes, 1 fwrur, 
I would #11 deaths, ol] 1o1ments bi ig, 


4 


LL THE SAILOR'S trova. £39 
Come then, oh come, thou ſweeter far 
Than jeflamine and roles are, 
Or lilies of the vulley : 
0 follow Love, and quit your fear ; 
He'll guide you to theſe arms, my dear, 
And make me bleſt in Sally, 


| Sir, you demean yourſelf ; and, to be free, 

Some lady you ſhould chooſe of fit degree: 

| zm too low, too vulgar— 

Rather ſay, 

There's ſome more favour'd rival in the way: 
Some happy ſweetheart in your thoughts take place; 
For him you keep your favours ; that's the cale. 
Men, if it be, "tis neither ſhame nor fin ; 

An honeſt lad he is, of honeſt kin: 

No higher than my equal I pretend, 

You have your aniwer, Sir; and there's an end. 


Lac, come, my dear girl, I muſt not be deny'd; 
Tine cloaths you fhall flaſh in, and rant it away : 
ll give you this purſe too ; and hark you, belide, 
We'll kiſs and we'll toy all the long twamer's-day, 
Of Kkiſling and toying you foon will be tir'd ; 
Oh, Wauld heplets Sally conſent to be naught *! 
endes, Sir, believe me, I foorn to be bird; 

The heart 's not worth gainiag which is to be bought, 
Perhaps you're afraid of the world's buſy tongue 
But Know, above ic nal you then fha'l be put; 
ud laugh, as you rol! in your chariat along, 

At draggle tail Chaſtity walking u doot, 

only through fear of the world 1 was thy, 

My coynchs and molefty were bit ill can; 
ts pardon were eaſy with money to buy ; 
but how, tell we how, 1 Gould purchale wy own, 
Leave worals to grey bacards ; thulc laps were dg d 
For Letter employment - 
wl will nat d | 
W be, child ! Love vids you be rich and be kind 
But ute commands me, —BÞo houcl cd 1-4 


ACT 
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ACT II. 
Scrxe, The ſea-fide. 
Thomas, with Sailors, _ in a boat, from u 


Tubus. 
Aver, my boys, avaſt ; all hands aſhore ; 
Meſſmates, what cheer ? Old England, hey! ouce 
I'm thinking how the wenches will rejoice ; 
Out with your prelents, bpys, and take your choice, 
I've an old ſweetheart look, there's the 
Weigh anchor, tack about, and let's bear down, 
How happy is the failor*s life, 
Frum cout to coaft to roam ; 
In every pur? he finds of wite, 
Ju ev rs land a home. 
He torres to range, 
He's nowhere range; 
He nc et will turn his back, 
To friend or for ; 
No, maſters, no: 
My life for honedt Jack, 
Chorus, He loves to range, &c, 
I ſaucy fors dare make a noife, 
And to the ſword appeal ; 
We out, «nd quickly lewrn em, boy, 
With whom they have to deal, 
We know no craft, but "Lore and aft, 
Lay on our Arakes amain z 
Then, 11 there Non, fur her Low 
We drub em ver ugoin, 
Chow, We know no craft, Eo, 
Or falr or foul, let Fortune blow, 
Cur hearts are never dull ; 
The packet that to day chi low, 
To-marrow fall be full - 
Far if fo be, we want, de for, 
A pluck of this hove Bud ; 
's 2956, ond Americs, 1 
4 %% lure ts bud enouyt 
Crs, Va bobs, be, 
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Then bleſs the king, and bleſs the ſlate, 
And bleſs our captains all ; 

And ne*er may chance unfortunate 
The Britiſh flect befal ; 

But profſp'rous gales, where'er ſhe fails ; 
And ever may the ride, 

Of fea and ſhore, tilLtime* no more, 
'The terror and the pride. 

(horus. But proſp'rous gales, &c. 


Enter Squire and Dorcas. 

In vain I've ev'ry wily art eflay'd, 

Nor promiſcs can tempt, nor vows perſuade ; 

No proſpcA of ſutcels is leſt me now : 

How ſhall I gain ber 

— III tel! vou how. 

This way the comes z the wench is full of pride; 
Lay oaths, and vows, and proniſcs akide : 

Otten, when regular approaches tail, 


Behiegers Norm a place, und to prevail, 


[ Excumt, 


All you who would with to ſuccecd with s las., 
Learn how the affair's to be donc; 


for if you fand fooling and thy, like an afs, 
You'll loſe her as ſure as u gun. 


Wah whining, and fighting, and vows, and all that, 
As far as you pleate you may run ; 

SU bear you, and jeer you, and give you # put, 
But jilt you, +5 lure a5 u gun, 


To worſhip, and call her bhiight poddefs, is fine : 
But mark Youu the cunt: JUTUcE, mu; 

Tic baggage will think bertel really divine, 

l or vou, 4s Lure as 4 gur, 


Then be with a maiden, bold, elle, and Hout, 
Aud no opportunity an 
wel 1H] you, Oc hates you, and fwcar H II oxy wut ; 


Bui mum e luce as gun. | Ex: — 


Laie: Sally, with 6 mill; T7 pod. 
How cruel thai 1 b, WH ut ent 
e to ledurr, and being pos 
II. L 
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That brutiſh Squire! but whercfore ſhould I fear? 


I ne'er cin turn falſe-hearted to my dear. 
No; when he came his laſt farewel to take, 


* 
He bid me wear this token for his fake; 
He ſhall not prove me fickle and unkind ; 
Or ſay, that—out of fight was out of mind. h 


Auſpicious fpirits guard my love, 
In time of danger near him bide ; 

With outfpread wings around him move, I 
And turn each random ball aſide. 

And you his fors, though hearts of ftcc], 
Oh, may you then with me accord ; 

A ſympathetic paſſion feel, 
Behold his face, and drop the ſword. 


A 

Ye winds, your bluſt"ring fury leave; 
Like airs that o'er the garden Iweey, Wha 
Breathe fott in Gghs, and gently heave A pi 
The calm ſmooth boſom of the deer. Tis 1 
Till halcyon peace return'd, once more, = 
From blass cute and hoſtile harms, with 
My {atlor vicws hi» native or c, — 50 
And harbours lafc in thole fond arms Fells 
= Li 
Laer Squire, Do „ 
Well met, pretty maid g Lt p 
Nay, dont be afraid ; and | 
I mean you no milchicf, 1 vow ; h 
Fals what ien you all ? \ 
Come, give me your pail, Bu! 
And Ill carry it up to your cow, | p 
Pray let it along, Har 
I've hands of Wy own, _ 
Nor need your's ty help r Thu 
How cas you 1 : 
I wou't, Bis, be Kal, Wy 
Nut Ad hg title cc bee N 


ly you lonely grove 
] ſaw 44 ene 


As ound the ite ele lpringe | 


= 
* 
” 
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And there was a thruſh, 
Hard by in a buſh, 
Twould charm you to hear how he ſings. 


But hark ! prithee, hark ! 
Look, youder's a lark! 
It warbles and pleaſes me fo, 
To hear the ſoſt tale 
O' th' ſweet nightingale 
I would not be tempted to go. 


Then here we'll fit down : 
Come, come, never frown ! 
No longer my bliſs I'll retard ; 
Kind Venus ſhall ſpread 
Her veil over head. 
And the little rogue Cupid keep 80 ard. 
Enter Thoms 
What's this I fee ? May I believe my eves ? 
A pur: tc juni bout to pont d wy prize 


dal, what's the mmer 
— hum 185 — 
death, who's here ? 
Mellow be gone, Of 
Leun your phrate to mend 
Dy you Theer off, or clic I' make you, friend 
Lt go the wench ; 1 claim her for my hate ; 
and now la hands upan her-—it vou dare, 
Baut rule al, this lutruſen 
Y ou TIT i unluer 190 vont coft ; 
Bana. anda 12— 63 a fon : 
All my bees and wikes cost. 
Hark you, maſter, keep — diflaacec ; 
hond. take notice what 1 {nn 
Tha res the Channcl z © Io ance 1 


Tack bon, und bes aas. 


Wau'd you wreft our freedoin from ws 
Naw tt» hear bus let 31s fear ; 
{0 my Lett my dente i 1] hamas * 
1 Lum * brought you hers. 
* 
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Tis well I this way chanc'd my courlc to leer. 
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$57. Since her paltry inclination, 
Stoops to ſuch a thing as you 3 
Thus I make a recantation ; 
Wretched, fooliſh girl, adieu! Ex 
Sal. Oh, welcome, welcome! How ſhall I impart 
The joy this happy meeting gives my heart 
Now, Tom, in ſafety flay at home with me, 
And never truſt again that treach'rous ſea, 


Tho, Excuſe me, Sal; while mighty George has for, - 
On land or main, their malice I'll oppoſe, p 
But hang this talking, my defires are keen ; k 
You lee yon flecple, and know what I mean, ( 
Let fops pretend in flames to melt, 5 
And talk of pangs they never felt ; 4 
I ſpeak without Liſpuile or art, 
And with my haud beſtow my heart, 

Sal, Let ladies prudiſlily deny, 2 
Look cold, and give their thoughts the lic — 
I own the paſhos in my call, F 


And long to make my lover bleſt. 
Tho, For this the ſailor, on the malt 
Endures the cold and cutting blaſt ; 
All dripping wet, we urs out the night, 
And braves the fury of the fight, 
For this the virgin pines and ſighs, 
With throbbing heart and fircaining eyes þ 


Till tweet reverle of joy the proves, Nie 
And claips the faithful lad the loves, me 
Both, Ve Britih youths, be brave; you'll fad 4 


_ * 1 th a 
The Britich virgin will be Kind Wy 
Pratet their beauty trum #larms, wy 


Aud the II repay you with ins charms: | 


—— — 


— 


CHRONONHOTONTHOLOGOS, 


* BY MR, HENRYT CAREY. 


MEX, 
Chr ononbatont) log us, King 4 Quecrumania, 


ors, Bombardiaies, Ws Geacral. 
Al. 44-014 . e 
Rr F amides, 

* Captain of tbe Guard, 


6. 
> ix nor Kl. Hinds. 
Doin, Cork, Damtb SM ofler of the C 


WOMEN, 
T. Hui, Queen of Queerumanic. 
Tailaaths, her maid. 
J, Goddchs of Beauty, 


PROLOGUE, 
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Without a fr dic wears a mimic maſt ; 
And fets berfelf fo wwhimnfocal a taſk ; 

Tis meant ts pleaſe ; bt if i offend, 
Ti: wery foort, and forn will bave an ond, 


- — L _ 


9 Ster, An aniichamber in the Palace, 
Emer Rigdum-Funidos and Aldiborontipho!c n 


Ricorn-Foripos, 
A untBoronTIPHOSGOPMORNLO ! | 
Where left you Chrononhotonthologos ? 

Ald. Tatigu'd with the tremendous toils of wi: 
Within his tent, on downy couch fuccumbent, 
Himiclf ke uwatatigues wich gentle flumber>s, 
Lull'd by the chcertul trumpet's gladſome clangor, 
The noile of drums, and thunder of artillery, 
He ſiceps ſupine amidhit the din of wat ; 

And yet it is not definitely fleep ; 

Kather a kind of doſe, « waking lumber, 
That ſheds a lupe faction o'er his lenſes : 

For now he nods und lnores ; anon he arts; 
Then nods and fagres again, If this be fleep, 
Tell me, ye gods, what mortal man's awake : 
What favs my friend 46 this ? 

Rig. Bay ! 1 lay be fleeps dog-lleep ; what 2 pu 
would you have me to lay 7 

Ald. © impious b ws. O curft infiayaticn * 
As if great Chroncuhotunthologes, 

1 6 animal, d tcit able and vile, 
Had ought the ea Ganilitude ! 


Nig, My dear friend, you entirely miſappechens 
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Ald. Thou counſcll' well, my Rigdom-Funidos, 
And reaſon leems to further thy advice. 
but foft—the king. in penfive contemplation, 
derm to volte on fore important doubt; 
== WH foul, too copious for this carthly fabric, 
kurnts forth ſhontancoùs in foliloquy, 
lad makes hi tongue the midwife of his mind. 
Let us retire, leit we diiturb his folitude. [ They renure, 
F.nier king. 
Fg. This god of Neep is watchful to torment me, 
1 Ta 1s grown a firanger to mine cycs, 
ut nut with Chrononlhotontholog , 
Thou idle Nuwb*rer, thou dete fed — ; 
% if thou doft, by all the waking pow'rs, 
Ml tear tine eye-balls from their leaden lockers, 
| lorce thee to outilare eternity, 


[Ex in a great buff, 
Re-enter Kigdum-F unilos ond Aldiboruntipholg- 


gor, 


pboriio. 
Re. The King's in = curſed pallion ; Pray, who 
„ Mr, Sumnus he's fo angry withal 7 
Aid. The fon of Chacs and Lebus, 
keeſbuous pair brother of Mars relentleſs ; 
ſhale ſpeckled robe, and wings of black hoe, 
Moniſh all monkipd with hideous glare ; 
balelf, with fable — to men beuevolc ut, 
lug downy flumbers, and relive ſhangy flee p. 
ky. The gentle man 1 be cume of © Verv good fa. 
W, fur ought I Know 5 but 1 would not be in i, 
we fur the world. 
Ad. But bo, the King, bis N this way bending 
coghtative facultic: iwmers'd 
bundle of cop 11 ation, 
„ lend (ole wit lulding davis of ſpeech, 
W apt atte4ntion 1:4 vic hear! tht put pott 
£70 pratuund P47 ha GH wt 11% MAW 141, 
K. 4688 7 1 Hg gad mn 

„ " bs 10401 4 % « Den de! thee, 
Ty 4 mankind 044/444 « 01.1 ar denn 
e r des hau never ene his 

2999 $9444) 1444} 
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And folemn ſhow, with ſonorous ſolemnity, 
Keep all mankind cternally awake. 

Kid Harlequino decorate the flage 

With all magnificence of decorations, 

Giants, giantefles, dwarfs, and pigmiecs, 
Songs, dances, muſic in its amplett order, 
Mimes, pantomimes, and all the magic motion 
Of ſcene deceptio-viſive and ſublime, 

[ An Enemriainmont of finging bere, after the fade 
manner, by Signor Scacciatinello and Sig an 
Sacarins, 

Emer Captain of the Cunard. 
Capt, To arms, to arms! great Chronouhotonthologss 
Th* Antipodean pow'rs, from realms below, 
Have bart the folid catrails of the earth, 
(Gulhing fuck cataracts of forces forth, 
This world is too incopiuus to contain them, 
Armies on armies march in form ftupenduous ; 
Not like our earthly legions, rauk by rank, 
Bu tire o'er tire, high pil'd from earth to heav's, 
A blazing bullet, bigger than the fun, 
Shut from & huge and monſtrous culverin, 
Haus laid your royal citadel in aſhes, 
King, Veace, cownrd | were they wedg'd like golds 
Or peat to cloſe us to admit no vacuum; { ingot 
line lock fem Chrongnbutontbologes 
hall Are them into nathi: , Kigdum- Funidu, 
id Boml,ardinion draw bis legions forth, 
And mect ws in the plains of Quecrumanis ; 
Tits Very on — — will ene conjaun him, 
Min time Lid all the prictis prepare tai Leanp ics 
For mes of wivanph ; it the Gbnging Gngers, 
With vue] vaices, molt vacite | OUS, 
ly 16 £1 var 1 11100 684 00 116117 
Eves lound wel, by be it 4s we have arder'd. 
| £44 


Boynt, A maguic eu! Apa neu, 
4s OL Vodladinido, Tatlanths, aud ae nau. 


Nen, Day's curtain drawn, tis main big 
Aud * b eee becher 4 Wy © | 


0 
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The pretty little, fleecy, bleating flocks, 


u bass harmonious warble thro' the rocks ; 
Night gathers up her ſhades in ſable ſhrouds, 
aud whitp'ring ofiers tattle to the clouds : 
What think you, ladies, if an hour we kill 
kt baſſet, ombre, piquet, or quadrille ? 
Tat, Your majeſty was pleas'd to order tes. 
Queen, My mind is alter'd ; bring ſome ratafio, 

[ They are ſerved with a dram, 
[have a famous fiddler ſent from France; 
him come in. What think ye of a dance 

Enier King of the Fiddlors, 
Fid. This to your majeſty ſays our ſuppliant mulc ; 
Leu d you s folo or ſonato chook, 
* bold concerts, or foft fGicilianc, ' 
Ws Franceſe overo in guſto Romano / 
hen you eormund, "tis done as foon as ſpoke, 
green, A civil fellow-—Play us the Black Jock, 
* [Queen and Ladies dance the Black Jock, 
mach for dancing ; now let's reſt «while, 
wag in the tea-things ; does the Kettle boil ? 
Is, The water bubbles, and the tea-cups kip, 
Waugh cager bope to kils your royal lip, 
[ Ton brous bt ins 

Sn, Come, ladies, will you please to chovule your 
| green imperial, or Pekoc Hohes [ tes, 
50, Lach. Never, no never, fure on carth was Teen, 
pacious, ſweet, and affable 4 duden. 
Lady, She is an age lon 
if Lady, = She's „ goddels rather ? 
Vel, She's angel, queen, and goddels all twgether * 
wr, Away ! you flantg we, 
W Lady. We dont ind 
„ e docs aur pralle Gus 644d. 
ww, You make me een  proy help ee ts & Tas 
W Lady, Viet bulb e you 
1. Would | wee 4 wan * 


age 


n n bee au mare if this, 6s Ian & Gros, 
% Mum Mails 7 Dre uk e e 7 
,. | 
as | that's h4ue, {vw thuvght of dbl 
3 


23 uno οrovruot os. 
But "twill be over, ladies, very ſoon: 
Meantime, my friend, play t'other little tune. 
Mufic plays ; they all dance 
Scenxs, Another apartment. 
Enter Rigdum-Funidos end Aldiborontiph, 


Rig. Egad, we're in the wrong box z who the « 

would have thought that this ſame Chrononhotonthdy 
vs ſhould have beat that mortal fight of Tippodeans 

Vhy, there's not a mother's child of them to be 
Egad, they footed it away as faſt as their hands cod 
carry them ; but they left their King behind them 
have him ſafe, that's one comfort, 

Ald. Would he were ill at ampleſt liberty 
For, O my dearcit Rigdum-Funidos, 
I have a riddle to unriddle to thee, 
Shall make thee ſtare thyſelf into a ſtatue. 
Our Queen's in love with this Antipodean, 

Rig, The devil the is! Well, I fee milchict is gc 
forward with a vengeance. 

. But lo, the conqueror comes all crown'd of 
A alem triumph graces his return; [ conque 
Let's graſp the fore-lock of this apt occaſion, 
To greet the victor in bis flow of glory, 

Enter King in tune, mot by Kigdum, and All 

Ald, All hail to Chronvahotorthologes ! . 
Thrice uchly welcome to yaus loyal fubyect> ! bot, 
Mylclf, and taithtul Kigdum-t unides, $44 
Loi iu a lybyriath of love and loyalty, Wl, | 
Intrent youu To intped var lnmott luuls, 96s 4 
Aud read is them what tongue can BEVEL WHEL. 99 4 

Kiag. AldiLaiuntipbulcup nic, „„ 
To thee, and gentle Kigdum-Funides, ls, 4 
Our gratulations How in Hicamus walwunded , 4 
Our Lounty 's debtor o your loyalty, | 
Which mall with n ent be repaid cer lang, \ 
But where's vw cen, where's Faden 
She hovld be free in this gladiume © 6, 
1% KI 444 44h ane; Un 1 les l 145 ae 
This aug. en (all lis 4 lounge 1⁴¼⁰t þ 
IM have l e et and gentle ee ee 

. Dov, wy deen ee eee eee, 14 4% 
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ging lie to bring the queen off ; and I'll run with it this 
ninute to her, that we may be all in a ſtory, [AA. 
(They whiſper importunately, and Rigdum. goes out.) 
Ad. Speak not, great Chrononhotoathologos, 
I accent fo injurioully ſevere, 
Fadladinida your fithful : 
me the ſends an embaſſy of love, 
ect blandiſhments, and kind congratulations ; 
cannot, O ſhe cannot, come herſcli 
King, Our rage is turn'd to fear ; what ails the queen 
Ald, A ſudden diarrhza's rapid force 
 fimulates the periſtaltic motion, 
ſhut all conclude her royal life in danger. 
King. Bid the phyſicians of the carth aflemble 
6 conſideration ſolema and ſedate ; 
lore to corroborate their ſage reſolves, 
i from their graves the learned men of old, 
en, Hippocrates, and Paraccllus ; 
Pat“. Apotiieca ics, lurgeons, chymiſts, 
L all attend! and fre they bring their med cine, 
bole ma Ange of gallipacd nouſttrums, 
c rie d in prermaceutic order 
an tust £4105 Gus queen thall have our empire. 
[{ Exeunt nne 
Lau Tatlavthe and Queen, 
Corn, Heigh hy | my heart 
ft, Whit Wi.» iy races gucen f 
4 TT). wou:d io \ £144» I had never ſoc tz 
#7 GS what, my 1 al anne 
OF? | a6 14.0 wal I, , 
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Tat. Juſt now return'd from war, 
He rides like Mars in his iumphal car: 
Conqueſt precedes with laurels in his hand; 
Behind hun Fame does on her tiptocs land ; 
Her golden trump thrill through the air ſhe founds, 
Which rends the carth, and thence to heav'n rebounds; 
"Trophies, and ſpoils innumerable, grace 
This triumph, which all triumph does deface. 
Haſte then, great queen, your hero thus to meet, 
Who longs to. lay his laurels at your feet, 

Queen, Art mad, Tatlanthe ? 1 mean no ſuch thing; 
Your talk's dilaſteful——- 

Tat, Did'nt you name the king 

Queen. I did, Talanthe ! but it was not thine ; 
The charming king 1 mean is only mine, 

Tai, Who elle, who clic, but ſuch a charming fair, 
In Chronenhotunthologos thould thare ? 
The queen of beauty, and the god of war, 
In you and Chrononhotonthologes united are ; 
The queen of beauty, and the god of arms, 
In him and you united blend their charms, 
(), had you fee him, how be dealt out death, . 
And at one firoke robb'd thoulands of their breath: * 
While on the flaughter'd heaps himfelt did ritc xs 
In pyramids of conquelt to the flies 

— Ibis docs my ut mot indignation railc : 
You are too pertly lavilh in bis Pralle 
Leave me for ever. 

Tai. (eing. 4), whit hall IT ſay! 
Do nut, great queen, your wages thus difplay. 
© frown me dead ! let me nat Nive ty hear 
My gracious geen und mill iels fo levere, 
I've made ſomt kor rie millake, ws down ; 
© tell me what it bs ine 

Twas, Aa, ud u aut, 

Toi, No, 1 will never leave you ; here I'll grow, 
Till you fame taken of torgivencls thew, 
U all ye pow'rs above * coins Cuwn, came duws / 
And hom ber brow difpel that angry frown, 

Nee. Tatlanthe, rs ; thuv batt gaevell's i if 
Octo ww Wore, wid 1'N (Mule Wet pl. 


- 
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Tat, (Tit) Why, what a fool was I, not to per- 
we her pation for the toply-turvey king ? the gentle» 


ho carries his head where his pocket ſhould be. 
«1 muſt tack about, I ice. 


ule me, gracious Madam, if my heart 

ns ſympathy with your's in ev*ry part, 

th you alike I ſorrow and rejoice, 

ove your paſlion, and commend your choice, 
nm captive king 

Nrn. That's he ! that's he ! that's he! 

| die ten thouſand deaths to fet him free, 

k my Tatlanthe, have you feen his face, 

þ aig, his hape, his mica, with ſuch a grace. 
kite u ide Gown, in a new way he fande 

* prettily he foots it with his hands ! 

ll, 1 mul have him, if 1 live or dic; 

d prion and is Charming arms 1 fy, DLL 


Scenes, A Priſon, 
k King of the Autipodeans Hſcovered Gee wn @ ou! , 
Later Queen, 
Wren, Is this « place, &h #«)! ye gods alove l 
4 reception for the man 1 love 7 
tin what charmmyg attitude be les pe, 
we Nature's ol at bis confnement uneeyps g 
* lovely mona 1 le« uus {ineud aj" peat; 
Chronunbatontivloget b lore 
mand your edo by this lacred ting. 
Wh Command wo. What {avs my Charning king f 
Wis Ying iu bir mouth ;, be mals an 64d bind of ache 
Y etched qQUEEH, hos . 10,4 3% bb th Lu, 
Wwe 4 man that under thic ad 
nelly Vene, ! gaddels 1 divins | 
— gentle 1 upid that Iwict han of bine | 
W. iin ae with YUUT 144 TE BIT, 
Lunch me bw Wiki 1444: enger hear, 


3 Val us A eu 1 bet ge! 141 »d- | 14 44d. 4 ings, 


vt 4 bee Wende das witend ther, 
NM) d 11444 . nee , 
1 Luvs"? waldde's wil! Ltik ad thee, 


La Wight 1444 Ann 
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With pity and compaſſion, 
My dilding, Er, 
She ſees thy tender paſſion, 
Lily, Er. Da <> 


To. thee 1 *. — my bar divine, 


Dance over 
Demand whate'er thou wile, u thine, 
My gay lady. 
Take this magic wand in hand, 
Dance, r. 
All the —_— at th K. 
My gay, &e % _ 
Cupid ng. With 
Are you a widow, or are you a Wiſe, "n= 
Gillyflow'r, gentle roſemary ? * 
Oi are you a maiden fo fair and fo bright, The | 
As the dew that flics over the mulberry tree 
Lusen. 


Wou'd I were « widow as 1 am « wiſe, 
Gillyflow'r, &e, 

For I'm to my lorrow es maiden as bright 
As the dew, &c, 


Cupid, 
You ſhall be a widow before it be night, 
Gillyflow'r, &e, 
* longer « maiden fo fair aud ſo bright 
_ dew, r. 

Te jolly young husband your perſon hall Oat 
Gillyflow's c, * 
Aud twenty Une Labics n ludy (hall lea, We 8 

As the dew, &s, 


e. 
O thanks, Mr, Cui for this your goud now, 
Ein, leser, We. 
What nan alive wauld ſuch offer: retulc, 
While the Gen, WC, 
[ Veuus aud Cupid 15 4/14 


Bel 
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Scan, Bombardinion's Tent. 
Enter King and Bombardinion. 


Bom. This honour, royal Sir, fo realizes 
The royalty of your molt royal actions, 
The dumb can only utter forth their praiſe ; 
For we who ſpeak, want words to tell our meaning. 
Here, lil the goblets with Plalernian wine 
And while our monarch drinks, bid the (hrill 
Tell i the gods that we propine their healths, 

[ Trumpet ſound;. 
Hold, Bombardinion : I eftcem it fit, 

V ith 41 much wine, to cat a little bit, 

Bom, See that the table inftantly be fpread 
With all that art or Natnre can produce : 
Traverſe from pole to pole ; fail round the world 
Ming every catable that can be cat; 
The king all cat, though all mankind be ſtarv'd, 


Enter Cook, 

Cook, And it pleaſe your honour, there's ſome cold 
pk in the pantry ; I'll baſk it for his Majeity in a mi- 
. [ Exu in urg. 
king, Haſh'd pork ! Shall Chrononhotonthologes 
* led with fwine's fleſh, and wt lecond hand“ 
how, by the gods! thou doll infult us, general. 

Bom, The gods can witnels that 1 little thought 
You nee, 10 pork had lach averſion 

44. = thou tyantor | doit thou mock thy maſter? 

[ Sirthes bim. 

Bun, A blow | Shall Bomberdioion take a blow 7 
em Wiuth, thou lun Hart back, thou rapid ces, 


bs, vales, lens, mountains, all COmmirxiig, CrUmbaic, 
ud into cha pulve nc the World; 


W Lol dinkon has ccc d & blen, 

Chan antbuloges hall dac. [ Draws. 
bh. ay. Whit means the traltar ? [| Draws. 
Bun. Tramtor i thy teeth : 

Wis 4 dsly hes. | They fight ; he bis thu Ling, 
W | what have 1 dguur ? | 

call @ wanch, and 1 tac be call'd ; 
Mo ict the amen that £4 i be the caller; 


"re lus Cublaing, let han nt call, 


lane 


| 
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But coach, coach, coach ! — 1 


Returns with a Doctor. 

Bom, How fares your majeſty ? 

Do4, My Lord, he's dead. 

Bom, Ha, dead ? impoſſible! it cannot be ! 
I'd not believe it, though he himſclf ſhould ſwear it, 
Go join his body to his foul again, 
Or by this havd thy foul ſhall quit thy body, 

Do#, My Lord, he's peſt the power of phyſi : 
His foul has left this world. 
; Bom, Then go to t'other world and fetch it back; 


X. AU. bi 
And if I find thou trifiett with me there, 
I'll chace thy ſhade through myriads of orbs, 
And drive thee far beyond the verge of Nature, 
Ha ! call't thou, Chrononhotonthologes ? 
I come your faithful Bombardinion comes ? 
He comes, in worlds unknown, to wake new wars, 
And gain thee empires num'rous as the stars. 


LA,, bimde 
Enter Queen and others. 
Ald. O horrible ! horrible | and horrid lt horror | 
Our king, our general, our doctor dead 
All dead! one dead! irrecoverably dead! 
Oh ! [ All groan a wagedy grod 
Pucen, My huſband dead ye gods, what is't you me 
» To make « widow of a virgin-queen ? 
For, to my great misfortune, he, poor king, 
Has left me tow, aud that's a wretched thing! 
Tai, Why they, dear Madam, make no further potks 
Were 1 your Majeſty, I'd uy mother 
Hen, I think tis beit 40 fullow thy advice 
Sue 
Tai, I fit you with a husband is « * F 
Here's Rigdum-Funidos, „ proper man j 
It any one gan pleaſe a queen, be can. 
K . Ay that I Call, ple ale 560 Majulty =" 
* monies apart, let's proceed % the bulinels, 
A ie i the Thu 
Kues, Ob, but the mourning takes up all ay £4 
Um ut s lob what cle d weeds bw week, 


, - 
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. O Madam, never talk of mourning ; 

ounce of mirth is worth a pound of forrow : 

bed to-night, and then we'll wed to morrow, 
| make thee a great man, my little Phoſcophorny. 

[ Afede tn Aldib. 

Ald. 1 feorn thy bounty ; I'll be King or nothing: 
aw, milcreant, draw, [Rig runs behind the Queen. 
Seen, Well, gentlemen, to make the matter cuiy, 
| have you z and that, I hope, will pleaſe ye. 
[Takes each by the hand. 
xd now, Tatlanthe, thou art all my care; 
vere hall 1 bnd thee ſuch another pair? 
by that one has ferv'd fo long, fo well, 
dic « virgin, and lead apes in hell, 
for yourlelf, dear girl, our empire round, 
par portion is twelve hundred thouland pound, 
Tat, Thanks to your — give me the money, 


| Tatlanthe fngs, 
jet Marriage muy become a curſe, 
Huſbands moy but teste inc; 
So for better or for worle 
No hubend hall ce icize me. 
Changing, ranging, at my pleaſure, 
Men in plenty tor wy treature 3 
I myſelf will Keep the purſe, 
Aud py them #> they plcale ne, 


ducen fur, 
Treth, my gil, thuy'n is the right, 
Aud thy hem I'll borrow ; 
"14s « thought that's new and biight þ 
Wedluch bringe but ſorrow, 


Ty Aldib. / Kigdum, 
Gentlomen, I'm nat fur marriage ; 
is but Py er chag eee, 
A» yall Lat Loch avs 1 Hg tht, 

% v4 High bas patd 44 went ow. 


EVI, 


EPILOGUE. 


CUSTOM comments tat fometbing ] foould ſay 
in favour of the podt and the play, 

Critics, en you our author docs depend ; 

Be you bis champion, and bis cauſe defend, 

Ya knew Ui drifh, if wrongebead, fball mifplace it, 
Im bid ts fay, Qui capit, ile fecit. 

I bat er you pleaſe ts confure wv correll, 

W. foal! attend will pleaſure and . 

But to our fuilings ſome indulgence f, 

And with 641 g1u' 164 praudit bid uf live. 
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IN TWO ACTS 


BY DAVID GARRICK, K. 
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DRAMATIS EASA. 
Drury Lane, 


MEN 
Mr. Sul, chen, — — Mr. Hartry. 
b Horry Haie, u country gentleman, II. Parſons, 
2 bye "A 441 lo ve with, Mails Nancy, Mir, Packer, 
Morin, Bellord » lervamt, — — Mr. Faimcr, 
diy, avant ts Haihowe, — Mr. Y ates, 
| enn. 


M., Stecbwwell, — 5 f Ms. Bradſhaw, 
Mb Nanny Shbwell, +» — - Mi yl. 
Jouy, her mand, » - . Mis Pope. 


—— ¶ ——— _ 


ACT 1. 


Scans, en. 


Enter Manna, 
ww ich 85 © dog of being « valet running after 


w peaples's bufinels and acgicfting Wy Owfio— 
Tow lie bs the devil lend ve had & tall of the gen- 
kB, and hal aovi; lake bt, Ins TE EC I hy 
W Meta - 1 ov woldh oils ay: jay 11:41 games 4 
4 tad » 44 Lat had (hs Jace 135 pa » 4444044 T {urn ard 
ne Tac ah 1911 W Lad tubes þ 444d $4il4s 
* Chi 644d HWY MGR YAH ee eee 4 ant, A 10 
w! WY WH aig $j4:it Gauld hari Light 14h 41h 11 
OE, 59 £2146 ine 
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Mar. Can that be my modeſt friend Slip! [ Mi 
The ſame, i faith! 
— ou as I live! 
nd, happily met. 
Mer . dear, I embrace you Lot ſecing 7 
the  $=p Bb ] was afraid there had | 
— miſunderftandiag between you and the le 
- Sp. Faith, my dear, I have had © narrow ef 
fince I ſaw you. I had like to have been preferred | 
ſome of our ſettlements abroad —bnt 1 found there » 
no doing the buſineſs by deputy— ſo 
Mar, Did not «c of the — ha ' Why, 
little miſchicf hadſt thou been at 
Ve. Why, I don't know-—mecting one night wi 
a certain Portugueſe Jew merchant, in one of the bu 
firects here by the Exchange—(1 wars & little in lins 
I bc/ieve——piging bot from a turtle-fealt), it came i 
ah we lead to flop him, out of mere curioſity, i 
news from (ermany—nothiug more j—ard | 
fellow, not —— good Englith, would . 
have it that 1 a&'d way A lomethiag cle He | vol 
out up came the watch, down wes I laid in the ia 
nel —and then carricd befure © magiſiiate — Hi clan 
. 
for two months 
Mor, Two months, fay you 
Me. And there I might = nat, if 1 had 
had great friends a certain lady of 
couſin, that was kept by Mr, Quick of K 
you mull know, nor ym = and . — 
Mar, Brought you iv Not guilty, I warrant, « 
great friends bs @ greet eden. 
Mp, This affair really gave me forme ſerious 16 
— 
Mar, No deu, it Gail's you for e new! 
Bu mute bulciligents from of — countries, hs * 
dp, Well, but, Martin, what's thy billory fat 
ſaw thee ? 
Mar, Un Yon novd auly, thr : Why, 1 aw i 
4% fay ui, I an but 40 honarary raked is wall 1 
14.1 did 1 femme. 
— 4 buon g whe were l 1 4 
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oblig'd to return to ſervice again. But a maſter 
ithout , implies a ſervant without wages: I am 
in love wht th my condition, I promiſe you. 
Sep. Lam with mine, I aſſure you; I am retir'd from 
| great world—that's my taſte now—and live in the 
try with one Mr. Harlowe———p 1 from his 
"Tis a charming young low: Drinking, 
, and wenching, my boy —4 man of univerſal 
- - ty Then 1 am his privy counſellor, and we 
ways play the devil together. That amules one, you 
, and keeps one out of miſchief. 
Mor, Yes, pretty Lambs ! But what makes you at 
— ? whither are you bound ? 


great houſe, 
- What, N. Stock well's? 
. The ſame, You muſt know his daughter is en- 


to my maſler, 

„Mit, Stockwell to your maſter ? 

W. 'Tis not above fix weeks ago, that my maſter's 
ber, Sir Harry Harlowe, was here upon & vit to his 
incud, and then the matter was fettled between em 
quite #-la-mode, I aflure you, 

Mor, How do you mean? 

th. The old folks druck the bargain without the 
of the young ones, or even their ſccing duc anv- 


Ao Tip top, I affure you > And ev'ry things 
ned ? 
Ws, Sign'd and feal'd by the two fathers ; the lady 
ber fortune both ready to be deliver 'd— | vwcuty 
; y0u Pogue ——ircady rhinvy dow u—and oaly wail 
2 to write a receipt, 
bew —Ibenu my young mailer may cen 
# leg to his fortune, and ct up his aft lower here 


Thy waſtes ! 


* all. but fuck you; 114110 . 44 
„ Un, there you're ale enough; wy ee wil 
marry Mie black well. tene happens by be = well 
W the way. 

. What rub / 


dp 


» Ay, ben dying for the—+wenty thouſand 


"4 « % 
<< ww „ 


e 
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We. Why, his father would marry him here in 1 
it ſeems : and he—<choſe to be married in the country 
that's all. The truth is, our young gentleman manag! 
matters with the young lady fo ill—or fo well — 
upon his father's return there was « hot conſulting 
mong the relstions z and the lady being of a good { 
mily, and having a ſmart Gghting fellow of a broths 
in & army—why. my maſter, who hates quarrelling 

ſpoke © the old gentleman, ond the affairs buſh'd up 
a marriage, that's all, 

Mar, Um ! an entire new face of affairs. 

„ My maſter's wedding clouths und mine ares 
ord r the country; aud 1 am to follow then 
for as | hove ſeen the family here, and redern'd a 
old mu eis noomatle that lic, in pawn. 

Mor, (d woalter's promile let me think 

$1, "Twas wut ought me to town or 1 itn 
ſhook my bone“ friend by the fl Marin. & 
mort. Whit, in the dumps we hull mort 84 
man. 

Mar. Let me slone—I have s thought—Hark ve 
my dear, bs thy matter known to old Stockwell / 

Wie. Never law him in his life ! 

Mor. That's brave, wy boy! [ His bim @ flap ont 
back, men Ant then Kill & cock of the game, 
ſhall we No Iain I dou that damn'd 10 
merchant Nicks in thy Reach, and you arc 1 
duaghthl, you dug. 

Wop, Try me, A good fallor wont dic u drv dt 
at land far ane hurricane, Brock auto you world 
your matter upon the tamily for mine, and muiry 1 
the lady ; 3s nat that the trick 7 | 

Mar. That lend have 6 trick worth 4% ant: 1 
Mil Nancy is « gl of tate, and 1 heave & prettic! i 
law in ny £56 tar her, 
oy Ay, who's be 7 
Met, you puppy 
= That's brave, wy boy ! { Uapr bam 61 th 
„ | 


© - 
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| me. 
L 1 will take the name and ſhape of your maſter. 
„ Very well. 
Marry Miſs Stockwell 
p, Agreed. 
. Touch the twenty thouſand— 
W. Umh ! Well, well, 
Mor, And diſappear, before matters come to an ec- 
riſſement. n 
% Umb — That article wants a explana- 
* honeſt friend. 
Mar, How to ? 
. You talk of diſappeariag with the lady's fortune, 
| never mention Slip in the treaty, 
Mor, Oh, we hall diſappear together, to be ſure —f 
more honour than to go without you, 
b. Well, on that condition, 1 am content to play 
r back hand, ——But hold, hold '-—how will you 
| yourlelf for my maſter, in « family where you arc 
well Known ? 
lor, Hold your fool's tongue—this is my frft visit 
a, 1 return'd but yellerday to my matter, Y ou 
L know, 1 alk 'd his leave to be abet a week, and 1 
b lee with ea month was a pan of plead we, lo 63 
bold, During my len he lan ris lady lik 'd 
lon ador'd her fortune. and nov Wy Wy help, 
o be in beton of both in 4 11 days, 
u Aud you'll do the lad y the haben to bs ip lc t 
better match 
„ She think ſo | bolicve, 
„ Well id, canccit - Hut what fort of peoy's 
war father and amet e ien law 7 
Rr, 1 aw ld be is mere ite thinking 
1 very wile, bs of1c4 out winicd ; and u lads lat 
Wh vanity in her way wth aovcr be old, trough 
bs of Gaty, and as eee and lee ab 4 girl 
cn. 
W. Aad Mie, 1 ſfuppole, is like a cher miftcs, 
bio be ber awe mite and bor butlundg's ; and an 
Wt 4b Une is V+ 4 44% 61 "7 hc; lam wer end wh 
* de hasd fur ws bath U we dun't luck about ws 


Mor 
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Mar. A fig for dangers ! I am prepar 

Sip, But harkee !—what ſhall we do with the 
gentleman's letter that I'm to deliver! This will ki 
us all up. 

Mar. Wiite another. 

Mie. That's cafier ſaid than doue z—but II do 
beſt, as you can't write, 

Mar. Do you fee after my wedding clothes, that & 
_— out for the country, We have no time 

Sp. My maſter's will fit you to a hair, 

Mar, But flay, ay. I mull fee my maſter frft 
he ſhould appear and ſurpriſe us, we're in « finc pick 
I] muſt make him Keep houſe for « few days—1"!! thi 
of a lie as I go ——Egad, 1 have it already—1'! 
him, and meet afterwards at the tavern there, 1 
- a glals, caſt this coarſe Kin, whip on the gentle: 
and ame the Brit man of taſhivn in the Kingdom. 

{ Exit 

V. If impudence will do our buſinels, tis done, 
the twenty thouſand are our own, [ Exit | 
Bcant, An apariment in Mr. Stockwell's houſe. 

Enter Miſt Nancy and Jenny, 

Nan, You know, Jenny, that Belford has gat i 
my heart ; and if 1 conſent to marry this man, twill 
the death of me Advite me then, and don't be 
Leaſing, 

Jeu, Lud, what advice can 1 give you I have 
two in the world : one 3s, to forge your Jover 
Vather, to dilobey your father, You have 1 
love o take the one, and 1 too much conſcience 19 
ther - we wie jull where we were, Madan. 

Nan, Dont torment we, Jenny. 

Ne, Why, 1 fawcy, we Wight „ Way ts 0 
your: love and Wy canl tons, 

Nan, How, how !' av dear git? 

Jon, Suppule we weig ts apes the flair wo! 
mam ' 

Naw. Ney, now your jelling is crudl, 

Jon, | never was more by carncht, Madom, 
loves Hatte dearly, and ft loves Le dug 64d 
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u warrant, with a ſigh and a tear, and a handkerchicf, 
makes her huſband break his word with young Har- 
be in a quarter of an hour after his arrival. 

Nan. Not unlikely; but i 

Jen. What, at your ifs !-—No doubts, I beg, where I 
concern'd. 

Nan, But you know my poor mother is fo unſettled a 
geat ute. 

. Why, that's true enough, the laſt ſpeaker is 
— le 3 fo let us loſe no time to bring her over to 
— 2 the comes Do you retire till I have pre- 
ber p [ Exit %% Nancy. 

os * Mrs. Stockwell, OY 
Jen. Well, of all the women in London, ſure there 
ver was fuch a temper as my lady's, 
*. Stock, What can have ſet this girl againft me ? 

| Andr. 

Jen. Such good-humour and good ſenſe RIF . {cls 
mect———hen ſuch a perpetu mile upon her fees 
s Well, her's is a fort of face that can never grow 
; what would I give fer ſuch « jafting face as the 
; 


Mrs. Siock, Huſſey, huſſey! you're a Oatterer, 

[ Taps ber on the ſhoulder, 
Jes, Ah fo Madam, is it you ? 1 vow on made we 
Miſs Nancy and | had jut. been talking ut you þ 


we agreed you were one of the boſt of wamen, the 
| wb cre friend, the tcaderett mothcr, and them 


{ve 

. Mrs, Har. Nay. that's too mucho] Lavoe wy fil, 

10 , and my virtues 100. Jenn yin Ole 14144 andecd 1 
Ip ney walike ber women ; 1 always eee e 


Jen, Thet's what 1 ſaid, Madam, 

Wy, Sock, am neither bheadiuong nor fannt at 

— "PE 

Jos, No, iweet , the finallcit ewinc muy lead you, 
ys L, hea 104 lil.c your mas 11 fu £140 

Maha, do you think, force hes davghtcs ty wmariy 
cn inc Laion? 

. e. 1 force wy child's lwcliuations No 
Vor, II. M N 
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make the caſe my own. But tell me, (there's a good 
girl), has my daughter an averſion to young Harlowe ? 
Fen. I don't ſay that, Madam—that is, averſfion—49 
be ſure—but I believe ſhe hates him like the devil. 


171 


III. 


* you "ay as you have 


often told me, hated the fight of Mr. Stockwell abe ;,4 
propes'd for your huſband—Why ? only be * 

caule you were in love, poor lady, with M- 
— — was kill'd at the Gage———7%0 well. 
Mrs. — Why will you name him, Jenny ? T1 
Wipes ber rye. M-, 


Tender lady! 
1. Stock, Why, indeed, had that fine young crea 
—_ I | thould never have married 
Mr, — bby eb 
you AJ 4: T 

A. og be 

Mr. Sock, Say fo? girl: — And who is i 
4. you —_ w 1s 
= fr RET 

young 

been fo conftant at cards with you lately. 

Ars, Wan, Who, Belford ? 


* The fame; and « fine fpirited young fellow 1 


Enter Miſs Nancy, 

Nan, Pardon my _ my migtortunes, dear Mad 
if I cannot conform in all my ſentiments with yours 
ay eth 

Mrs, Med, It will happen, child, foetiznes, that 
daughter's heart may not be dies d to comply cat 

with the views and «als then a 
Went aol aft with — . dear, 1 pity 3 
diftrets ; Beliord has my \ — I sflurc you. 
Non, Neu are tov god, Madam 


Jon, Your approbatien is not cnough, Maden 


117 


: 
# 


. NECK. OR NOTHING. 26% 


you anſwer for Maſter's too? He's a ſtubborn bit of uf, 
you know z he will not always bearken to reaſon. 

Mrs. Stock, But he hall, Jenny ; flubborn as he is, 
I'll ſoften him. I'll take Be under my protection 
Hexe comes my huſband—1 have taken my reſolu- 
tion, and you ſee how I'll bring him about pre- 
| _ Enter Mr. Stockwell. 
| My dear, you're come in the very nick of time—1 have 
\ WH juſt chang'd my mind. 

Þ Mr. Stock. You are always changing it, I think, 
.. Stockh, 1 always hearken to reaſon, Mr. Stock» 
vt well. 

Mr. Stock, Well, and which way does the wind fot 
now ? 

Mrs. Stock, Why, I have taken a reſolution not to 
marry my daughter to young Harlowe, 

Mr. Stock, Hey! that's chopping about indeed. 

Mrs. Stock, Nay, but my dear, hear me, and let ws 
reaſon a little here's a better offer for Nancy—Bbcliord 
bas alk d her of me, 

Mr. Stock, Belford a better? 

Mrs. Stock, Nay, but don't be obftinate, child! he is 
not indeed fo rich as the other; but what arc riches 0 
content, Mr. Stock well ? 

Mr. Stock, And what is content without riches, Mrs, 
Suck well 

MM Mrs, Stock, But he's a gentleman, my deer g and out 
" Bs regard to bis family, we may very well excuſe his tor. 


lune, 

Well lid. Madam! this will do. [ Aſide, 
„ oe, Ma, hs, ha! that's becauſe you wor © 
pentlewomen-— but 1, being s downright cit, think 4 
ke reverle ; und out of regard tv bis lwrtune, of be had 
me, might cxcule bis family —— have no great ob. 
ect ion to the „ but is not dur Word and honda cl» 
$* 'd ww anvthor * ; 
4, Work, Eh, that's truc iudecd , but 
| Ur, Sick, Has my old friend, Bis Harry Harlowe 
we any thing ly — 
Mrs, Siach 1 dou accuſe him, my dear. 
M. Nel. ©; Las bbs lun iclulcd 10 cumply ? 
M3; Mrs. 


el, 


Ars. Stock Not in the leaſt, that I know of. 
Jon. Never flinch, Madam. 

7. Hoc. Never fear, Jenny. 
Nan. But I have never feco him, 


Papa. 
Ars. Stock. No, Mr. Stockwell, the has never ſeen 


Mr. Stock, So much the better, Mrs. Stock well; bel 
be « greater novelty, and pleaſe her the better and the 
longer for it. 
rs, Stock, There is ſome reaſon in that, Jenny. 
Jen, Is there, Madam then I have not à bit about 
me. 

F” ade ens inclination, Sir ; thiak of 
at, 

Mrs, Stock, Ay. think of that Mr. Stock well. 

Mr. Hoch. I never thought of it for myſelf, nor vo 

neither, my dear; and why ſhould our daughter think 
herſelf wiſer than her parents“ 

Me. Hand. Ay, why indeed ?—there's no anſwering 

that Jenny, 

n. 1 fee there is not,— What a woman! T[ A 

Hoc. It would be ſuch an affront as never could 

be forgiven. Conſider, dame, the inſtruments arc fign'd 

preparations made, and the bridegroom expeQed ce 

minute ; "tis too far gone to be recall'd with any 

hour. 

Mrs, Hard. Good lack-a-day, very true, very true, 

Jon, Well ſaid, weather-cock, about and about 
go: this woman betrays the whole ebe wot 
contiadif her own huſband. [46 

Mrs, Hand. You ave witneſs, Jenny, I did all 
fur poor Be'ford. 

Jon, To be fare; you weak him under your 
— noble pelrencls, truly ! 

'd — 1 wy lon-in-law's eva -N git 

. , 

Enter hip is © hurry. 

bp, Ladics and gentlemen, 1 am comen—lct mc 

cover my best I come, 1 come with mine & 

+) Wollsi', campligie nts to yous honour, and wy lf 


if 


g © 


4 
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our beſt love and ſervices to pretty Miſe, and Madam, 
I'm your obedient Black-a-moor. [Ts Jenny. 
2 Sock, Um! the fellow has humour, I promiſe you 
— Well, firrah, where's your maſter * 
- My maſter, and your fon, is on his to throw 
himſelf at the feet of this engelic creature— His impa- 
tience, Madam, can equal nothing but your beauty. 
Mr. Stock. Well, but where is he, where is he 
$5. He's but juſt arriv'd from the country ; he treads 
won my heels ; and I had only the fart of him, to tell 
you, that he will but whip on clean linnen, and wait on 
you in the ſnapping of a finger. | 
Mr. Stock, O fie upon him! what need all this cere- 
mony between us ; why did he not come hither directly? 
He knows he may make my houle his own, 
Sp. Oh, Sir, he defigas it ; but the firſt time 
pardon me, Sir—tHe knows the world better than t 
eat you fo cavalicrly as that No, no ; he's not that 
man, I can aflure you ; though I'm his valet, yet 1'4 
vive the devil his due. 
Mrs. Stock, Ie he fo extremely well bred ? Daughter, 
bull be infinitely happy. 
Mr. Stockh, Does not my old friend Harlowe, his fa- 
come with him 
We. Sir, I grieve to tell it you ; ſuch was his deſign; 
it an untorelcen accident hu» preventsd Law, which, [ 
we you, gives him great pain, 

Mr, Siachk, Ay! what's the matter 

2 The gout, Sir, the gout, 

1. Sack, Poor gentlcmay ! 
Ws, He was fei d in his rf 
* let out, but have & from him, 
[ Ciinues 8 Letter, 


Mr. Stock, ( pits on bis fheftacles, and reads.) „ Vo 
dor, Doctor Clacki, phyſician, near Bt, bepulchic's 


ch.“ 
W. Lud, lud! that's not Mme Takes ai de 


foot the evening be- 


ve among hie palicits, 
| that's i good -neue & very War, 
„he let me ec, bee one like . 
M 5 — | v 
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4 To Mr. Stockwell ;“ the ſame. I am afraid you'll 
hardly Dr 
Oh, this e 


— — —1 honour'd friend 


4 beſt in my condition ; this damn'd gout 
laid hold upon me, and won't let me attend my fon, 
to be preſent at his matrimony.” For to be pre. 


— 
e 


* 


) I look upon this con nQture of 
1 14 ale ! 
E 
t 
w oo « I look upon this conjunfture in our f 
milies as the comfort of my age—— The fooner it is done 
— 1 — Ae Grade fon cat 
wi Ke e 
' 


lervant, who deſerves your friendibip aud 
O Is, Sir ln quite aſam d. 
, Sock, I em, my dear brother, — 


% death, Henry Hatlowe."” 


I am very lorry we can't have the old 
puny. Hu who is this g 
many nw {Can this be wm 4 fon by 

What the devil all biz ? Look «t i 
Mau", ater bm Madamm——ls not bes pretty 
/ 
Mr. Sort, What is be doing ? 
. Ouly EE oo 416 
Mr. St, Not il made indeed — You'll ouly be 
hey; - child. 


/ I with 1 could thick fo, Madam. 
dip, Wreks us bub s well, and we'll cut out our 
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ders, ten to one, All my fancy, I aſſure you, ladies. 


[A. 
Eater Martin as Toung Hatlowe. 
Mar. Slip . 
* honour! 
» Mr. Stockwell, I preſume, my illuſtrious ſa- 
Oo. The fame, Si * 
ir, in perſonum, 
Hoc l. My dear 1 let me embrace 


. You do me too much honour 3 my ſuperabun- 
dant joy is too inexprefiible to expreſs the——This, I 
fatter myſelf, Le Mrs. Stockwell) is the brilliant beaut 
deſtia'd to the arms of happy — 167 many 
I'd like to 22 forgot my own name. Aide, 
Nan. abſurd coxcomb. Aſide, 
Mr. $: Nay, nav, ſon-in-law, not fo ſaſt—that s 
17 ROT Here's my daughter Nancy. 

Mar. A finc ercature | | ſalutes ber, Jo Madam, I 
have ſeen the world; and from all the world, here wou'd 
_ and s miltzels—A family of beautics— 

me 

Mrs. Kro. Excellively gollant ! He has wit, I affure 

4 nter. 

ad taſte too, Madam. 

au, And impudence, I'm ſure, 

Mar, ( finging 16 Mrs, Stack well.) “ With « ſhape, 

md a face, an air, and # grace ha, bal fut, 

ſt as our old gentleman told me. There you'll fec 

Madam Stockwell, ſays he, the agreeable — 

e of your heart, boy ; ſhe's a dangerous beauty, though 

daughter mey be by, 

Mrs, Stach, © tie, fic, fie ! 

_ 22 my father's words, Madem, con- 

my own obigrvation, Ab, boy, fays be, 1 

all my heart that my dear friend Ds, divck- 

1 — dead, 1'd marry her 19-morrew, 

Mr. Stock, I'm much 'd 6 him, faith, 

| 4 And io am 1, 1 aw fue, Bir, 

Ir my father's wards, Bis, 

E nnn 

0 
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tual, and I am heartily ſorry we cou'd not have the ple. 
ſure of his company. 

Mar. Oh, Madam, he was damn'd mad that he could 
not be at the wedding. He had flatter'd himſelf thel 
two mouths with the hopes of dancing « minuet with 
Mrs. Stockwell. 

Mio. Two months Whew !—and "tis but fix weeks 
he has known herz he'll knock us all up if I don't is. 
terfere[ Aide. )}—Sir, Sir Harry begs you'll halle 
the ceremonials, that he may have the pleaſure of hall. 
daughter's company as ſoon as poſſible, 

Mr. Stock, Well, well, every thing is ſign'd and feal's; 
nothing remains, that I know of, but to finith the aa 
ut once, and pay you my daughter's portion. 

Mar. * Pay you my daughter's portion,”—tl2\ 
all, Sir: come along, Sir, I wait on you to your cloſet, 
<— with my civilities to the Marquis of. 
(aloud.)-—(50 this moment, you dog, and ſecure us bor 
les, and let em be bridled and faddled, and ready at f 
minute's warning, (%% - And don't forget my com- 
pliments to the Maurchioncls, [4 
N. 1 fly, Sir-—Ladics, your moſt obedicnt. 


[ Exit . 

Mor, Come along, Sir, to your cloſet, 

Mr, Sad, Stay, lon, flay — to return to the e 
gentleman, 
1 Oh, Sir, we'll return to him when the portion 
Mr, Sack, No, no; firſt fativfy curiolity 8 
this walucky law uit of bis, * F 

Mor, © lud -% nt here now ! [Au. 

M. Sicch, You lden gilturb'd, fon-in-law ; bas an 


3 

, Eh, pox & tie queſtion, (de. I have fad 
# h e bis baud is bis free. Av m 
ferge te lend blip to the debe i if | had s 
manner of 6c Uainiance with him, 1'Y call him back 


Slip * 
1 Mack, e be back again prelentiyo—but 


M44 — 


Mu, He thovid have wild we of this dawn'd las 


AY 140 
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Mr. Stock, Has it been brought to a hearing ? 

Mar. O yes, Sir, and the affair is quite over. 

Mr. Stock. Ay, already! 

Mar. The wrong box, I'm afraid. _ 
Mr. Stock. And | you have got your caule ? 
Mar. With coſts of ſuit, I aflure you, Sir. 

Mr. Stockh, I am extremely glad of it. 

Mrs. Stock. Thank heav'n tis fo well over. 


Mar. Oh, the family had the law-ſuit ſo much at 


art, the lawyers ſhould have had every farthing we 
tre worth in the world before we'd have been caſt, 


Mr. Stockh, Um! that would have been carrying it a 


too far — but, as it was, it colt him à pretty 
uny, ha ? 
Mor. That it did, Sir; but juſtice Oh, juſtice, Sir, 
o fine a thing, we cannot pay too dear for it, 
Mr. Steck, Very true; but excluſive of the expence, 
b has been a troubleſome affair to my friend. 
Mor, You can have no idea of it, Sir, eſpecially 
th ſuch « tricking lou of a whore as he had ts do 


Ws. Stock, Son of a whore | he told me his antagonift 


wa lady. 


Mar. 1 thought I was in the wrong box, [Ade 
lady call you her ? Ves, yes, « finc lady | but the 
| got an old poutifogging ralcal for ber attorney, and 

it was he that was ſuch a plague to our old gen- 
Mal but damm this caulc, let us call abutherm—— 
* for nothing now but flames, darts, daggers, Cur 


l, and Veanules, and Madam Stockwell, and Mils 


1c) — [| Bowing 11 be. 
Mri. Mcd. The pink of complaiſance | 


Non, The fellow's s fool, and I'll dic before IH have 


| 1. 
Mr. Sock. Well ſaid, fon-indaw ; « ſpirited Ilelluw, 
th ? Come we'll in and le thing s cad 7 

Aer. Shen 1 wait upon you to your clulet fait, 


Mr. Sock, As fuon as the ceremony's uver, n 

be, I'll Me you the way, 

Wor, Eb ! if 1 could but have touch'd belurerhund, 
M 5 I's 
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bd ain the of my heart cannot bear this 
delay I muſt — Gelb of battle, let What 
will be the conſequence——[ hope I ſhall get a fight of 
Martin, and not unluckily light on the old gentleman : 
$deaih, he's here —0 no, tis Jenny z my heart was 
in my mouth. 

Enter Jenny. 


Dear Jenny, where's your miſtreſs ? 

Jen. Winding herſelf up, for your ſake and 
advice, to a proper pitch of diſobedience, that's a 
But — 


— But what ? You heſitate, Jenny, and ſeem con- 
cern'd, 

Jen, Concern'd ! why, we're undone, that's all 
Your rival is come to town, 
— How 
Aud is this morning to merry Madam. 
of. Not while I'm alive, I can pu. him that, —But 
withee, who is this y rival of mine ? 

Jen: "Tis one Mr. Harlowe, 
Bel, Harlowe | 
A gentleman of Dorſetthire, 
. I know all of that country, and can recolle® 
w Harlowe, but the fon of Sir y Haclowe ; sud 


Jen. Ay, and he is your rival, 

Pel. n 

kom my rival, as YOU Call hi 

Jon, Oh, you are very clever now, aut you ? What 

wou'd be at now! 

Bel. Tho couth anip==the reed cortats tot, 

E. what's 
that this Harlow is the ſon of Sis Harry 

prone Doxletihire, and my tend, wy particular 
en 


Jon, Yes, and fo particular, that he will take your 
miltreſs from you. 
Bel. 1 life best. 


0 Jn, You lid that belt y lep, elk 


4 
Aut 15 I ſoy that this Marlowe wy friend, was wariicd 
week in the . thai's all » 

" 


my 
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Jen. And that's enough, if it is true ; but I have a 
Il addition to vour news. 
Bel. What's that ? 


Jen. That the aforeſaid 
friend, and ſon to 5 


Harlowe, Eſq. vour 
ir Harry Harlowe of or. 


for my young lady's 


jeſting ; you diſtract me! 
too true ; he's this minute gone in with 


my maſter and miſtreſs to ſettle preliminaries. 

» Impoſſible ! he's my intimnte acquaintance, and 
writ to me, not « week ago, as I tell you. I have by 
letter at my lodgi 
* And - - OFT 

That he's privately married to a lady of cond 


Bu. Bat what 6 Ade d 


2 Martin, my lervait, whom I ſent to afſift you. 
You, Why, fore love has turn'd your brain, vir | 
bave ſeen no Martin, not I, 


my maaiter, 1'l) ty wy {6.411 ap 

«as bi 1 dun hi” about, 1H fort bis ww 

ks dach + ferment, they has fertle bn baile ages 
Hate, buck well. 

back, I think 1 fow & glimphs of young Beiducd , 

ee eee has bs bei , 
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„ Buſineſs eu ; Sic, the beſt friend you have 


is all-—He bes been telling me © picce of news that 


il lurpriie you. 

Sock, Let's hear this piece of news. 

Jen. O' my word, « bold man, this Mr. Harlowe, to 
two wives at once, when moſt folk we fee have 

ch of one, 

Soc, Two wives bleſs us, what do you mean 

Jen, Why, the poor man's married already, Sir, that's 

Sock, Marricd 

Jon, Married, I ſay, to s young lady in the country, 

Bear marrying another in town z a new 


beck, Pooh. pooh, the thing's ble, I tell 

Jen, That may be. but fo it is, has writ 10 

|, who is his friend, 

Sack, All romance and invention 

4 All woch, I fay ; Belford is gone to ſetch the 
„and bei] convince you, 

heck, I will never be convinced that 

Ju, Why not, * young fcllows of this age 

capable of any thing 

el, Very truc, Jenny, they ure bominable, 

Js And, for aught we os, this Mi. Harlowe 

ma be ouc of thulc geaticmesn that make no Kivwple 

| plurality of wives, provided they bring e plurality 

portius. — But. by y val leave, E Wir, % this 5600 
(he in the country, Ian) bas the Grit and be 

we mult loos + Bude about us tar the laks of ous 

| lady in Lawn, 

Wet, Very 11 , worth attending to. 

Jo, Autcudiag to! If 1 were you, Bu, belare 1 der 

med wp wy doughtsr, 1 fhovld hulk wes the affair's 
Cclcar'd wp tv iy lotidtaction. 

"ory Nou e is the right, Jenny, Here's his man, 

und him about his mater * 8 40 1,64 

us ναπν.e. e = make him peak, | w44raut 


Jea. lf this axtings b ut combrm'd, | hal hoop wat 
Wy ks, * * 


you 
. 1 have an honeſt face ; it 


— 


Fprrkr — 


4 
friend 6 
like 
pleaſes 
much. 


Ship. Your humble ſervant, Sir,—that's your 
but if I was no honeſter than my aa: 


is u lad of LFA r, by 
. tell you, Si . 
That can you, Sir z a pretty ſel ; 

oman can refit him—['ll warrant, this marriage Sp 
your famil y will ſet you the hearts of thirty familie um of « 
eaſe all round the country. of | 
Stock, Odd: — terrible man, I proſeſ I d +. 
| 
| 


hat one wiſe can't ſerve him, 


1275 


FE 


!——raſcsl '—and » conſpiracy ' 
148427 comprehend e word you lay. 
Sort, But IU make vou, villiin— 
Up, O very well, Sirwntis, ha, bo 1 


hh — en well, ide 
you laugh et me, Sirrzah ? 


yo N e to have hcard wy 
matter lay wht „ dry — 1 pr ie 
Quo have barn token tm 


bs, b 
1 Nane f Cs | 
the whole al this mime, ws belt ts Nm yu 


w I — lune, Bl, that would ls carrying 


4 2 won confeſs, then — Who waits Uh 
Bend bus 6 Cundable this mament, 
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th, Fay, gead the, no noiſe, I beſeech you. The? 
Ml am innocent as the child unborn, yet that ſevere tone 
voice is apt to diſconcert one. What was it your ho- 
1 — * 1 — maſter's being mar- 
vent ſuch « fb as that ? 


he 1 Puppy: cad what then 
is his friend, and at the bot 
bs BB toy © wan een Is au- 


Li, 2 may wil cold ne 
daughter —I hend ber ley my? 
you by the noſe, 

coald, could the | Well, well, we'll fon 


7 27 Sir, where did you meet with this 


BEES avs 5 ane tub btn an wifc id 
ball-8-yeur ago owt of the country tbc had » good 
W. Yes, yes, the bs notblenddut of the country ! 


| » goud charaties * well lad, a / PI 


lock, What's the manticr, Blip en have hunts 
ig in your heed, — * 
bogs, oy btn 4 — 
wack. Vas mal tell cones the'e' thick you moos ms 
ll, of ed thing bum we. 
hy, #pong oudlclves, bined kacw Mrs, 
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enny the laſt year very well—vorn and bred in Coven e 
arden—ſome time ago bar maid to a jelly-bouſc, | 
two children (very fine ones indeed) by little Tom t 
waiter. I knew, when Ia her here, that we 

have ſome ſport. 
Stock, Ay, ay !—1 know enough— Well faid, M 
enny indeed ! mind the cunning of this fellow, thi 
2 ſays he's the moſt intimate friend your 
r 
Me. Ay, Sir! ha, ha, ha! and I dare fay my mite 
would not know him if he met 1 that' 
well oblerv'd, Sir—Um nothing eſcapes you. 
Sock. dy pony gen ro an 
Ve. Never. 
Siock, I don't ſay never—But here's your maſter. 
-— pa. am. ha, 
Mp. Till be rare fport for him, be, be, he 
Kater Martin 


Stock, So, fon indeaw do you hear what the won 
ſays of you — have had intelligence here, (ay. aud ces 
tain intelligence too), that you are marricd, ut fem 
ivatcly married 10 « lady of Dorietthire, W 
y Sir Ie not this ue ba, be, he 
Very merry, faith! [aughing, and making 

4% Martin. 
Mor, Ha, ha, bs — i, fach a joke f. What, 
have heard bo — This Mi. World is & facctious gte 
man, 
tark, Another man now would have given plump ink 
1 ry but Lon Ne, u, your bumble ton 
that, 

Sp. No, plague ! Mr, Stockwell has — heed 

— n ji 

Mar, I would ſaln Kaon who could be the 2 
ſuch e ridiculous tory. 

Ss, Mr, Stecke tells me "tis ane Belfard, 1 this 
he calls him ; 3s act that bis name, Bi 7 

Mor. HBolford! Belivrd ' 1 never board of bis 4 
kw my lite, 

Mp, As 1 id, bir j you for Watte knows aothis 
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the fellow,-Stay, flay, is it not the youngſter that 
von know whom I mean—that, that 

Mor. Rot me if I do. 

Sp, He that—you muſt know him—that is your vi- 
| here, as the report goes, 

Mor. O, ay! now I recolled— dy the ſame te- 
they ſaid he had but little, and owed much; that 
match was to wipe off old ſcores z and that his cre- 
„rs had Ropped proceedings till he's married. 

Sock. Ay, ay! there let em flop, Ha, ha, ha! 
yl be tired of Hopping, I believe, if they arc ts 
p tall be has married my daughter, ha, ha, ha 

Ss. He's no fool, let me tell you, this Mr. Belford. 
Sect. No ; nor Mr, Stockwell neither z and to con- 
x them of that, 1 will go this iaſtant to wy bank- 
\, and— 

Mor, Sir—I' wait on you, 

Web, Stay, fon-in-law, 1 have & propoſal to make 
own, I agrecd with my old iricud to give you 
ec I. down, 

Mor, Ay, down was the word, Sironnnnit was fomnen 


"7 Now, could you conveniently take ſome houſes 
| have ia the Borough, ivftcad of halt that fum 
hey arc worth & great deal more than that, 1 «furs 


Mir, O dear Si eu word is not to be diſputed : 
bake any thing——but, between friends, ready money 
. 500 non, Bir 4 that was the 
i, down, 

„ Yoecious, your honour knows, is of caller cou 
hence 

dt, Yes, fure, that's truc ; bt. 
Mr, Ay, , vic cant put bones in one's ports 
Wen, you Kon Ae, be, be — Befides, there is & 
ly ellate 16 be feld in Dorfcttbire, acer my latiici's, 
| have an ee upon that, 

W. As preity & canditioned thing #5 any bs the 
uy thes Is caniagiant, tht #& hedge anly 
b 4k. 


wr, | may have it for got tj; and I'm 14d io 


* 


n ut al 


will but ep, and let my wife know of j 
direftly, and you ſhall marry my 


e we invite Mr. Belford to the 
ha ! what u Groll devil my maſter h 


correſpond, you fee, 
to my wit, I have fo ſet the 
Relford, chat I am in bopes 


V. 


KECK ON NOTHING. 295 
paſs upon the family for the young fellow him - 


l. Well, and where's P of that ? 

Mar. A very good joke, I think—1'll undertake to 

theſe two old fools (your pappa and mamma that 

be) fo out of conceit with their ſon-in-law, that 

y, already I have heard the old folks agreei 

you were much the properer match for their — 

14. that 1 „ every moment they'll ſend for — 
me; and nothing can prevent our 

8. your being 

bel. Ha, ba, ha! « very fee firatagem ; but there 

w need of it now;—for this rival, as you call him, 

py particular friend, and — Noh another woman: 

1 tell you we have nothing | 

Mor. yo ns +> 1 

it 


The fineſt plot that ever was laid, and you'll 

the hatching, 

þl, Bat what occaſion is there ? He can't marry 
Mor, Speak lower | You think yourſelf mighty wiſe 
; but here's Marlowe ſervant, whom 1 have tick- 
the palm, will tell you another Rory. 

A y, here's „ letter wonder his own band 


- | [reading.) Un-—um" Come days ! 

— | ping - + 
cleared up, Sir, There was fuch 
ng propeled by wy young maller z but you muſt 
esd. 124 i, Marlowe, not approving of 
thpp'd 5 1T father a good 


null ag eint ws, 
„ Gued bear'ns ! bow have 1 been deceiv'd ! 
+ Yau have, indecd, mailer ; at -- 
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3 If Jenny ſhould fee you, we att 
Bel. Well, well, 1 go—I'll make both 
if you ſucceed. ſe 
A. — nothing can prevent us but your 

Bel. IM away then. 

Mar. And come not near this houſe to-day, II 
do, I muſt 
Bel. Well; but, my dear lads, take care ; 1 


on you. 
Sip. That's all you have to do—put your ſortunt 
to our hand 


- Begone, 1 lay, or I'll throw up the cards, 

ip. At loft he's gone ! [Ex belf 

- And we have time to take @ little breath; 

this a bot alarm, faith ! 

Sp. I was only afraid the old gentleman or J: 
would have ſurpriſe d us together, 

Mor. That would have been ad clincher but 

aſter the old gentleman for the onde. (1 

Sip. And I'll upon the watch, for leur of wallchid 


* 
Scuns, Av Apariment iu Stock ac Hov/, 
Haier rock well and Join), 
on, SUN 1 lay, 81 — 
lock, And Kin lay, Md —— 
Jon, That Mr, Eeliord's & very honch geutle 
and youu ought to learch it, 
dick, ten you, 1 have fearch's it, and probed i 
the qui that he hall fect, 1 know wall 
; was bn bis intent, and have your interct 3 
yg; and I'm lorry you could Bud uy previics pet 
Chis 40 deter the wedding. 
— Lud, Sir, do you believe ? 
10864. No Uu Im tus enn hat bettet 
Jon. Lud -e vic wad, 
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And you'd make me a fool, if you could ; no, 
* s, @ poor fimpleton, thatimay be led by 
poſe—But you may tell my daughter, t ſhe ſhall 
Harlowe this night———And you may tell your 
Belford to let his creditors know. that they need 
nd vou. madam, may return 
your jelly ſhop, and give my compliments * — 
and all the little Ul, ha mg 7 
TW, What does he mean Ly his jelly 3 
all the little family —— here's fomethi 

the bottom of this 2 yet fathom ;—but 1 will 
it, | never wa» out of ſecret yet that I had a 
[to bud out, and that's all that have come acroſs 
my pride won't let me be long out of this. 
ill go directly to Mr, Belford's, where we'll lay our 

her, a beget ſuch a of milchief, that 
Ihe hard for for the devil himſell, if he has the impu- 
r to try cenfulions with me. [ Ex, 


Scans, The Meet before Stockwell's Houſe, 
Stockwell, Martin and Slip, 


ld, Come, fon-in-dev, we'll go to my banker's, 
ke how our cih Rande, and fertle matters as well 
1 
- I'll attend you, Sir, with pleasure eh or 
the fame to me 

, | with you'd take the houſes, fonindew; it 
be more convenient for me, and e greater adVaii- 
* you. 

Advantage, Sir len] foorn to take any advan- 
* y uu | > mean vice I delice nothing 
„ then my bargain. — The money, and your daugh- 
wr ue luſlicient for your pur Mauilo—lumble 


”) Wall, well, come along ; we don't quite un- 
band on wnuthe:. u. 
But we damn To Slip.) The day's © but oun; 
Wery thibiig cd 1 make owt teten 

M. Ay, #y, bet you the monry, and Fr. be ready 
tas Au | £44 Mann, 


2 ſas Gun arm. lisvs with laccels 6660 ones 
ws 


Fa 


1 


i 


FE 
Fo 


4] 


ficry | 
vible! From what a fine dream will this gouty fl 
awake us !— He's certzinly going to Mr. Stock well's, 
his gunpowder will blow us up all at once! If N 
«nd Mr. Stockwell don't return too foon from the | 
s, I ms lend him away : "tis our laſt lake, 


5 
„and felt em too, I am juſt eſcap'd. 
in « damn'd paſſion with you, I can 


8 


br, With me ? 

Ay, that the is. How ! ſays the, does the old 
think to fob us of with a flam, and a mam, of a 
y trollop —Muſt my daughter's reputation—and 
be bridled, and Nalk d up to me, thus, Sir. 

, How ! —but there's no anſwering a filly woman: 
can this affc4 her daughter's character? 
„That's what I faid.—Modam, fays I-—but you 
| expeRt a women in a fury to hear reaſon— tis al- 
| as much as they can do when they are cool, No, 
» for her argument, it was fad muff. — Will the 
1 ſays the, believe fuch a-—20, no; they'll thiak 
dd buuks ha» ſound ſome flaw in our circumitances, 
„ won't ſtaud to his bargain, * 

„ Pob ! nothiag diſguites a woman paſſion 
ch it becomes e man lometimes. 
, Lud, Sir, you would not know her 
wes hare in ber head, and the can't fee a crentues 

s ludden (for 1 pull'd the argument pretty home } 
might hold of wy thront, thus, vir, Ua 1 
with the buit end of her fan, - 
, Did the — But what did ber husband fay ta 
LA us hear that, 
, Oh, Sir, I found him pretty redfonablewtic 
bew'd me the cow, and Kick'd me down airs, 
„H he's far thist wark, we can Kick tos, 

Dear Wir, cantider your gout, 
. No, i, Shen wy lee br up, 1 never feel the 
what could they poutlibly take it ants, that | wie 
iv my han 's marriage wi doubt you did aut £58 
rin 
p ee een plain enough, 1 thought, that my 
\ LALLY 4 49Z 4 eine; 41 the Wong, 
Wu Lai, „ce ging ding dung bs low; as that 
Youu 


s > 
4 Ws 


az KECK o NOTHING. 
had behav'd like a man of honour, and==very yi 


compounded matters. 
Har. And did not this convince 'em ? 
Vi. I ſay convince are in « pretty tem 


to be convinc'd.——f you'd a fool's counſel, , 
ſhould return to your inn, and never think of conv; | 


them. 
Har, They are for kicking, are ? I could h 
— 124 well myſelf once. — ſee what th 
[Going i A by 8 


— Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not—What ! have 
face ſcratch'd an old women. or be run through 
y ſword? Indeed you ſhall not, 


with a ru 

n ( endeavouring to draw bis f woy 
fwords that run through bodies es well as 1 ey; © 
piſiols too. If he will quarrel, I'm bis many 
or lead, "tis all one to me n<d pathonate old tod 
* him ; kick me down fairs !— 

„Sir, you arc fo hot — Von fog Hor 
kick'd down fiairs—not you. bh 1. 
1. Ties the ſame thing, ir. Whoever ki 


1 cls, bur Nr worle j-—you have 


the ka are the beft, 1 (hall be content 
the werkt anather time.—Uadone, undone '——"1 1:5 
this way, Sir,-Let us go this way—there will ct 


Har, W What is the matter, you fool What ant & 
1 


Me., Don't you fee Mr, Stockwell coming this this 
Beſs me, bow he ftares | He's mad with 
Don't meet him, tir Harry — Y ov ———— 
have — 


2 , mi taunus, | { Cork, 10 
8p, Ay, Wie all over bf Martin has but go 
ane, we may retize while the ae at h 
Lale, ackwell and Martin. 
(Sack ell, with & bag of #401 in bis band.) 
44 We vill cougt Gb money and bills ov: 
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zen the writings ; and then, fon, for ſinging and danc- 


wo, 6 
Stor, Don't give yourſelf that trouble, Mr. Stockwell 
among friends, you know—pray, let me eaſe you of 
that weight. { Offers to tabe the money. 
Stock, No, no, fon ; you ſhan't have a farthing more or 
fs than your bargain, We citizens are exact, and 
wait have our way, in form. 

bp. Zounds, he bas not got the money ! We muſt 
hve a ſcramble for it at lat then, 

Har. How he eyes me! — I'll be @s fierce as he Now 
for it —hem, hem Bui, np, 
During this, Martin and Slip mate fignr, end approach 

each other hy degr on, J 
Mack. Eh, ſure, if my eves don't deecive me, there 
þ lomebody very like my old friend and your father Sir 
Harry Harlowe, 

Ws, Deamnably like indeed, Sir, 

Har. He looks like the devil at me ; but 11! be even 
ub him, 

Suck, What, my dear friend, is it you ? 

Hor, None of your hypocritical pilavers with me. 
ep your diftance, you diflembling old foot vou, or I'll 
Kh you better manners thau to Kick wy ſervant down 


i'd, 

beck, What do you mean, Sir Harry Ii, mad, 

{They fland and flare at gar her, and Sir Harry 

Hale bus ſword.) 

Mar, Nothing can fave ws now, Slip! 

Mp. Trip * hecls, and fy with the money to the 

Lchaille 5 while | trend wpon wy vid aer 1925, 14 

Wayne follow us, 

Mor, We have nothing Ofc for Iimn Hive ot em, 

wort, Nay, but Sir Harry * 

4 thoy appr each the o/d gentlemen, Brifard cum! is 

bobind with conflabler, and ee, them, 

bel, Have I caught you, relcels in the very nich 
beoure "om, conttables, 

Wt, What is the name of wander are you about ? 

bd, | have & double pleature bs thin 1 have nat 
Va, 41, * ory 
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only diſcovered two villains, but at the very time, Sir, 
their villainy was taking effect to make you miſerable, 
Her. Two villains ! Mr. Stockwell, do you hear this? 
yourſelf, Sir ; or blood and brimflone— 

Stock, Explain, Mr. n 
what is all this I am all fu 

Bel. Is this Sir Harry —I am your bumble ſer vant, 
Sir—1 have not the honour to be known to you, but 
am a particular acquaintance of your fon's ; who tus 
been miſrepreſented here, by that pretty gentleman, 
once a raſcal of mine. 

P. I'm in 2 wood, and don't know how to get out 
it. 

Stock, Is not this your fon, Sir Harry ? 

Hor. No, you paſſhonate old foo! ; but this is my fer. 
vant, and wy ſon's pimp, whom I underſtand you have 
been kicking down fiuirs, 

Stock, Here® s a finc heap of roguery ! 

Bel, It was my good fortune, by the intelligence and 
inftigation of Mrs, Jcauy, to dilcover the whole, bclue 
theſe wictches had accompliſhed their deſigns, 

Stock, What e hair breadth "ſcape have 1 had ! as the 
— ſays, the very brink of deſtruction ; for I hoald 

ve given him the cath in et minutes, — I'm in « cold 
iweat at. the thoughts of t, Dear Mr, Belford ! 

ale bum by the band 

Enter Mrs. Stock wall, Milk, and Jenny, 

Mr. rad, O Mr, Stockwell, here 16 bac duing 

forward — Did not 1 TX you, thut ] was for Mt 
ry rd from the beginning 

Sock, Don't — 7 us now, wiſe z you have bees 

for and again him twenty times in four and twent 

e (10 Martia and Slip.) Your bumble forvant 

atlemen, What, dune and afban'd too ln T3 he not 

me you go about, take care Diet There bs t buck 

— as | witiio iweaty wiler of you. 
| Mor, | with we wane techn miles from you with 
my foul, | 

$/p, As you don't lik our company, Maden »% 
Slice, Cen 

#4, Had 'ew fall, conſlables m—— Icy wl 


„ 
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ume account of themſclves at the Old Bailey, and then 
perhaps they may retire to our plantations 

Har. But what have they done ? or what will you 
& ? or what am I tw do — I'm all in the da 


e, W pitch dark 

Stock, Is your fon married, Sir Harry ? 
, Har. Yes, a fortnight ag: — And this ſcllow you 
ut ck 'd down fairs was font with my excuſcs, 


Seb, I kick'd down eite !—you viilan you, 

Bel, Don't diſturb yourleif with whit is aft, but re 
ice at your deliverance, 1 you and Sir Harry will 
out Whermit me to attend you within, I will acquaint you 

wh the whole baiincts, | 
Har. I fee the whole buſincls now, Sir We have 
er. Nen their fools, 

Sort, And they are ove Knaves z and hall ſuſſer oy 


By, Could you but thiak, Sir, my goed tervices to 

* family might entitle we to be 0 Of ten 

Nan, You'd make your daughter happy, by giving her 

your beſt fricnd. : 

Mrs. Stack, My dear, for once hear me and reaſon, 

Mane em buth nappy. 

Work You mall be hapyy, . 10 du —— 144 my 

Achter hand—you have her bean — Vo have de- 

wed her fortune, wad (hall have that too Lone, Ut 

% in and cxamine their culprits, 

Har, Right, Mr, Stockwell, Tis e good thing: to 

wh villainy; but "tis « better to make virtue happy ; 
lg let ws about it. 
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MEN, Drovry-L ow. 
A.. A., 7 * — Mr. Harper. 
Jad Sie, - - Mr, Cilther jun. 
Firfl Buyer, — — Mr, Berry, 
Sen Buyer Hackney-coachman, Mr. Muller, 
J, — — — Mr. Sroppelacr, 

L Wife, — ” ” Mr. K. W.. 
ONE. 
Ade, — Mrs, Raftor, 
Me, Stocks, Sifter-in-law to 81s: , Mrs Wethoril, 
Jonny, - * Mus Wilhams, 
1.any, — ; Mrs, Outs, 
Sean, ic. 
Gen nr, Londen, 
PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by Mr. Cie 

AS Trag: dy prof rides t: res, 
8. Conny delights to punt fools | 
And will at nal l.s . bold'y , 


Farce « 6. the wilger 6s bor fr ins. 

K ans | bis. 0 poroefh ile aj po 8 

4. that juft glaſs, which fhrwws you 44 yu 41% 7 
A Farce field leis v mage fring right, 
, why ct larger ts tis jight, 

And v bor 1njet#-f od. in fir any ty ligt”, 
Ae faith i, 6 her pt ds, 

And ul/ ber 4 4 legend Ali * . 
Th. . 4 [os CU) WIEN bo. 44) wc „ le, 
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fs fhou!d we ft eredulity profound 

Gros to ton theuſand fools, ten thouſand mi; 
L u poor veel le, hotic aw !y 

fe labour of @ twelwemonth in @ day ; 

Nay, foruld war Pet, with his mulc TY 

ſhow you an allry-broher for @ roguc, 

D is @ wot 1mpeſſible fuer eien, 

faith / think it all but larcc, and grant the en. 


- — 


Mr. Srocks alone. 


AIR. Su by Mr. Stereo. 
A wotrery is © taxation 
Upon all the fools in creation; 
And heaven be praise d, 
It is ealily a 
Credulity's always in faſhion : 
For folly's s fund 
Will never loſe ground, 
While fools arc fo rife in the nation, 
men ple by 
I * nK «4 * 8 — 
n _= —_ 


Socks, Yes, iI believe 1 can furnik you with 
good tickets as any one, 

+ Buye , 1 fuppole, Sir, is all onc to you what num 
ber ® man hes on, 

Works, Any of wy numbers, 

i Buyer, Becaulc 1 would be glad to have it, Sir, the 
ber of my own years or my witc's; or if 1 cou'd not 
have either of thoſe, I would be glad to have it the nuns 
br of my mother's, 

Works, Ay ; or fuppole now it was the number of yous 
ardmether's, 

i Buyer, No, no | She bes no luck in lotteries : the 
Ae whale ticket once, and gat but fifty pounds by it, 
Warts, A very une unte perivs truly, bis, wy 
pak will furnith you, if you'll walk that way wp 100 
ice, Ma, ha, be ner There's one 10,005 1, 86 
Slat 68 abundance of imaginary rich wen will ans 
N wont 
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month reduce to their former poverty. ¶ Khoching with. 


ant.] Come in. 
Frier Second Buyer, 

2 Buyer. Does not your Worlhip let horſes, Sir ? 

Stacks, Av, friend, 

2 Buyer. I have got a little money by driving a hack. 
nev-coach, and I intend to ride it out in the lottery. 

Werde. You are in the right ; it is the way to drive 
vour own coach. 

2 Buyer, I don't know, Sir, that—but I am willing 
to be in fortune's way, as the ſaying is. 

Stocks, You are a wiſe may, and it is not impoſſible 
but you may be a rich one—“ tis not above — no matter, 
how * to one, but that you are this night worth 
19,009 


AIR. Fre Maſon's tune, 
Here are the beſt hories 
That ever ran courles z 
* , 
Who rides once « day, 
If luck's in his way, 
May ride in a coach all his life, Sir. 


The ſportſman eflcems 
The horſe more than gems, 
That leaps o'er s pitiful gute, Sir ; 
But here is the hack, 
If you fit but his beck, 
Will leap you into an chate, Sir, 


2 Buyer, How long « wen way labour to get that & * 4 
«ak which he can get is a minute ut play | b fron 
" who 

AIK. Black Jock, » the 
The dier, in a hard compaige, | Gurt 
Gets lee than a gane et by throwing « main, WW ad 


Or dealing de bubbles, and ol, all that ; 
The Hunte fails, e ane knows, 
Gets lels than the caurtics, with cringing Lo» 
Aud, Sis, I your vallal, and al, all thit 
Aud town-brcd ladies, two, they oy, 
Get le by victue has by play ; 


2 


A: 
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18. And dowdy Joan 
Had ne*er been known, 
Nor conch had been her ladyſhip's lot, 
But for the black * and all, all that. * 
And belike you, Sir, I would willingly ride upon 
>. WH zumber of my coach. F | 
Hoc. Mr. Trick, let that gentleman have the num- 
ive ber of his couch. [Al.] No matter whether we have 
| or n- As the gentlemen is riding to a caftle in the 
my COLL airy horſe is the propercſt to carry him. [ Knock. 
in bard without.) Heyday ! this is perion of 
(ole WY quality by the impudence of the footmen. 
ter, Enter Lady. 
Lady. Your ſervant, Mr. Stocks. 


vat 8 at wy hou's 


IA 

N desired me to find out fome one 
$f br = | hes how to dilpoſe of 10,0001 ww 
# the advantage. | belicve ou will Gad hor 
worth your acquaintance ; the feeoms @ mere novices 
1 her fartune Which + 
al that's acedfyl from 

* Your afectionste brother, 


"i, „ Tim, Srocss,” 
Oy Well edt requires no other anſwer then that |! 
WW come, {Racing bard withow,)} Hoeyday | mor 
wple of quality, L, the dur 
As * 4 4. 


* 
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ä Enter Jack Stocks. 
Ha! 


J. Ho. Your ſervant, brother. 
o. Your ſervant, brother Why, T have not ſecn 


this age. 

J. N. been 4 man of great buſineſs lately. 

Lo. I hope your buſineſs has turn'd to a good ac- 
count. 1 hope you have clecar'd handſomely. 

J Ho. Ay, it has turn'd to a very good account 
have clear'd my pockets, faith ! 

No, I am forry for that—but I hape you will excuſe 
me at preſent, dear brother ——— Here is « lady of qual, 
ty Rays for me; but as foon as this hurry of buſineſs 
is over, I ſhould be very glad—to drink « diſh with you 
at any coffechoulc you will appuint. 

J. So. Oh! I ſhall not detain you long ; and fo, 10 
cut the affair as ſhort as poſſible, 1 defire you wou'd lend 
me a brace of hundreds. 

Lo, Brother! 


J. Vo. A brace of hundreds; 2001, in your ove 


lang 

E. Jack, you know I wou'd as ſoon lend you 
200 L. as one; but I am st preſent fo out of call, 

J. So. Come, come, brother, no equivecation ; 24% 
I mult have, and will, g 

e, Muſt have, and will — Ay, and hall have tog 
if you can get em. — 

J. S.. "death ! you fat raſcal 5; what title had you 
to come into the world before me : 

S's, You need not mention that, 1 
my riches, if 1 have any, arc owing to my indutlry 1 

mn ity is to your lazincls aud extravagance 

have rais'd Wye by the multiplication-able, „ 
have undone yore by the hazard ab 

„%, That is us much 45 4% lay, I have wndone 

If like « gentleman, and you have rais'd yourlelt lik 
dich, you arc „ ande to the fam?!) 
you arc the Get tradelmen that has been bn it, 

e. Ay, and the Grit that has been worth 4 £ 
iu it, And though you dont delerve it, | have thoup 
As methad to put you by 4 way ts male you tht 3 

LAs +4 
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cond; There, read that letter. [J. Stocks reads it to hin 


A.] Well, Sir, what ſay you to 10, cel. and a wife ? 
J. Ho. Say! that I only want to Know how to get 
them | 


Vo. Nothing fo eaſy—As ſhe is certainly very filly, 
you may nd upon it, ſhe will be very fond of a lac'd 
ost and a ——-Now I will make over both thoſe 
jo you in an inflant-My Lord Lace has pawn'd hi: 
eit of birth-night cloaths to me; and vs 1 intend 
to break before he can redeem 'cem—the cloaths and 
ae Wh the title are both at your ſervice, So if * Lord 
. ie pleaſes to walk in, I will juſt diſpatch my lady 
of, WH 9d be with you, 
you J. Vo. If 1 can but nick this time, Ame"'s-ace, I dc 
ly thee, [En 
wm Enter Lovemore. 
od What a chace has the girl led me ! However, I have 
wack'd her all the way, till within a few miles of this 
own If 1 fart ber again, let her look 101 
onen miſlaken, or the began to find ber patlion growing 
wo violent before ſhe attempted this flight —and when 
„nee omen is fairly wounded, let her fly where the 
-ath, mll, the arrow fill flicks in her de. 


AIR. Chloe ir falſe, but fill fb; charming, 
© Women in vain love's pow ful torrent 
With unequal Mrength oppole ; 
100 Reaſon 2 while may ſeem the Hong current, 
Love Hill at laſt her foul dS arfiows, 
Pleaſures inviting, 
Pallions exciting, 
Her loves charms her, 
Of pride difarms her; 
Down, down the gore, 


| Emer Wit. 

bw, Whifk, bave you heard any wews / 

Wii, News, Sir ? Ay, 1 have heard news, and fuck 

þ will (urprite you, 

Love, What ! no rival, I hope 

Whit, You will have rivals enough now, 1 ſuppoſe. 

by, your millicls is got into a Gue lodging in Pall 
1 found hes out y ect ing that Laggage he's 

5 Wald 
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maid in the ſtreet, who wou'd ſcarce ſpeak to me, 
follow'd her to the door; where, in a very few 1 
came out ſuch a proceſſion of milliners, mantua- maler 
dancing-maſters, fiddlers, and the devil knows what, « 
I once remember at the equipping a parliament-man', 
country lady to pay her firſt viſit, 

Love. Ha ! by all that's infamons, ſhe is in Keeping 
already ; ſome bawd has made prize of her as ſhe alight. 
ed from the Rage-coach.— While ſhe has been flyi: 
from my arms, ſhe has fallen into the Colonel's, 


AIR. & by Mr. Steno. 
How hapleſs is the virgin's fate, 
Whom all mankind's purſuing ; 
For while ſhe flies this treach'rous bait, 
From that ſhe meets her ruin, 
So the poor hare, when out of breath, 
From hound to man is preſt ; 
Then ſhe encounters certain death, , 
Aud "capes the gentler beaſt, [ Excunt 


Emer Chloe and Jenny. 

Chloe, Oh, Jenny ! mention wot the country ; I fis 
at the found of it-—n—-There is more pleaſure in the rt 
ting of one hackney-coach, than in all the muſic thu 
1omances tell us of finging birds and falling watcis, 


AIR, Si by Mr. Su. 

Farewd, ye hills and valleys ; 

— ye verdaut fhades ; 
I'll make more ple ſant lallics 

To plays und malyquerades, 
With joy, for town I barter 

Thoſe banks where flowers grow ; 
Whot are roles to a garter ? 

What are lilies 46 0 beau ? 


Jou, Ay, Mudam—wou'd the 10,006 þ prize wal 
nge COLE up. | 
Chia, Oh, Jenny, be under no apprebenficn, 1 
t only from what the fortune teller tuld me, but Is 
it is « caller Hh, and 1 have drenmt ff it every vg 
| theſe three wodks,— ludced, 1 an lu lure of it, thu 
| wink of nothing but how I hall oy i aut, , 


| 
( 
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Jon. Oh, Madam ! » 


in this town, as laying 
ney, = Seflbtur a> Sn te 


Chloe. Firſt of alt Jear 
as Wh houſes in town, and furnih it —Then I intend to ſet up 
„% wy conch and fix, and have fix fine tall footmen,— Then 
| will buy me as many jewels as I can wear — All forts 
ng WJ of fine clothes III have too. Theſe I intend to pur- 
ht. Wy chaſe immediately: And then for the reſt, I hall make 
ine Ws Kit, you Know, to ſpend it in houſe-keeping, cards, 
plays, maſquerades and other diverſions, 
„It is poſlible you may, — She has laid out 
twenty thouſand of has ten already. 
Chioe, Well, I mall be a happy creature I long 
0 begin, mcthinks, 


AIK. In fee, and Andromeds. 
Oh what pleaſures will abound 
When I've got ten thouſand 
6 Oh bow courted I ſhall be 
cunt Oh what lords will kncel to me ! 
Who'll diſpute my 
T Wit and beauty, 
_ When my golden. charms ate ſound / 
0 what flettery, 
In the lottery, 
When I've got ten thouſund pound 


dn 1 frangely alter d in ove week, Jenny * Don't 1 
gin to lock as if ] was born and bred is Londuu al- 

mly f Eb! does not the naſty red colow go down 

oY ay Rs? Han't 1 s good dee f pile qualiiy 
ne 


Jon, Oh, Madam ! you come on glorioully, 

Eule, tc ivant, 
low. Madam, here's one Myr, padde 64 the door, 
Chloe, Mr. Gpodille | who is that 7 
Jen, It bs your ladyibip's ie walter, Madam, 
blue, Lid him come another time I n is „ bu- 
1 44 leave any thing more this morning. 1'1] take 
bo leflunes 1G-maOrrow they 46] we wie bs 


| quality'd 107 e Company ll ons can play wt qua 
4 NG- . 


"T 
14s 


wig 
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Ser. Mr. Stocks the broker, too, Madam, is below, 
Chloe. Oh, that's the gentleman who is to diſpoſe 
my ten thouſand pound for me—defire him to walk ur. 
Is it not pretty now to have ſo many viſitants ? Is na 
this better than ſtaying at home for whole weeks, and 
ſeeing none but the curate and his wife, or the ſquire ? 

Jen. It may be better for you than ſecing the ſquire; 
for, if I miſtake not, had you ſtay'd many wecks lounges, 
he had been » dan viſitant. 

Chloe, I am afraid fo too—for 1 n to be in lovg 
with him z and when once a woman's in love, Jenn) 
Jen. Lud have mercy upon her ! 


AIR. & by Mr. Scudo. 
Car. When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outwork flies ; 
The tongue in thunder takes ber part, 
She darts in lightning from the eves. 
From lips and eyes with gitted grace, 
In vain we keep out charming fin ; 
Tor love will fad ſome weaker place 
To let the dear invader in. 


Enter Stocks. 
Stocks, IL had the honour of receiving your command 


Madam. 
Chloe, Sir, your bumble ſervant, Four name is Mr, 


bio, So 1 am call'd is the alley, Madam ; a name; 
though I ſay it, which would be as well receiv's at the 
bottow of « piece of paper #5 «ny he's in the kingdom, 
Madam, you would be initrucicdl 


in the Alley ane 
kingdom, In hon, there is one way ts dilpele of mw 
ney with ſafety and advantage, and that ito put 
into the Charkable Corpareation, 
Chloe, The Charitable Corporation ——y is that 
.. That is, Madumy 4 method invented by | 
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 Wrery wiſe men, by which the rich may be charitable to 
of Wihe poor, and be money in pocket by it. 
Emer nt. 

Ser, Madam, here is one my Lord Lace deſires to 
know if you are at home, | 

Chloe. Lord Lace! O Gemini! who's that ? 

o. He is « man of the firſt quality, and one of the 

beſt eftares in the Kingdom, Why, he's as rich as a 
ove Enter Jack Stocks ar Lord Lace. 
-. ,. Bid the chair return again an hour hence, and 
give orders that the chariot be not uſed this evening 
Madam, I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant 
lc! egnd, Madam, I «& ten thouſand pardons ; 1 ex- 
xted to have met another lady. 

$16, 1 ſuppole your Lordſhip means the counteſs 


J. So. Ay, the Countcls of Seven Dials, 
. She left theſe lodgings this day ſc'enight, my 
Lord, which was the day this lady came into em. 

J. Sto, 1 hall never forgive mylelf being guilty of 4% 
great an error z and unleſs the breath of my ſubmiſſion 
wn blow up the redundancy of your good-nature, till it 
nile the wind of competion, 1 ſhall never be able to gt 
mio the harbour of quict, 

So, Well leid, faithothe boy hat got ſomething by 
lowing plays, 1 ice, ( Aſide, 

Chloe, Is this ane of your lords * Why, he is 

ky tines more humlile than the perion of out purith, 
J. Sic, Hu! aud arc you then reluly'd nat o pardon 
„ Oh, it is now 40% late you muy pronounce my 
pardon with your tongue, When you have executed nc 
with your £3 £5, 


AIK. -, Mr, ert no. 
Ge. Alas * wy Lord, you're two levere, 
Upon wo flight s thing ; 


And hace 1 Gare not peak for fear, 
Ob give we leave to ing, 
A rurs] maid you God is me, 
That tate I've oft deplar'd ; 
Y & think wat ] can angry be 
With ſuch e noble Lord, 
J. A. 


* 
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raviſhing ! exquiſite! ec ! ecſtaſy! joy! wanC 
flames! ice! How I "thank thi 


o. Oh, Madam, t ere is a hidden poiſon in theſe 

for which Nature has no antidote. 

— My Lord has the ſame deligns fas the ſquire, 
: he makes love too violent for it to be honourable, 


my 
though you ſhall find I have ſenſe enough to make u good 
market. [ Aſide, 
J. Ho. Oh, Madam, you wrong your own charms... 
Mr. Stocks, do you ſend thi this lady the diamond ring you 
have of mine to ſet.—Sball I beg you would honour it 
with wearing ? It is a trifle, not worth above 30001, 
— Y ou ſhall have it again the day aſter we are married, 
upon honour. » [| Afede io Stocks 
Ko. It ſhall be ſent to your Lordſhip's order in they 
days time——which will be after you are married, 
you are married at all. Ie. 
Chloe, Indeed, my Lord, I know not what to (ay, 
J. Wo, Nor | neither, rat me !—{ A/ide.] Say but yd 
will be mine. 
(bloc. You are too haſty, Sir. Do not think I « 
give my conſent at firlt fight, 
„Vo. Oh, it is the town way of wooing : 
ſatkion never ſee one another above twice bs nit 
riage. 


$0, Which may be the reaſon why ſome of em {cars 
ſee one another twice after they are married. 

J. Hoe. I would not preſume to aſk fuch a thing, if 
mw not prefied by neceſſity, For if I am not marie 

in « day or two, I mall be obliged te marry ancth 
whom I have promis'd already. 
Chloe, Nay, "if you have been once falle, you will; 


ways be fo, 


I've often heard 
Two things aver d 


By wy dear grandmamnms, 


THE LOTTERY. 303 


nſ. To be as ſure 
his As light is pure, 
As knavery is law, 
The man who'll 
ele | Once falſe to love, 
Will ain make truth his ſcoff; 


And woman that 
Has—you know wht, 
Will never leave it off, 
St, I fee, Madam, this is « very improper time for 
une ſs ; fo III wait on your ladyſhip in the * 
[ Ext. 

J. Ho. Let me beg leave, Madam, to give you a little 
vice, I know ſomething of this town, Have nothing 
w do with that fellow ; he's one of the greateſt rogues 
that ever was hang d. 

Chloe, I thought, my Lord, you had ſpoke juſt now, 
if you had employ'd him too, 
J. Ho. Yes, madam, yes the {cllow has forme 46,0201, 
$9,099 I. of mine in his hands; which, if ever I get 
„ I give you my honour, if 1 can help it, 111 never 
be his face again. But as for your mene, don't trouble 
wurſelf about it ; leave the difpolsl of that to me—1'll 
warrant I find ways to lay it out, 

Enter Lovemove, 

Love, My Chloe! Ha can you turn thus difdainful 
\ me ? 
may Cb/oe, Sir, I know you not, 
Love, Not know me | And is this the fellow for whom 
em not known ? this poder - put — Have you tur» 
wer'd to him in one week, what 1 have been ages in 
liciting. 
J He, Harkye, Sir - horver you are, 1 would 1. 
we you think, becaulc 1 ame boos, and « lord, that 1 
ent fight. 
Leue, A lord! Oh, there it bs | the charms are in ths 
wn What cc can you ee in this walking pertume- 
that can chem you f Is this the vidctus, and ths 
Mus, that you have beep thund ring 3 amy gurs / 
Weath ] aw diltratcd ! that cv 4 wemen thwuild bs 


wet againſt the 641+ of wankind, and fall & Lacitfice ts 
Wouks y 
Alt, 


I. to each pretender, 
My pretenſions muſt ſurrender ; 


mA yr r frowns and ſcorns - 
Rot me, Madam, 4 
Wit my rival joy 
Much joy — \ 4 ts 
— wo ad can I bear it ? 
Can I tamely Rand the ſhock ? 
Sure—ten thouſand devils 
Cannot prove 
Half ſuch evils 
As to love. 
Blood and thunder 
Wounds and wonder“ 
Who'd be under 
Woman's love ? 


AlR.—S$s by Mr. Sexo, 
(Aer. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch « patlion ; 
There 5 never u maid in the nation, 
Who would not forego. | 
A dull {quire for 1 beau. ; 


is not your proper Vucation, 
Love. Dear Madam, be not in ſuch a fury, 
For From St. James's to Drury, 
No widow you'll fad, 
No wiſe, ous maiad. 
Chile, Ab, hideous H cannct endure you. 
Ah, ſec him hon aca | 
Ah, ſacli him bow tweet | 
Ah, bear but his boney-words flow ! 
We: maid bs bes (eaſes | 
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But mull fall into trances, 
At the fight of fo lovely a beau! 


J. Ho. Ha, ha, ha! we are very much cblig'd to you, 
hdam, Ha, ha !--Squire Noodle, faith you make « 
ry odd fort of a ridiculous figure, ha, ha 

Chloe, Not worth your Lordikip's notice. 

Love. I would adviſe you, my Lord, «s you love the 
ery of that pretty of your's, not to let me find 
xt my return ; for if I come withio the ſmell of your 
vilio, I will ſo metaworphoſe your beaulbipe [Fa. 
J. Vo. Impudent fſcoundrel ! 

Coe, 1 am frighten'd out of my wits ; for I know he 


1 
J. %, Oh, Madam, leave me to deal with him; 111 


4 little light his body. 
=o Gat, wy what will be the conſequence 
that 


J. Ve. Nothing st all, Madem— II have kill'd half. 
ben ſuch dirty fellows, and no notice taken of it. 
Chloe, Tor my lake, my Lord, have 4 care of your» 


AIR $7 by Mr. Servo, 
Ab, thiak, my Lord ! bow 1 ould grieve 
To lee your Lordibip bang d; 
But greater fil = fears, believe, 

Len 1 hould fee you 4. 
Ab, who could _ 

On Tyburs tree, 

You ſwinging is the ai: 

A halter cound 
Hour whitc neck Louud, 
Iacad of lultuiie, 


J. * To prevent all danger, then, let ws be 8 
inen. 

Lice, O i, wy Lord; the ward will oy laws 
enge lurwerd tn 

„ %% Ile world, Made, wight be faury enough 16 
k of you, I you Were married 46 # jp44v abs ye wile as als 
wt 4» > al will las onen a yualiiy, they wait bs 
Wee db 6) eg 30% e. 


( 
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Chloe. People of quality have indeed privileges, t 
i ene other people; and I long to be one 
em. 


AIR. Jock. 
O how charming my life will be, 
When marriage has made me a fine lady! 
* In chariot, fix horſes, and diamonds bright, 
In Flanders lace, aud broidery clothes, 
O how I'll flame it among the beaux 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
O how I'll revel the hours away ! 
Sing it, and dance it, cocquette it, and play ; 
With feaſting, 
* Lay _— 1 | 
antum ſcantum, flan jaunt 
Laughing at all the world can ſay. ſ 


Jon, This is ſomething like—there is ſome mettle | 
theſe London Lords,-Our poor country ſquires wi 
always put us to the bluſh of conſenting— Theſe (park 
know a woman's mind before the ſpeaks it, Well, it 
certainly a great comfort to s woman, who has de | 
what the ſhould not do, that ſhe did it without her on 


els was, 
Mrs. % 
els ' 

Love, \ 
th her 1 
ther, le 
your fe: 
Mrs, . 
Love, 1 


| Enter Lovemore. 

Love, Ha, flown | Mrs, Jenny, where's your miſtrel 

en, Ny miſtreſs, Sir! with maſter. 

| fm Where! w me this inf 

"7 And what ! It is ſurprifing how 

mo, An + It to me © * 
of Mr, Lovemore's ſenſe ſhould purſue s woman » 
uſes him fo Ihen, to my certain knowledge, the 
is woman in the world has much julter notion of 
arin, | | 

Low, Harkye, Mrs, Mins, tell me where your | 
lacks is, or I'll ſquecze your little ſoul out, \ LE. 


Wy you 
„ Arrah, 
wall, 


Jon, Oh, murder, murder! help! murder! Mes, 8s 
Later Ar,. racks, 0 ono 

Mri. Socks, Heydiy ! what's the matter Who i mu 
committing murder in my boule Who ave you, . V 


What raſcal, what thick ae you, Bir i Hey | 
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Love. This muſt be the bawd, by the politeneſs of her 
nguage [ar }—Dear Madam, be not in ſuch « paſ- 
m; 1 am no bilking younger brother: and though I 
no lord, you may find me a good cuſtomer, and as 
od a paymaſter as any lac'd fop in Chriſtendom. 
M Sto. Sir, I keep no ſhop=——nor want any of 
cullom———=What has he done to you. child“ 
| To Jenny. 
Jen, He has done nothing to me indecd, Madam ; 
ly ſqueezed me by the arm, to tell him where my mi- 
dels was. 
* Vo. And what have you to do with her mi- 
els + 
Love, Why, faith. I am like to have nothing to do 
th her miſtreſs without your good offices -Lookye, 
ther, let me have the firſt of her, and here is 300 I. 
your lervice, 
. .. What does the ſaucebox mean ? 
F Love. Ha, ha, ha ! X 
| AIR. S by Mr. Servo, 
When the candidate offers his purſe, 
What voter requires what he meant? 
« When great man attempts to deburſe 
What little man aks his intent“ 
Are you not then afham'd, 
When my wittrels I've nam'd, 
And my purſe I've pull'd out, 
Any longer to doubt 
My meaning, good mother“ 
M, Ve, Mother —0b that ever I could Hive to fre 
bs day I that have efcap'd the name of « whore 
wy youth, 40 be call'd a bawd in my old age lire 
„Krrah, the mother that bort you Was hut an hong iter 


al. 


Enter Jack Stocks and Chice, 
J, e, What's the matten Mrs. Stacks ? 
Mes, $i, Oh, Made, bad you heard how I've been 
»'d WROGn yoOUT BCLOULL — 11416 — 11 len r 


k TX monte 1 —— 
24d 4. » but, dear Madam ? 


Al — 
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Mrs. So. To ure him tadyſhip, dear, M. 

proc your ſhip, 

J. Ho. Sir, I defire you would omit any farther (ol; 
citations to this lady; and on that condition, I forgit 
the paſt. This lady i is now my wife. 

Love. How | Is this true, Chloe 

Chloe, Even as you have heard, Sir. 

Fo Here's a fellow won't take a lord's word for 


for ny — a woman's wor 


1 you'd take yourſelf away, Sir, 
Sir, 1 482 take — liberty of Haying here, | 

cauſe | believe my is diſagreeable to you. 
J. Sto. Very civil, il, faich Tome, my dear, let 
to enjoy his by hi 


— 
4 Oh, my dear Lord, let's go to the hall to 
. dear Squi 
I 
” 4 IE Exu ]. Stocks and Ch 
Love, IU follow her fill; for ſuch a coxcomb & 
„ will bt give br «better d for « gall 
Jon, And I'll follow you Rill ; for ſuch uſage f. 
222 „„ 


Scans, Guildball. 
Commiſſioners, Clerks, Spefiators, Mob, ic, 


1 Mb, Whit, are they not drawing yet ? 
Ss, No; but they'll begin preſently. 


AIK. Sth Sos Ballad, 
e. The lottery jun is begining : 
"Twill he too late ts get an cette 
For Fortune, like dames wal flung, 
Docs the tardy adveuturer hate. | 
They if you've i mind do have ber, 
Today with vigour purluc her ; 
Or elſe to- mats, 
You'll Gnd to your ſorrow, 


1 Mol 
o thoſe 


oy bon 
2 V. 


b the w 
p you m 


wet h er, 
I M4 


ber, it n 
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She has granted another the favour, 
Which to-day ſhe intended for you. 


1 Mob, Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a cheat ; what 
; thoſe people do behind the curtain There's never 
ay bone! y behind the curtain, 

2 Mob, Harkve, neighbour, I fancy there is ſomebody 
p the wheels that gives out what tickets he pleaſes; for 
f you mind, ſometimes there are twenty blanks drawn 
ether, and then tuo or three prizes. 

1 Moab, Nay, if thre be twenty blanks drawn toge- 
her, it mut be a cheat ; for you 2 the man where 
lire i my horſes, told ue, there was not quite ten 
anks to a prize, 

2 Mb, Pox take their hor{:s ! I am fure they have 
hb away with all the money I have brought to town 
th me. 

i Mob, And yet it can't be all a chest neither; for 
* know Mrs. Sugarfops of our town got 251, 

3 Mb, Ay, you fool ; but does not her brother live 

th « parliament -man ? 


1 Mob, But he has nothing to do with the lottery, has 


2 Mb, Ah, laud help thee !.who can tell what he 
to do with it ! 
3 Mob, But here's Mrs, Sugarſors herfeld, 
Later Mrs, Sugarlops, 
Sy, How do you do, Neighbour Harrow ? 
M. Ah, Mis, Suguriops you are & lucky wo- 


*. 

we, 1 with you would make your words good. 

: tes. Why, have not you get iwenty pounds in the 
ry 

Wy. Ah, lud that's ul rid away, and twenty pounds 
4% Mood db, "ths all & chest they lot anc got 6 line 
wh, only do draw one tn, that's all, 1] hare hired 2 
fe bo-day aud of | get nothing by that, I'll go downs 
v the COUMLEY Lu WAL 

| Mob, I intend ts ride no longer, nor neightour 
We here nelthermewee te and 1 go balves in « ticket 
4% — eg, here bs the uu! 

%y. As | live, the very ticket 1 have hized * 1 
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2 Mob. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the fan 
number, perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame ticket; { 
we have the whole ticket for ourſelves, 

Snug. I tell you, we are both cheated, 

Frifh. Upon my ſhoul it is very brave luck, indeed 
the deel take me but this will be brave news to carr 
back to Ireland. 

1 Mob. Ay, there's he that has got the five thouſar 
pound which came up to-day. 


2 Mb. I give you joy of the five thouſand poun By 
Sir. 

Iriſh. Ah, honey ! fait I have not got it as yet Ti 
but upon my ſhoul 1 was within a ticket of it, joy, * 

3 Mob. fon your worlhip will take care that m 


horſe be drawn to-day or to-morrow, becauſe I {all ; 
out of town next day, 
Ho. Never fear, friend, 
Sug. You are a fine gentleman, to let me the fa 
ticket you had let before to theſe men here, 
Ho. Pha, Madam, tis impoſſible ; "tis a miſtake, 


w 


Th 


Sug. Here is the number, Sir; it is the ſame on bg *. 
papers. ; i J, Vo. 
No. Ha Why, Mr. Trick has made « little blu atable | 


here indeed ! However, Madam, if it comes up u pig... . 
you hall both receive it. — Hz, ha, bs! d'ye tlic 
my horſes won't carry double, Madam — This numb 
is a ſure card, for it was drawn a blank five days ago 


Aj 
Enter Coachman, 

Coach, Oh, Sir | your worthip has let me & very lus 
horſe ; it is come up twenty pound already : fo if) 
worſhip would let me have the money — 

Le., Let me fee ; tickets are this day nineteen poi 

and your prize is worth eighteen pound ehghtecy 
lings; fo ff you give me two thillings, which are t 
—_—— we ſhall be quit, 
Coach, How, Sir | how! 
ö., Upon my word, friend, I late the account rig 
Coach, Oh, the devil and have 1 given thice pou 
for the chance of long two billings wore 7 

Ve, Alas, Sir! 1 cannat help A artunger You bs 

: 
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in lack ; it might have come up a hundred, or a 
wand, or ten thouſand. 

Coach. Ten thouſand '—Ten thouſand devils take you 
Oons ! if I can but once get a Rock-jobber into 
r coach, if 1 don't break his neck. 


A I R. See. 
In all trades we've had 
Some good and fome bud : 
But a flock jobber has no fellow : 
To hell who wou'd (ally, 
Let him go to Change-Alley, 
Tlere are fiends who will make his foul bellow. 
The lawyer who's becn 
| In the pillory ſeen, 
N While eggs his complexion made yellow :; 
Nay, the devil's to blame, "i 
Or he'll own to his ſhame, 
That « flock- Jobber has no fellow, 


r J. Stocks and Chloe, Commiſſioners advance tt 
e the wheels, 0 

J So, Well, my dear, this is one of the moſt unge- 
atable ramble» juſt aftcr matrimony —but you (hall 
ws tad me the molt complaiiant of huſbands, 
ee, Oh, my Lord, 1 mul fee all the curiofitics; 
Tower, and the hens, aud bedlam, and the court, 
the oel a. 
, Y es, yes, my dear, you all ee every thing, 
but the devil take me if 1 accompany your ladythip, 
| will not talk ts her £1 her fartune boelore to- 
how 144 binge | Ade, 
lee, | will wat mention the ten thaufand pound» be- 
F lis eee up ; It will be the prevticit Lurprite ? 

[| Atd-, 
e, Bo, the lottery bs guing to begin drawing, 


ATI KR Mow porder with, yt pions dear, 
Proc, Number ane M Are thins 4ws | 

L Fracl, That aunhus bs s black 

Proc, Namber ane hunde Mine Mine! 
was, And that's auather blank, 


1 


1 Pror/. Number fix thouſand ſeventy-one ! JF. 5 
2 Proc. That number blank is ſound. Cho 
1 Proc. Number fix thouſand eighty-two ! J. $ 
2 Proel, Oh, that is twenty pound! perſon | 
1 Mob. Oh ho! are you come I am glad to f —_ 
there are ſome prizes here. 74 
AIX. Dutch $b; „ Second part, what ! 
1 Procl, Number fix thouſand eighty-two ! Chloe 
2 Procl, Is twenty pound, is twenty pound ; mis'd m 
1 Procl. Number fix thouſand eighty-two ! 7% 
i Procl, Oh, that is twenty pound! Chloe 


You ſee tis all fair ; 


See, nothing is there, [ Pointing to the boys. » . 

The hammer goes downz bold up their ed to 
Hey, preſto ! be gone, Wund 
And up comes the twenty nd. Monks 
Chorus. You fee tis all fair, —_ Chloe, 

1 Precl. Forty five thouſand three hundred and 6 Yo 
2 Procl. Blank. nl? 


1 Procl, Sixty-one thouſand ninety ſeven, 
4 Mob, Stand clear; Rand clear that's my tichet 
2 Proc, Blank, 


4 Mel. Old! O lud! Lui ory 
i rec. Number four thoufand nine hundred tt 
2 Procl, Blank. [Chloe e 


J. V%. Help! help! 
Sug, Here ; here are ſome harthorm and ſal vols 
drops. 
1 Mob. Poor lady ! 1 ſuppoſe ber ticket is come 
: Mc. May be her horſe has thrown her, neighbs 
[ The Len continues drawing it dumb ſhow.) 
Emer Lovemore and Jenny, 
J. .. What's the matter, my angel! 
Ae. Oh bet laft blank was my ticket. 
, „e. Ma, ha and could that give you any 0 
blur, Does it not you / 
J. .. Nets moment's, my dear, indeed. 
Chloe, And can you bear the dilappoinime nt vitk 
rr dial 4 Was. 1; 
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J. Sto, Upbraiding you ! ha, ha, ha! With what 

Chloe, Why, did not you marry me for my fortune ? 

J. Ho. No, no, my dear——l marry'd you for your 
perſon ; I was in love with that only, my angel. 

Chlor. Then the loſs of my fortune ſhall give me no 
longer uncaſineſ«. 

7. 90. Loſs of your fortune! ha — Io! what ! 
what ; 

Chloe, O, my dear I had no fortune but what I pro- 
mis'd myſelf from the lottery, 
oe. Ha! 
Chloe, So, the devil take all lotteries, dreams, aud 


" ders. 


„Ho. The devil take them, indeed —and am I mar» 
fied to a lottery ticket, to an imaginary ten thouſand 
wand '*———Dcath, hell, and furics; blood, blunders, 
tanks !: 

Chloe, Is this your love for me, my Lord 
J. Ho, Love for you Dem you, fool, idior, 
Jen, This it is to marry a lord-He can't be civil to 
b wife the Grit day, 
Futer Stocks, 
$6, Madam, the fublcriptions are ready and if my 
d —— 
J. Ve, Brother, this is a trick of yours to tuin we, 
. le, day ' what's the matter now ? 

J Ve, Mauer why, 1 have had « Levant thrown 
pol me, 

Love, The ten thouſnd pound is come up a blauk, 
hat 's all, 

dis. N ank! 

7 Me, Ay, „ blank * do you pretend to be ignorant 
IN How ever, Madam, nen ens 1 «ll, 
em no mare «4 lard thas YOU are & ent ane 

ee, Now I'm un dene, indced, 


A 1H Fagw, brugre, 
Now, Ji4) dear nl, bohald « ue lover 
hay, the! your cruchty 1:449'd 16 diſdain, 
| N 50a. 40 As and teat 4) 41 e, 
* Ine Kia eh ien ard tur bins 4144 
Val, I1, { 1 hw" 
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Thus to fold thee, Ho,. 
How bleſt is life! 
Love ſhall hold thee 


Dearer than wiſe. 


intend. 


What joys in chains of dull marriage can be 
Love's only happy when liking is free. — 
As you ſeem, Sir. to have no overbearing fondne + (,, Love 


vour wife, I'll take her off your hands,—As you base gcve 
miſe'd a fortune with her, what ſay you to u fortune ci 
without her *——Relign over all pretenſions in her 14 me, 
and 1 + wire you © thouſand pound this inftant. 
Ha! pox; 1 ſuppoſe they are @ thouſand 
* you ate to get in the lottery. 
Love. Sir, you thall receive em this moment, 
Ve. Shall 1? Then, Sir, to hen you I be 
bctorchand with you, here ſhe is-—tizke heron and i 
ever | alk ber back of you gain, may TI loſe the whole 
thouſand at the firft fitting 
_ And can you part with me ſo eaſily ? 
, Part with you If 1 was married to the whole 
* — part with them for half the moucy, 
Love. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been married 
ks You imagn 'd, 7500 ſhould have 1011 nothing Ly l 
change. 
Chloe, A lord! faugh ! I begin to deſpiſe the nas 
now u heartily os 1 Kid it before, 
{ Commyroners, tex. cloſe the wheels, and come forward, 


AIK. .. 5 
Since you whom 1 lo d, 
bo crucl have pioy'd ; 
Aud you whom lighted, fo true ; 
From my delicate huc-powder'd lpouls 
J retragt all wy (IOW) Why YOu 5 


And give them with ploature to you, 


ende al wamen lam, 

Whey your buſlands grow Hern, 
Aud leave you 40 cunjugal want ; 

Nett whimper and ech Gul 4UuI £54 

vb Ale whit Las dill | 214160 44 1444 % 


| better dupply's by gollen 
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Lo, Well, Jack, I hope you'll forgive me ; for, if 1 
mended you any harm, may tickets fall, and all the 
horſes I have let to-day be drawn blanks to morrow ! 

J. Vo. Brother, I believe you ; for, as I do not ap- 
prchend you could have got a thilling by being a rogue, 
x is poſſible you may have been honeſt. 

Love. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your luck 
grieve you———y0u arc not the oaly perion has been de- 
ceiv'd in a lottery. 


AIX. 

1 That the world is « lottery, what man can doubt # [out 
When born, we are put ja; when dead, we're drawn 
And tho' tickets are bought by the fool and the wile, 

oa Yet "tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a prizcs 


4 Sing tantararars, fools all, fools all, 


e Stocks, 
The court has itfelf a bud lottery's face, 
Where ten draw « blank before one draws « place ; 
For a ticket in law who wou'd give you thanks / 
For that wheel contains ſcarce any but blanks, 
bing tantararare, Keep out, Keep out, 
Lovemore, 

Mong doors and lawyers lume good once are found ; 
but, alas * they arc rare 4s the ten thauſand paund, 
How fcarce bs d prize, if with women you deal * 
Take care how ye marryownnetar, oh | in that wheel, 

bing tantararars, blanks all, blanks all, 

. 

That the Rage is 4 lottery, by all Mis agreed, 
Where ten plays are damn'd cr anc can tucceed ; 
The blanks arc tis many, the prizes ts ew, 
Wc all ave unden wilels Kindly you, 

bing tente, clap all, clap all, 


LVL 
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Spoke my Miſs RarTor, 
Loop / I'm almeft ofban'd ts forw 3 


IWa: rver woman like my La Lace 

Maid: bave been often , end widexrs ſoon ; 
But I'm maid, wife, and widow, all in one. 

Whe dt os Rertune, if fie playo fob proce 

IJ an iboif niom=mn—m and a lord : end beth prove Wants P 
A ji row cafe 7 and whit 'o wore madding, 

Ts beſo fo a lord before J bad bim. 

#14 all brin well till boney-moon was over, : 


1: had bera then no wonder to diſcover, 
ZZ. be @ rind hover, 

7. 1 . e ee from fuch 4 4¼ e 4 dreamt, 
$4.4 eee, poli, ext avagant fine ſchemes, 
Up provi, and of , and maſguer ades, 

C Nene, |, and poruder d blades, 
And ll biewn uf a! — *y ber rid ie / 
$611'd ts tabs + P A lajlen——wil—— faugh ! as old 4. Judi ahi. be 
BA belimrmmnenr en wy wi fortinna 1 1 al, 

7 J. 114 well I've winy man at all. 
Ya, fonce Hifoarded vice at fuck foort — 


Thu tos may * „eee 

HI that pn, / ＋ * 

79 1. zz 3 
WMH } iu das # | bans cafe te fear, 


Tome ewnnight, gallants, you U_foud ans bers. 
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318 PROLOGUE. 
Fhould I Lowe wit, the picce Dave none, 
A is pan with empty gon, 
be piece it ſure to be ede. 
A laworn with @ poudy Fan 
Wiyf. buſt is better than the eue, 
A boat you ] ½ ] PIE that drwice, 
Neat as imported, d cat you twice? 
"Ti; worong to ralfe vour expectations * 
Ports, be dull in — 4 
Ae, in wit to theſe t eons 
Bt tore indeed you ſeldom er, 
Jn prod "= aces, 4 flat 4 
Pal 2 your bat. 
fl thr ratbare coat mog't 40 77 ape, 
Did nt the Worth ond lace the «aft. 
1 «at in form te tt 7s before , 
All me, Fer. ts tell y. 
Teel. ena, once a wwit 
Aon @ wrinns fancy bt : 
wag wil „ beard, on wb be aus 
Damer for the eqpence, bo d roaſlcd ' 
The hungry read, and is 6e trip 
th eager 151, di, li 
rere 
9 — — ea way. 
| MI flar's and wh, the 4 jurford, 
And dams"'d the 4 —mmmdid'd i. coed. 
Ay landlord found, poor Pair 4 % 
— * 4. 2. with the 1 
That falls laid down, then thus I r 
— W4 el wil «of ſoafen. 
1 ot flll will you for jabs; wo lebang, 
dhe N folds for Fanny': fel. 
Aud bore 1 [+ ud. „ . '4 
#$+1 4 «44 „ batt - t "1 
wide oo 1 fhow » ah Auf 0 
Had for add e ts Shots auther will. 
hu e114, for rogers great and /onall, 
"Ti dll is hav anc it all. 
* whey „ ud 1. — fpetiry 4% . 
dh» 14 'ou al ans be daid / 
ty bud ths 91h, * .. e ., 
„ i $4 4 F. e 44 „ 
n een, bird e tight, 
* , , #4 
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ACT I. 


——— Ee 


Enter Mae in a ſhabby Difbabille, as coming from an 


inner Room. 


(Clock Ariles cleven.) 
Max, (ar counting the bour.) 


F rant, nine, —ten,—cleven, Paſt eleven by the 
Temple clock, and no news of Freeman yet And 
that old beldam of a laundreſs,-l expeted to have 
heard her great ruſty key turning in the hole two hours 
ig0,—To go to hy in this trim is impoſſible ; 
md if 1 break my appointment, I am out of her good 
graces for ever, Nee within, Hit — Hark ! 
ſamething at the door Anorting Within, hnnn— N 
leaking fingle tap !—— That can never be Freeman, — 
A dun, ten to one fon Shall 1 anfwer Inn Anooling, )— 
Again !—How Would they find me out here fon Bur 
perhaps it may be @ meſſage from Freeman .-1'!1 tr-, 
wol Cloing ts the door, and affuming & Jfoignd wore, bo 
Who's there ? 

Lawndreſs ( within, ) Me, your honour ! 

Maj, M. v0 ald lus 7 ——_— Letiing hr 1 — 
Where the deuce have you been al morning Where's 
your key — Wh did not you let yourtelf in Iss 
you called at Nando's ? 


Lawn, Ves, Ours lwnaeus, 
Maſh, Any laters ? 


Lawn, Ves, eres one, they fay, bas lain in th. 
bar theſes three dan Cue the lu 
Maſh, Any mellage ! or has any body been there 19 
wquire lor me 7 

Laws, O yes, your honour, A world of folks, 40 is 
guss for you mr hore has been your taylor, and 1 
444 diet, «nd Genn at c1 and ths Ha. king HA in 
Mad court, and the eee ai the Temple guts, have 
pee at the caflechou's ts atk after you, 

Ma, What have we here Mose plagues ? 
5 ib, letter 


94 814 


— 
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«SIR, Clifford": Inn. 

* Mr. William Rummer, maſter of the Mitre, has 
desired me to acquamt you, that if the incloſed hill, 
„ amounting to ſixty-three pounds five ſhillings and fix. 
« pence halfpenny, is not paid within this weck, he 
« muſt endeavour to recover it by courſe of law ; where. 
„fore I hope you will take care to ſatisfy his demands, 
in order to prevent further trouble from 

Tour humble ſervant, 
* Awroxy Cars.“ 

Wen faid, Maſter Capias—Sixty-three pounds fve 
Dilling and Gxpence halipenny ! « pretty ſum !—and if 
the odd halfpenny would purchaſe the three Kingdoms, 
I am not worth it, A couple of ſcoundrels, with 
their bills and theig letters '—So—lo- 

[ Tearing the bill and the letter. 
Are you ſure there was no other mefſage !—nc'er anc 
ther letter left for me «t the coſſechouſc 

Lawn, Very fure, your honour. 

Maſi, Then, my note was not carried to Mr, Free- 
man's, I am pobitive, 

Lawn, Indeed it was, Sir I am fartin it warmdor 
my buſband told me, as how he had delivered it into the 
gentleman's French gentleman's own band bimſclt, 

6 * Very range 1 hould bear nothing of bin! 
4 would not ucglect mac, Was cver poor fc 114 
* in ſuch a diſtreft Gtuation — A woman of fortuac reidy 
* 10 run With my armom—and without monty, clothes, ui 
0 os Tac w her a wilt. 

, „ Ab, Heaven bel hongur ! of you bad 
„ but fore of thuſe broidered clothes, and rings, wad 
 waickes, and Iwords and Gac linen, that 1 have ca 
+ ied to the Three Mee balk in Fetter lane, far yout 
+ honour, you might be dreft out as Guc as & laid 
„ that you might ; and we had but & trille, as 4 baudy 
* may lay, upon them wether, 

4 49 . Cuntuund the Bluc 11 would puns 
' Wye? pow bs ee Doe giuinous Eros tang i 4 
' fake, | 

Lane Lack 4-day now, how uwaluckily matters Ll 
# qt * : hav. Kon 14 ln ale anne 
' WW ee l you ee Wu ee eee And eee br 
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„nens of ſome of my other maſters—And, to be ſure, 
i there's his honour — what d'ye call lim, the Weſt 
Indian gentleman, has = power of fine clothes, all over 
i gold and filver; but then all his things have been 
i carried to young madam's lodgings in Hart-ftrect, and 
he has not been ucat Chambers theſe three weck 
| have no other gentleman in town, but "(quire Mac- 
i george, and he hes no handfome clothes——except the 
coat with flver*button-holes, and he wears that ever 
day hialelf As for my other maſter, Mr. Barcfield, 
Poor gentleman, 1 don't reckon him for he has but 
i one irt in the world of his own—and thut's marked 
V. . 

Maſt. Sdesth, what luck — Fo forfeit my hopes when 
| am within an ace of ſucceſs — Jo be the very next 
wket to the ten thouſand pounds — To ferew her mut 
el heart jul into right tune, and then to have the 
ling ſnap under one's fin you for want of « little to- 
Ia — WW hat can 1 do -H Land bunobing without, Joo Ha * 
here he ie, 1 dare 80 ts the door —but if it bs 
wy body but Mr. Freeman, 1 am not sf home— not in 
Wh Y oy know nuthing of me, d'yc hear / 

[ Retiring. 

Lawn, 1 warrant your honour, [ Opens the door. 

Later Freeman. 

Mea. coming forward,d) my dear Freeman! is 
* | you Inner have been on terne for fear you thouwld 
Come, Lende retires inte the inner chamber . 
Fro Come, 1] have been ts fearch of you this hour 

id thaught aul have boon obliged te go back 
Win WH out lening your! have brow ite Very work 
wd corners of the Temple=ran through twenty wind- 
ks and eine eee courts, and lancs, and Uiind- 
een then wp 45 many Nalrs 44 i 1 had bees B. 
e the top of the mon 

Mat, Why, 1 have chang w the forue n Vine face 
Haw you lail, 46 be fn Elegant clacabers, Frog 

un have them ready thurniihcd, you tee 
Frag. Won't the old grathe! 4 by enticancly lugpr ile 
wt the v all $6, 481+ Yuu WITT! $344 4 444 the law * 
Mull My — 6 4 d tell {14 d- Aud | 
el 144444 A n EVELY £4) —AM ba WHEEL nbd 1s 

9 4 
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all my diſtreſs, Freeman, I am happy, and even ſuc. 
ceſsful—My affair with s on ſwimmingly. 

Free. Piha, is that all A muſica) ! I would 
L wife, with no other 
portion than her cym 

Maſt. Ay, but my yn OY Ivre is flrung with 
you know, Thirty thouſand in ber own diſpoſal | Be. 
ſides, I dare ſay. this paſhon for muſic is but one of the 
irregular appetites of virginity : You hardly ever knew 
„ lady fo devoted to her harplichord, but ſhe ſufferrcd it 
to go out of tune after matrimony, 

Free, This is all mighty pretty in theory But 
even ſuppoſing that you can fo eafily reconcile yourſelf 
to an her airs and crotchets, I fee very little profpett of 
her being fo enamoured of you. 

Mak. To the very brink of deſperation and mutri- 
mony, 

Free, What | marry you ? She never will, depend 
on nt, 

Maſk, O, vou're miſigken you have too high an 
opinion of her under, and 109 mean © one « 
mine, Sophy ie like one of her own infiruments : 1; 
requires lome ill to manage ber, I coofels, But 1 an 
„ connoiffcur in the art, wud Laow overy ove of bu 
Hos. 

Free, Her fon, ba, he — That would bes mig ty 
pretty conccit, if You was % Carry n your court; 
nul. 

* Maſk, And why not ; Love, peitaps, may as wc) 
Le ung as laid, and is baidly ore GIGACHULONS Wit Y 1 

„than the other g act t6 mention, that ut bs the 410 
' way if ſurccetiug with eee, Bt bs true e 161 
„ne ithtanding Les rage afier the gamut * * 
„ ite mare of mu than 1 £0 4; Fa! I aw io will 
Ao &f Dice een of hes tt hacnt 1” © 
thing that ie wukcs! and eee, tat 3 Growld hare! 
e urpriled ul 1,44 Wali 44g 1 e this ee eee 
* af tha 41 54, 


* Fo, Av . ws 1 nike it, Malt, 750 have a 
„Gb e talents, You can wother Bug, Men, nar 4 
alan, | 


+ Moſt, M. bun I can abies + has Gauges, and 4 


6 1,1, 
Ma'i 
9 13 ts 
Pre, 
M./1 
unte 
ned 1s 
ery £ 
Fre: , 
1 
Wa he 
Mat 
WU 16 
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* in raptures at an air or a chorus; and as for Ttahan» 
| have juſt gleaned cnough of the language to ſprinkle 
my converſation with it as readily as many a faltion- 
' able coxcomb who has made the tour of Italy. 

* Free. So your principal recommendations are neceſ- 
WW fty and the bon from— Hey, George !—Well, ſucceſs 
mtend vou.“ 
: M. 1 tell Lem ſure of her, I have made 
bee pretty intelligible overtures to her already, which 
1 have — received not unfavoura ly. I have played of 
the complete virtuoſo upon her, and the ſuppolcs me 19 
be very lately returned from Rome. I have been thrown 
of 5 Faptures and muſical echtacies—and cried ont, Br 
/ drone / and ancore ! loader than herfelf, But that. 
which, I plainly perceive, weighs mot with her, it © 
ndiculous propoſel 1 hive made to carry her over 0 
Raly directly after our marriage. In ort, I har: 
wuched the principal firing, the maſter-key of her fou!, 
Nay, the has even declared, thet 1 aw a Goff cavalier, 
and » perſon of infinite net do you think of 
that, Freeman 7 

Free, Why, 1 think the only thing you have to do, i» 
w lou her up with spirit, 

Ma%, Aud fol have-nny, I have even gone fo (or, 
» % rigen ber with the apprevenfions of lofiun; ws, 
95 He, A dreadful fentence — at how 7 

I. A. By 4 pretended match with @ lads Wn th. 
muntry, Which, I have tal her, wy father bs dotorns 
ned to force wc THF and that 1] © ES. I In 1444s 14 
mery day to conclude the bulingts with his awantrl, 

* Free, Mae hail then, and an ade your own but 
"ads with ho; butarc bs ically ariives, MW hy dune 704 

1 
2 Ma#, i ber 8% ase ts «nd ag in, Þ| aw 
) kacuicd 8 1 TT $0444 Lbs ulus coanmand s 44 tits Yi! 
149 Ws 141447 6 wud 414 14441 (day lat 101 m 44 © hs any 14ll v, 
| — Aut Lie 141 $484 a4 414444 1414s 1 4 115 44d, wa i4 
TFT. pit 4 1160 145 w 444001; £441 lu |, | 143 $3i4bhb WOECk 
WY a 4; Have 14464, 4s YU HHS y EEE, 44 en Lab is 


* 


1 yi 4 MC, 4a 11.6 $44 © 0001447007 14 
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* amour, and as whimſical a piece of courtſhip, as ever 
I heard of, 

« Maſh. So much the better; the oddity of it charms 
* me. I hate your Strephons and Chloes, your ſenti- 
* mental lovors, ſighing and languiſhing for two years 
together? 

Free, Well but your commands for me. — Tell me 
in two words, What is it you want ? 

Maſk. lu two words then, every thing. 

Free. I'm glad on't. 

Maſt. How ſo 

Free. Becauſe every thing in my power is entirely at 
your ſervice. 

Maſt, My beſt Freeman 

Free, Come then—awzy with me this inftant, or you'l] 
be too late, - You hall dreſs for your part ut my houle; 
and fee now that von play it with ſpirit, 

Maſh, Never doubt it———Tcn thouland thanks, my 
dea Freeman, Some other circumſtances of this afar, 
us well «as my coujugadl plan, III acquaint you with as 
we go along. I' ve with her in leſe than half an hovr, 
and make love to lome tune, I warrant you, { Erounr, 
Laer Lawndrcls from the neren, wh e and 

„ bailit, 

* Lawn, Ah, the times arc ladly changed with my poo! 
„ matter here — I have known the Guy, I could hav 
* carried things caow from chambers to keep my whit 
+ family, But non, if 1 was ts take fo much 45 an « 

* of candle, poor gentleman: he mult go 4% bed 4s ts 
+ dark, The an things 1 can bnd, are thele le 


Y of « 40 r wot Bucs, and tlie LOtLoew of @ bLattic x 


+ pum. Hard times for poor folks — And yet, give 
+ him his Gut bes 4 noble genticman, that 3 aw 


s tar him. 


„ aller ] ever Lid is ay bifs * But 


. Kal ehe Cheat him of ever 
| Kan — 


thing- 


D 4 Koen 14 baphy's Hae, 

| Lale, buphiy aud Lady ape 
K, 0 pany, Wy) Ws 44 Lady 4, 7140 — 
* 


V\ hem he has ui, way 10 eee, and £v5179 
* body's the better for it, Ah, blols im he's the noalicd 
theilt colour 
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opera is my darling amuſement, tis true. I am infi- 
ately concern'd at their diſcord. But I can never 
think of endeavouring to bring Signor Staccato and the 
dear Caprice to an accommodation on ſuch mean condi- 
yons. 

L. Kr. Mean conditions !J=—Surely, furcly, Miſs 
Sophy, a ſalary of a thouſand pounds—with an agree- 
ment to provide her a houſe ready furniſhed——to kee 
her a coach—and a French cook——and a Romiſh chap- 
lain into the bargain,—arc no ſuch deſpicable offers for 
me ſeaſon's performance, And s to Signor Stacca- 
w, the germs propoſed 1e 
$9, Nothing to what they have had abroad. Are not 
they the pralle and admiration of all Europe — Wette 


| Withey not loaded with prevents by all the nobles at Ve- 
} Wuice /——univertally carcfled at Naplerecntertained in the 

mot! ſumptuous manner vy tie Prine e of Wirtembe —— 
enden the immediate protection of the Emre at 
„ Wii «admired at Paris, adored ut Bruflchn—and treats 


© with the utmoſt rc lect in CVETyY COUnNTtrY but Gur owr. ” 
— the (ot and \ andels ' 

L. Vr. Pardon me, Miis Sophy | theſe performers, I 
believe, have been nuwhere Letter received, or met with 
hore encouragement, tignor Fla, the cireciar, my 
* Lurd and Lads Minum, melt, Magum and and ter 
een to the Opens, tin, tit Cunt ai4s Gere d, at 
0 «all £4146] lw thew merit, | 

Ve, Uh, ther merit is above all recompence, They 

We @ preriect ireature of taitc and verty! ©) the dear 

ani — uiid , iii bh allen — . ud 

eee bes, Hure, and wrillaermreviting bevund 

134 pre — Aud then Diener ieee t cen 

t Chemin tones wit 4 note torts [won hit Bb 

SS TE plans ; awd luch Ws ing TIF Kais 13 lis 

IE OTE ar $444a14 eme o elne Mom tis inn 
rr TY | 

L. A.. Their merit Gught indeed 4% be very extract» 
inn 16 Colic 4 this ical dey ns WI ene een Wks 
IM Lilulence, 

Wie, Intalence | your Ladyihip knows they are hacer 
WC af it, 


| C. A., 4 with 1 did, Madam, Ha nat the Caprice 


$41 44% 


to ſing even on the opera nights 
Sop. Accident and indifpofition. V amanti, Nc. 
Humming a tune with affetted indifference. 

L. Ser. And has not Signor Staccato laid by the com. 
poſitions of the beſt maſters, for the ſake of his own con. 
certos ? 

Has. Raviſhing concertos ! 

L. Ser. And has not he at laft thrown the whole or. 
cheltra into diſorder and confuſion ? 

Sp. Relcotment, and great provocation, Ly, 1, 1; 
la, &c [ Humminy, 

or 8 Nav, is it not notorious to the whole Word 
Madam, that their infolence is ow merely to the great L 
encouragement they have —— and that they de- 
pend entirely 

Suh. Moderato moderato! Madam. Your Lady dip“. 
ablolutely in alt. D 

Huh. Yes, in alive me leave to tell your Lade 
ſhip, that you have railed your voice « full etave bighc 
fince you came into the room, Rut to no r 
The director of the opers, and the opers irfelt, ball tu; 
fer for It Signor Staccato and the Caprice hall - 5”, 
foim nowhere but in my houſe, and thulc a few oth: . 
perions of gut- Ne wel hare # Concert EVELy upris 
night every opers night, Madam 

L. %&v. Michty ell, Made 

. Which will demolifh his cuLertalanment, and "ny 
his ſubſcription, 

I. Sr. O, you may fad une deccived, Madan 
iner Lie aud thoſe of the nobility who i 
themicives in this Air, arc ad without een 
A reien miner lady has font over for hands 
volces {porta is your ie ud, Madam. ende MI 
dam, et me Led) wu thal 4g 40441 13 % #6644 40 
of her cald; ves, Madam, Signors Le ett bs 160495 £46 
of her lden we dent dani ff providing e wt 
gui GÞE4 4 withawut the alliiiaice af ee 
btaccato 6 "SE © Caprice, | 7 
Se. Uh this amen SALES e cat 1d 
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ſer her to diſconcert the harmony of my temper-mm_— 
Here, Signor Roſini 
Emer Roſin. 

Give me the viol di gambo— leſſos on the baſs will 
compoſe my mind——{ Tunes the inflrument, and turns over 
cura piece of muſic, }— Well, 1 declare now, this little 
Venetian ballad-tune, which Mr. Maſk has brought over 
with him, is fet with an infinite deal of taſte —and there 
% « moſt ſprightly cxtravaganzs in the words he has ad- 
med to it, Signor Rofini, pleale to take the inſtru- 
met l'1] go over this air—and do you accompany me 
on the viol di-gambo. 


GS © BD © 
Love's a ſweet and foft muſician, 
Who derives his (hill from thee, 
Plays on every diſpoſition, 
tries the seul on ev'ry key, 


De, p deſpair now thrums Adagio, 
Lise hape now founds Corragio, 


155 — the raviking traufition - 

= 1 «veccdle dum sud tweondle dec. 

” Leu Servant, 

. r. Madam, the man is below with the monics. 

bas bup, Ihe what 7 

MM ». 1 forget the name, Miafammombut it is s let of min 
N gl «fc: that you lelpoks lat week, 
S. £3. thi nne *. I un rind 10 lie al — 

val C thic Mane 10,6 1 {cllow — ud. dhe 


f — enen tw e every thing ei Tal & een 
dene in ths ha ne 1056968 — And 45 4 len | 
W at Lame to nobody but Mr. Milk .- And Lid 
bee lay tlic guitar and the vid dS amnuur wn the hart 
bare} tis] make uit af tie 4 Lau Na 
A! nn 1 1890 * 1 1, 44111 $44 Ig tu p nad * 14 — 
160 „ the Keie and lee think the aH nente t 14 141 
al le ing 14 eee et 4 et eee 
0 Wo 414% mn 4 (44844146 (6 30g Wl «Up HULL 444d & 
Wi_ch ae of ths £41kis eee ee Us £444» 
: * XY M. —1 a ans in 0 nes. "1.4. bo 1601 
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hits my uniſon to = miracle—a—If he did but Gng, he 
would be 2 moſt complete victuolo.—' Szg:.]—-l—pro 
teſt 1 am quite in a voice to-day, —{ Sings. I— Lord, 1 
wich he was hero ſhall abfolutcly ravith him. 


Qr=g—oggn—_—_— __—_— 
ACT It 
Scr, Sophy*s Houſe —— Enter Sopby and Maſk. 
Sorny. 


Nar, now, I am ſure you flatter meds my fivle %. 
truly Italian Have I quite get rid of the borrid Lug- 
liſh cadence ? 

Maſt. Let me die, Madam, if your whole converſetion 
and behaviour do nu! make me fancy myiclf in Il, 
Signora Lorenzo ut Florence was the very type of vou, 

Sp, Well, I Wen now, you arc almoſt the ons 
Ercaturc onc met wath in this barbaroys COuntty ank 
has the L oft tac us travelling gentry cither 1+, 
turn from the tour of Earope as mere Englith boars us 
they wente—john T rot till or come home at bett more 
French patit matte But as to Rel, not one 
them but Signor Malquali-—Maſguch /——how very (off 
and prettily that founds now . You mult give 14 
leave to call you Maſywoli—inticad of plain Malik v4 
« vile Englit: & in 0 Got might as well ave 
been an 4. pertan that bus KY car can . ν n 

4A. Malyual !— | be molt beautit ul rof women! 10 
the world! But non 1 think of it, your wame, Madan, 
may «can of lomwe improvement tas, Htoprny us, is be 
luc, the preitich Wal Kuglith DUEL gory 4 Mi % 466 nca 
Molly, aud Mette, nad Bridget, and Alice, 4% div 
gui you, What d'ye think 3 wudics with ts £6 1s 

e. 1 long to know wn What / 

Moſk 1 would call you then — 1 aw ture you'll lc s 
— 14 bt. 

PPE T he Super, — an pol aled with 31 my | 
vully whe {vw ct concrtto wn % 80 
May, Bighuto—t as 3 wil: call youu Light mn 4s bv 
Chaiancs ah this Cc bail v ack - Ie (er 

Per va 
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r and great beyond expreſſion in the ſong of 
Maſt. The flyle of that air was excellent. The chro- 
matico—] remember. Bu pray, now, tell me truly, 
alen her tenderly by the band )}—were there not ſome 
trokes of your compoſition in it YI know all the 
firtuoſi conſult you on theſe occaſton-——I thought I 
zould diſcern your manner. Come, confels; I am 
ſure it was fo. | 
Sp, Nay, now —pſha—you know that I never—and 
| muling and langui/bing you have an infinite 
| of taſte —you have indeed—I was always reckoned 
mark able for the chromatics. [ Concened{/y, 
* Mat, That air was revidhing. But you mult oblige 
me with it yourſelf, 
. Whato——zſer the Caprice — not for the 
world. — 
# Maſh, I hall dic if you refuſe me. [ Tenderly, 
. Lard ! bow can you be fo troublelome !— 
neg. J-— Stay —-la-la la- la-, twhning,] Lord, 
ww host ie 1 am — I have © molt terrible cold. —- 
Lone, begin (ie the aue — but prey be carciu! of the 
mgnmenti, Adagio, ma non tropps, 
Yang, an lis lian 4. 
Fonti amic he, 


dne Aure leggicre, 
M orine: andy, 
* | be Turrande, 
Vul n dite, 
in Ch iv godio, 
* ' { During the fong Maſk exclains 
of * Divine ! Guiſito ! braviſine e 
cal *p And you really think it bs tet to prettily, 
Tr [ Conceiiedly, 
I Delightfully - amwre, Madam, and ung 
TITTY ; 
, you're tas good io mem And yet, ha, bs fon 
| yok, T hope i bs & Little better than the harrtd Lag 
L ballad hanging, | 
Maji. Lug lan, ballad-Hug lag 0 the radi whaus 
1 hear © lugs 1116, wath 4 ugh liv ite 
„ Swing owt, ” O tas ee heck of hd England !t 
i: 


— m— - --— e en >> ———_ RO 
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Or a pale-fac'd chit of a girl, when ſome country neigh. 
bour aſks her in company, Pray, Ma'am, could you f. 
vour us with Go roſe !"No, Sir, not that, but an. 
other if you pleaſe z and then begins ſcreaming, © If 
* love's a ſweet paſſion,” ſqualling to the ancient Britich 
melody of the bagpipe, the Welch harp, and the dulci. 
mer 


+ Sap, Horrible | ha, ba, ha horrible =Whit 
picture of Englith taſte !=——Oh—the people here arc 4 
downright Goths. | 
Moſk Abſolute favages— An Engliſh catch, a Scot: 
Nes, and an Irick bowl, are all their ideas of harmony 
— heir voices are a ſcale of difcord Muſic)! 
muſic flouriſhes no where but in Italy. 

Sp, O raviſhing Italy — 1d give the world % 4 
there Ie s heaven upon carth thc land of 0 
vert, and felicita, | 

Maſh, Oh, what would I give to have the havpine! 
of tranſporting fo incftimable a treaſure «5 the 80 
to that region of tale — Suffer me to renew the (ui 
] have fo often urged to vo Let me, nay, you my 
let me attend you thither, 

S Nay-—prithee now Lare 

. Such tale fuch voice! ſuch execution | 11 

vens, Madam vou would be the admiration of «ll 1 
condlcentinnnNay, though a lady, I make no dou 
but you would receive honours from the academy del 
Cruſca. | 

Sp, Lord! —I protct nownyoy put me quitc bu 
confuficn Fur koeaven's (ab 


Mak, © foe me nt your foot — Take pity on wr | A 
upon yourlelf (onder wy fk of long youu tu-d 
that horrid country -match 1 told you of fn Fly, © yrs 


ws fly from this Gothic country, and take refuge bn 1 me — 

ly—and permit your Mee ws attend you e luly 

| (anal 1 F Fares 
8p. Let we bog, Siren 


Hail, 
Maſk, Take bin for your bumble Cicerane, ts 
you the beautics uf thc Place nn 


IP Piny 0 
oft. Your Nuwcuclatore, tw iat yuu i | 
Lhd 
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Ho can you be fon 

aft, Take bim—I won't ſhock your ear with the 
Engliſh ſound of huſband but what is more ſoft and 
tender —take him for your ſpoſo—your caro ſpoſo. 

Ve. Lord, this is fo Orange !J-——But ſtay, let me 
order Roſini to get the band in order—You have not 
bad the muſic I promiſed you this morning. 

Maſt, Oh, I am too impatient to delay my ſupreme 
happineſs on any conſideration, We can have the muſic 
aſterwards. 

* Afterwards, Signor“ [ Somewhat angr iy. 
Maſt, Yes, my dear Sophini, aſterwards, Aud then, 
you Know, it may ferve for a wedding-concert—— Me 
may have it by way of « concerto nuttiale- What d'ye 
think of that ? 

Sap. A concerto nuttiale Oh heavens, I am tran 


1 


lure of celebrating my marriage with « paſticcio, made 

wp of the choiceſt pieces of my own composition 

What could infpire you with fo divine an imagination / 

The very idea ablulutely overcomes me, 

Mah, And you conſent to make me happy——Come 

n, wy foul is on the wingo—Let ws away this in» 

Rant : 

He. What can | do — KN wllo——mtherc 

* lumething fo tcuder—lv affcttuolo in your manner | O 

you wicked creature -I with 1 could refuſe you, 

Mo, O the mulic of that found lend) cars, cars ! 
A= bor hand, 

4, But on condition that we go dice to Italy 

A. Immediately, The ceremony may be pertarm» 

today —this hour—and we mu — Laglaud 10 

worrow, Oh, with what pleature 4 | change wy Rete, 

we . this barbarous country, ts attend the Bop 

taly | 

Fessel, Old England | liberty ! of tutto 

Hall, essig clizies | and wairinge, ben cute 

[ La 


ei 


ported with the thought —— Io have the fingular ples- 


| 
f 
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Scaexx changes to the Temple walks. 
Emer Old Maſk. 


0. » Sonnfo ſo! tricked, cheated, impoſed on 
fooled and bamboozled by an ungracious e of u fon! 
"— young knave : with his letters about ſpecial argy 
ments at Weſtminſter, and trials at Gui:zdhali-—2nd hi 
ſlories of circuits and ſefſions—and his jargon from Plog W%* * * 
den and Coke —(Odd'>-my-life !—1 em in och a paſſie 
I could knock down every man I meet with for very « 


fer. —_ 
Enter Freeman. 

Free. Bleſs me! is not that ond Mr. Maſk Von 
ſervant, Sir z you're welcome to town, 

0. Maſk, O your ſervant, Sir; your moſt humbl 
ſervant l-—$ your friend George is ruined, Ind 
George, Sir vont old chiony and ſchoul-iclion 
George is undone. 

Free. Heaven forbid ! 

O. Mak, What | you know nothing of the matter 
hey !=— you're not acquainted with the pronks be has 
play'd—not you, to be fare ——Iiere have been ert 
doings bac Riudies at the Temple lon A new abndge 
ment of the law ! 

Free, 80 als out, I Gad. esse to explain, Gin 
2898 your fon —beve you been wt bis c 

15 

0, Mi. Chambers! chambers, de call them 
Kennels, dag holes. — I purchdled bim „ bende 
fet of Chambers in Ming e Beach Walks a+ lande 


e * 
put ti 


85 any in che temps -e and fark them as hands ' Free 

fomely oowulbiut be young man is removed | find ff — 
und where — by, into + bind alleys dock corncr FF i 
the jan M Coun wp Low: pai of Haine into # 4 1444j44 % n 
af vile helving garrcts, where 3 could — end wes, % 
Fight, or find a chair to ft down gith & work fmt ca: 
Than the county gadl, and 4 bractiful profpct inte” *. 
White Friers — Aud then his Mud, A bundicd ß 
Gly unde worth of law ed g bine none tv | 


ly Lond 1 whe cat 44, — 044 ww 1] le doucc an” hs 
law ba lis he in the var dt Lawhtosns LL ur 8 
a Gundel, and the Gains dans lewed w blue pap: 


#1. | 


lich, with an odd volume of Triſtram Shandy, fome 
ie pamphlets and newſpapers, and fix or ſeven ſhelves 
empty bottles make up the whole of his library 
u extravagant profligate ! 

Free, Ha. ha, ha [II fee. Sir you have taken on 
inventory of his effetr———But this is nothing. 
Almott every young fellow talls into diftrefſes one 
ime or other, An evcr-provident father makes à pro- 
gl lun, You kept him too bare of muncy—you did 
weed. Sir, 

9. M. Money id I not give him a proſeſſion > 
d 1 not put im to the law — ade mv life ! the 
ches —that Ty pains and application he might have gx 
his protein — 

Free, His profeſſion a, ha ba ! that's inc omps- 
Melis profeiiien — Ah my dear vir, the protel- 
n ind he will never be « whit the better for cach other. 
be law is @ noble Hud, it is truc-efollowed by fe- 
ml learned and worthy men. 

VU, M. A furc road to wenlth and preferment, 

Free, Very true Siro—— wt your fon could as Coon 
ng himielf to take « puric upon the road, as follow 
road o riches which you have chalked for to him. 
"©, V. Never tl] mien? nen that, with bis 14 
me he nig h e done what be pleated, ee ge 
bs lis cly 6611 — \ n044adun'd proflig ate — 
Wia ebene — Aud was KIWAyYS „ mant lad-—s Kory 
end young rogue — A foul to throw anten 
ep — And night have got into previlice ung high 
wut len, wwd made „ jontunc by his profeiiinng, 

| take my ward for it, It is nat bis 


Tres Neves | 
yaoi the leaf bs talent —[umetrically ©, no» 
we 16 Lis Et 41144 d U in.  1avely 164115 41 c 
Men ous M, Leckule be can diftiagutth black from 
wWitc, he tuuld be able 10 Cunluund bla s wad while 
| With cach ot hes? ; 
als. . Ho has in himiel by his idleuchs and cx- 
PA alice, Ah, what 4 priulpedt has be loft * Had he 
0% is has fiudics, and made 4 bgurc at the bur, we 
4 " s ju 1408 4 lus! 14 | amen 41 4 this 44 ul 
Wis & 3k gown, and then, 1 — the 400 0 
e un (cn Las Atta eee 4 
| $1444 
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a Chicf-juſtice—and then—odd's-my. 
have been as great a man as my Lord 


Oh rare there's the true logic of every (4. 
ther in the Kingdom! There is not a country farmer 
who undes his fon a fervitor to the univerſity, but what 


ww himſelf the honour of lawn fleeves in his fami 
0. 


Wen — ell, it docs not ſignify talking. 1"! 
never acknowledge him as long as | live.— Neglect hi 
Kudie his goods ſeined ! — 2 ears in debt 
a wretch, « veagabond, a prodigal 

Free. Oh, moderate your A he is in d 
iirefs, you'll relieve him ; if he has any debts, you'll ps 
them — und then all's well again. 

C. M. Me! I'll not advance a him go 
him ftarve—1'l1l never fee his face again, 
Free, You will, I'm fure, 

©, M. Never-—1'l} diünberit him-—1 won't leave hi 
« grom—I U cut him of with « fhilling.-He's roy 
tor ever. 

Free, He'll make bis fortune, 

©, M. He's undone ! 

Free, He's made for ever ! 

0, M. He'll be hang's. 

Free, He's married, 

0, M. Who! what! when! where | how lone 

Free, He's married, 

©, M. Marricd | to whom 7 


Free, Tos lady of fortuncmrich, ym Be and ls 


7 WW 

n! 
ed th 
0.4 
ry f 
this 
Free 


forme —— A girl worth thirty thouland in mou Very | 
Mr. Matk | YOU ru 
. M. \\ hut , George 4 | ung, 


Free. Ys, Ge 7 

6. M. tes gc warned when ? 
Fre. Withis this half hour, 

„ M. 1s thiny hound 7 

Free, Aud better. 

0, M. IJndecd on WH faid George, faith $1 
fac layered ace be waidld damn tie wat alwor 
WC ag bc mes Is | err 1 uns 7 

.. 4 ne ib 1 Wen ne af aw) 
| FIT 
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ts to me with the intelligence My chariot car- 


ed them to church. 

0. M. Excellent !— He's a rare fellow—1I'11 leave him 
'ry farthing I have in the world—1'l1 ſettle— But who 
this lady ? Where does the live ? 

Free, If you pleaſe, 8 I'll conduct to the 
uſe— perhaps we muy arrive there before their return 
nd he ſhall preſent you with your fair daughter-in- 
w as a peace-offering. 

O. M. Come along then——It hall go hard but I'll 
nce at the young rogue's wedding, ——1'!1 fertle five 
adred a year on the firſt boy,-Did not I tell you 
was a frat lad, and wou'd thrive in the 91d 
ds my life, Arip him ark naked, and throw bim 
no the fea, he would riſe again with a ſword and bug- 
. [ Excunt, 


was changes to the Hall at Sophvirmm % ( 
myfic M —- oveory thing prepared for a concert, 


' Ref. Come, arc the ſcores all right ate you all rea- 
dy in your parts / 
' Sing, I'm afraid we're not quite perſect in this 
Manage tris. which Mr. Mak has left with ws, 
' Ko}, Strange Trig, d'ye call it — Let me form 
[ Reads the paper, 


—— 


- * And, allo, nor, neither, 
a For, hecaulr, or elbe 4 
0 But that, althoup h this e fore, 


la * If, vet, une he e 
nou Very pretty words, und ge muſics! '— Suppoſe 
YU Tun th mW over 1 inne enough, 


| wg, \\ 1th all my 11444 


: 76. 1 * If], 


: 19 'T i] vu yu, 
F My ++ {1 N itt, 


* ' Aud, le, var, d le 
. or bes ane © Mai, 
Mit that. lth ou kh. 1! eretare, 


' if, vet, une, wherclwe, 
| 8 ol 
"EIT 
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Toward: the end of the Song, enter Old Maſk and Free 


man. 

O. M. Odd's-my-life ! = very handſome houſe 
What a magnificent fide-board of plate in the parloy 
we came through ! | 

Free. O, Sir, you'll find every thing agreeable to ye 
wiſhes and the account I have given you. 

O. M. But is the fo muſical. d'ye 75 
Free, Hin! they're here Let us retire a while, 

Enter Maſk and Sophy. 

Sop. Di due belle alme amanti, &c. [ Singing 
Free. (advancing.) How nbw, Maſk *«s May we gi 

you joy ? You're married, I hope. 
aſe, Ay, ay—faft enough. Freeman. 
O yes—married in a filthy church without an or 
gan in it—Zut, Signor Maſquali, d ye know that gentle 
man ? [ Seermg Old Maſk. who advance; 

Maſi, My father —— III carry it through boldly 
however—{ Afide.) You fee, my dear, I told you | 
would be in town. { 77 Sophy.] This is a pleasure 
had not flatter'd myſelf in the expettation 7 
me leave. Sir, to prefent you with this lady———whom 
have juſt now had the happineſs to make my wile, 
your duwghter. 

0, M. Mudam, I give you joy—and my fon joy 
and mylelf joy —1 have heard of al} y our pranks, Loge 
and if you had not overcame me with this agrecable tus 
prile—— odds my life, I hould have taken you found!y 1 
talk, I can tell you, f Abart ts Mad 

Sep, Well, 1 protect, 1 am glad to foe % much g 
COM any | heve a concerto read vo—you will be 1.11 
ed With u- ll the airs are of wy own compoition, 

Q, MH. A concert — Und fubmifhen, Ma, 
good country dance would make us » thouſand ting 
mernes {dds wy lite | give me but « lively pat 
ner. and I' couls over, and gute in, wand right 1 
and left, ll fix in the morning — oll de roll, ge . 

rr 

M. Ob monfiicus - big nor Maſquali. d'ye hes: 
11 2 this cen be s foiber of yours, and have 10 lit 
gulls 


TC. & this father! Vos, Madam, and you's © 
$ 
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him his father's own ſon, I believe—A chip of the old 
block, I iſe you. 

Soo. Oh, he's the very abſtract of virtue 

O. M. Yes, yes——George has virtue enough, for that 
matter. 


Soap. Vertd—guſto—muſical taſte, Sir! 
D. M. What, George ? 
Hag. A complete conoſc ente 


O. M. My fon ? 
„ 5p. A moſt excellent judge of ſtyle and compoſi- 
| on 
" O. M. He! 


He. And a perſon of the niceſt ear in the world, 
O. M. O dear, 0 dear, O dear! What, has the 


young rogue made you believe that he underftands mu- 
fie ? 


40 Saß. Oh, Sir, I am not eaſily deceived in thoſe par- 
culars. (conceitedly, 
O. M. A fly dog! He was ls an arch 


mgue——ha, ha, ha, ha — Why, this is all a bam, Ma- 
tam 1 


Sep, A bam Sir — What d'yve mean“ 

U. M. The young rogue has play's on us both, 
Neem Tafkc | he knows no more of verti. 5 vou 
gall it, than I Hud be docs of the law A fs dog 'n— 
Music — 1 he has 0 Notion of a Trig be. 
yud Derry down, or the hundredth palm. A to 
ing, he has no more mute al ates in hie voice than 
| ruckow — And the cou is. I believe the lat Par! af 
bc human frame by which he would chooke 16 be des 
j inguithed, 

., Nay, now, Wir, you carry your millery tos 
er, am Ly well ud 1 valntcd with lis acConwulith- 
ments, Don't ] Kknuw that he mint with £ll the vir 
well in al! Dees not be abominate filthy Lag lich, 
and idulize dear Halian — And is nut bu Jun v6- 
turned from being the objeft of public aduirution ut 
K ume ? 

'Q, M, Rame ! George been ot Rome fo Whit, bas 
m peri.aded y ou 1510 that 14s hs, TV bg, bs r 
An wich dug '-rd Lavgbing broariily, lon Why, Mata, 
WW ent Was out of Kg! nd ju his lite, He knuws 
Yau, II. V ' kid 
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no more of Rome than the Pope does of my ſeat in 
Winchire.“ 

Soap. How! 

O. M. And as to Italian, he's not acquainted with 
twenty words of the language. 

* Sp. Im le! 

* ©, M. I tell you, Ma'am, again and again, tis 411 
* bam upon you-—(zcorge is an arch rogue, and has 
* becn too hard for us buth-hzs, ha, ha, ha 

* [Maſk winks and maker frgns to bin, 

* Ah, what fignifes your winking and nodding to me | 
* J:n't it all truc, firrah ?? 


Seb. And do you contels this charge, Sir ? 


ſro Maſk, 

Maſk Guilty, upon honour '—— Before marriage, 
as I ſaw it pleaſed you, I was content to ſcem an It 
Nan: but now, my love, you ſhall fond me u truc Bri- 


ton. 1 ile you. 

0. 1 Look ye there I—did not I tell you n 
ha, ba, ha 
Sep. Nay. now, Sir, I fee you arc in jellndar In 
convin'd that Signor Malquali—— 

Maj. Maſquali !—Maſk Mask is my name, my 
dear -und your name too—t ank, to the parſon. 

So, Maſk -I ball never boar to be called Maſk 
Mrs. Mall. Such an wamulicsl appellation lend] 1. 
never endure it. 

Maſh, Yes, yes, you will endure it very well, and « 
great deal more too, I warrant you, 

op, Why, furcly. 88 
. Sie nor — I wm no Signor, > Mr, Mako, i 
o- plcale George Mak an Laglich poutleomnaun—— 
Worth went y Weary wile tem Irene C, ee 


Italy. 

Q, M. Odd's wy like ? be foot her guts to ddl 
Ming 

. Aud you are all nip vietwols ! wot n nn 
ue "FD. ; . 
_ ls nothing, Medes, but is ay puſſies to bud 
a 44þ» Altonidiag Ie [111] Lave gig cant! -> 


* "4 Liiul 
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Bom, however, and that a great one —I ſhall have the 

pleaſure of forming taſte myſe!ſ—and as a good 

leon — 111 have the — perſormed immediately 

Where are all my Here. Roſfini! Caprice! 

Scrapelli ! Squeakalli [ Calling the fingers. 
0. M. Odd's my life, the whole kenne! ——ilver 

wd Trucman ! Sweetlips and Dido ! 

Sp. Ah, Tramontani! what horrible diſcord ! no- 

tt as 2s the performance of my concerto— 

. Come, come, my dear Sophy, we'll have no 
mcertonothing Italian We'll celebrate our nuptials 
ter the old Englith la. 

. What ! 
Maſt. I'll give away five guineas to the bell-riogers, 
Wo Horrible ! 
Maſt, All the ſervants hall go roaring drunk to bed. 
» Monftrous ! 
. And to-morrow morning, my love, you sa 
- rouled with the drums, end the true Eritich {cerenade 
marrow bones and cleavers, 
* . Barbarous and horrible! Is this the Adu 
dquali # Is this the tender % 
vs HH Mo/b, Englik, my dear Sophy ; peak Englith, for 
men“ 164.C - [ Cn c net in 19 other lang unge. 
. How an 1 deceived und impoled on ! And don't 
ny uv int wand to Carry me 19 It: ily 4 
Maſh, To haly | ridicu lous ! No, no, my love ; we'll 
6 © Wy here, in the comfortable enjoyment of beef, liberty, 
— {Ng Eagle, 
3p. Dilappancd in every thing * deluded, ca» 
ed | coarcd | whecdlcd into a 4109 fe with 4 hort id 
Lat .— 
Mall. Hare # care, Buphy ; no hard words 4 your 
ws aud l; ſand 
Sp Hutband ! 1 hall faint at the fwand, 
Fro, Have paticuce, Madam, and zecuncile your 
Hf 4s ent Grugticn, Tos be laugh'd wt of enr's fol- 
bes, bs te belt and molt agroceble meth d of bring 
44 WI 14641, 4 
U, M. Oda wy life, daughter I have 2 right 19 
SL davghticy Bus — dun u wn y 14448 kaces. ind thauk 
"ey that you have had ich an lt , Why, it was 
V3 „ 


1 4 
3 
1 
* 

4 
© 
5 
| 
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a thouſand to one but what you had married a fiddler— 
You have met with one of the archeſt young rogues in 
the world. I'll anſwer for it, that his fortune ſhall be 
little inferior to vour own——and I warrant, that he will 
make the beſt of huſbands. 

Soap. Beſt of huſbands indeed and deny me the en- 
joyment of mulic and vertu? SS 

Maſh. That, my deareſt Sophy, hall be zlmoſl the 
only thing I will deny you. And you will thank me 
hereafter for oppoſing a foible, which eclipſed your 200d 
{enſe, and ſerved only to make you ridiculous, Nay, 
more z to convince you that I can endure the found of 
an inſtrument, do but defer your concert tifl the even- 
ing, you ſhall invite what company you pleaſe, and my 
father may be indulged with his couutry-dance aftcr- 
wards into the bargain. 

O. M Afterwards !-— We'll have = dance 90 
* Away with vour muſc-fiands and big-bellicd bak 
* viols, and let the fiddles rike up here, and call in 
* your fingers to go down the dance with us, 

0 - With all my heart-—But I have more won- 
* ders for you, 

* Sip, What de mean? 

* Maſk, I'll hew you.%——-Rofini ! 

_ : [To Roſin, who a 


Maſt, Signor — don't Signor me, puppy, BSophy, ds 
you know this gentleman / 

% Nobody better it 3s Signor Kohn. 

Maſt, Bee now, bow ealy it 3s 4% impoſe on you, 
He is as great « cheat as ell. This 1s wo Sig nen 
Konni, but bone Tack Rahn, from Comus's count ; 
—onc of the choice ſpirits tbe chief len ler in all . 
concertes, and by my diele be crop ite your py 
as dignar Rabin, 

Sp, Indeed I mult fairly own, that this laft cum 
lance mortifics me, und maker we mare alhbumnd of 111 
mullical attachment than #1 the reli, 1 6 be duped | 
Mr. Nalin, is too pripsilc „ weakancls not 4% be repent 
40 But 1 Sis, 15 1 onen to Lowe! WY not * 
iaske ule of 8 wulical e ance more), muy 1 not . 
that you will lower your Buls hwy / 


M 
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Maſt. In every particular that does not hurt your 
ſortuhe, or injure your character, you ſhall find me the 
tendereſt and moſt compliant of huſbands, And now, 
Sophy, do but cheerfully reſign this one foible, we 
ſhall be the happieſt couple in Great Britain, —And 
though there has been ſome little diſcord between us at 
firſt, we ſhall agree for the future as well as baſs and 
_ 2 give 1 to congratulate you, that 
inſte ignor ur, you have got honeſt 
Cann Mask, 


(ds 


MIDAS, 


. . ——̃ Pp 
:. (8 I 


& 8 
BURLETTA-. 


In TWO ACTS. 


By KANE O'HARA, Ele 


DX&A MATIS PERSONA. 

Covent-Garden. Edinburgh, 178: 
Mr. Legg. Mr. Taylor. 
Mrs, Stcvens, Mrs. Mountfor: 
Mr. Mattocks, Mr. Marthall. 
Mr. Duntall. Mr. Hen. 


MORKTALS. 
Myr. Shutcr, 
Mr. Barſhaw., 
Silens, Mr. Baker. 
, | | Mrs, 
Mrs. Baker. 
Ny, Mrs Mattocks, 


Scans, os Mount Olympus, rudi on the 7 
«x8, Firft « the Paſture 


. 


—— 


— n — 


The Curtain fag, Au, the Heathen Deities, feats 
7 Go clouds, 18 full conncit ; they addreſs Jupiter 
iu churus, acc eU all the inflirunents. 


Chorus of all the Gods, 
J, in bis chair, Tl 
(+ the b Lord May's, _y Ti 
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With his nods 
Men and Gods 
Keeps in une; 
When he winks, 
Heaven ſhrinks ; 
When he ſpeaks, 
Hell ſqueaks ; 
Earth's globe is but his tow, 
Cock of the {chvol, 
He bears deſpotic rule; 


His word, 
- Tho“ ablurd, 
Muſt be law. 
Even Fate, 
Tho“ fo great, 
8: Muit not prate ; 
His bald pate 
* Jove would cuff, 
He's to bluff, 
For « ſtraw, 
Cow d deitics, 
Like mice in cheeſe, 
Y To ſlir muſt ceale, 
"4 Or gunaw, 
b Yup. 60 Immortals, you have heard your plain 
tive lov'reign, 


And culprit Sol's high crimes, Shall we who govern, 
Brook fpies upon us ? Shall Apollo trample 

On our commands ? We'll — him an cumple. 

„ A, for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 

We'll make you, to your colt, know—we're your em- 


eror, 
Juno, ut take the law, (/0 Jupiter :) My proctor, with 
u lummons, 


Shall cite you, Sir, appear at Doctors Commons, 
Jae. Let hime—but Grit PU chaſe from heaven you 


varict. 


June, What! for detecting you and your vile halot ! 


A I R, 
Thiak not, lewd Jove, 
Thus to wrong my chatte love; 
P4 Vo. 


{f 
iter 
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For, ſpite of your rakehelly godhead, 
By day and by night, 
Juno will have her right, 

Nor be of dues nuptial 


I'll ferret the haunts 
Of your female gallants 

In vain you in darkneſs incloſe them ; 
Your favourite jades, 
I'll plunge to the ſhades, 

Or into cows metamorphoſe them. 


„Peace termagant—1I ſwear by Styx, our thund:s 

Shall hurl him to = carth, nay never wonder; 

I've ſworn it, 
Apollo, Hold, hold, have patience, 

Papa No bowels for your own relations ! 


A I KL 

Be by your friends advis'd, 
Too harſh, woo hafty dad ! 

Maugs your bolts, and wiſe head, 
The world witl think you med. 


What worſe can Bacchus teach men, 
Way” - tb beat watchmen, 
cn 
Aud dagger to ſome punk, 


Jus. yaw Gany ſcoundrel——there, Sir—Come D 


Down FPharbus, Las ts corth. we'll hear no farther. 
Koll, thunders, roll ; Blue lightnings fab about him; 
The tab thall — 


. aſcend —— — 
Jove iu his chair, 


Scr 


NAS * 
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Scexs, 4 wn country, with a d ant village ; vi- 
lent florm of thunder an hightumg. A ſhepherd , g. 
ing in the field is rouſed by ut, and runs away frig'"ted, 
feaving bis cloak, hat, and guitar behind him. Apollo 
{as caff from heaven) falls ts the carth, with @ rude 
Shock, and lier for a while flunn'd : at length be begins 
to move, riſer, advances, and /vobing forward, ſpeaks. 
ier which, enters to him Sileno. 


Apol. Zooks, what a cruſh ! a pretty decent tumble! 
Kind uſage, Mr. Jove.—{weet Sir, your humble | 
Well, down I am uo bones broke—though fore pep- 
per'd ! 
Here doom'sd to ſtay, What can I do ?—turn ſhepherd. 
Puts on the cloab, Ke. 

A lucky thought —Ia this diſguiſe, Apollo 
No more, but Pol the ſwain, tome flock III follow, 
Nor doubt 1, with my voice, guittar, and perſon, 
Among the nymphs to Kick up ſome diverſion, 

Silens, Whom have we here ? a lightly clown -und 

ftiurdy : 

Hum-plays, I ſee, upon the hurdy gurdy, 
Seems out of place-—a ſiranger—431l in tatters ; 
Ill hire him—he'll divert my wiſe and daughters. 
—Whence, and what art thou, boy 7 

Pol, An orphau lad, Sir ; 
Pol is my name — ſhepherd once my dad, Sir, 
I th! upper parts here—thourh not burn to lerving, 
I'll now take on, for faith I'm almoſt ttarving, 

M. You've draws «4 prize i' the lottery— 30 have I] two 


Di. Why—1'sz the mailer you could e apply ty, 


- 


CL 


Since you mean to hire for ſervice, 
Come with me, you jolly dog; 
You can help to bring one harveſt, 
Tend the theep, and ed the hog, 
Va la la, 


With three crowns, your landing wages, 
You all daintily be ted ; 

Bacon beans, falt beef, cabbages, 
Butte malk. and Galen Litas, 


Fa la le, 
Pp ; * 
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Come, ſtrike hands, you'll live in clover, 
When we get once at home 
And when daily r's over, 
We'll all dance to your ſtrum firum. 
Fa la la. 


Pol. I firike hands, I take your offer 3 
Farther on I may fare worſe; 
Zooks, I can no longer ſuffer 


Hungry guts and empty purſe, 
Fa la la, 


. Do, firike hands ; "tis kind I offer. 
Fe. 1 Qtrike hands, and take your offer. 
. Farther ſeeking you'll fare worſe, 
Pol. Farther on I may fare worſe, 
. Pity ſuch a lad Id ſuffer, 
Pol Laake, | can no longer ſuffer, 
. Hungry guts and empty purſe, $1, 
Pol. Hungry guts and empty purſe, 

Fs Is la. Et 

[ Exeunt, dancing and i 
Scans, Sileno's Farm-boye, 

Enter Daphne and Nyſa, My, following ,. 
Daph. * Nya, bow goes on Squire Midas' court» 
ip / 
Ny. Your inert Damartos, pimp to his great worllip, / 
Bruught me from him e parle ut the conditions— 55 


wel 've cur'd bi, 1 believe, of fuch commillions, For Mis 
Daph, The moon-cal ! This unt blatt him with my op. 


father, My/. 
Ay. Right, 80 we are rid of the two frights together, 
Sei, Me, bs, ha Ii, ha, he 
Ny, Hoy day ! wht mare's ee found en Bf Pray, s 
eves grinning : Wh, 
Vs rout ipulerm—is't thus ye mind you: ſpinning ? 8 
AIX. A il; 
Girls #16 knows %, 
Lv wilchigh prone, 


MU 6v44 they Le idle. 


Vi. 
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Who would rear 
Two daughters fair, 

Muſt hold « twdy | ridle: 
For here they ſkip 
And there they trip, 

And this and that way ſidle. 
Giddy maids, 

Poor filly jades, 

All after men are 
They flirt pell-mell, 
Their train to ſwell, 

To coxcomb, coxcomb adding : 
To ev'ry top 
They're cock-a-hoop, 

And ſet their mothers madding . 


Enter Sileno introducing Pol. 
. Now, dame and girls, no more let's hear you 
grumble 
At too hard toil I chanc'd juſt now to flumble 
On this tout drudge—and hir'd him——fit for labour, 
To 'm lad—then he can play, and fing, and caper, 
My/. Fine tubbich to bring howe; d firglling thrum- 
mer ! 
What art thou good for ! ipcrk, thou ragged mummer ? 
[Jy Pal 
Ny, Mother, for hame-— 
AM if, Peacc, law hon, vi E maul yuu, 
70 Goody, my Arength and parts you undervalue, 
For his and your work, 1 em bid and handy 
D. A 14d chen 4 
M. What, you, you juck -a-dandy ? 


A | KR, 


Pray, goody, pleaſc to made rite the 1anceus of yuULT tongue 
Why fem thole lparks of fury n. your £yes 7 
Ream er, When the judgimacat's wilk, ths p46 Judaic 
4 Hanger why wall y 144 0 f [ us Mbwing 
Ply me, 
Try Hur, 
Prove, e651 3 we deny bi.e 
IH you £41! was 


Þ <6 | 87's 
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OF, you blaſt me 
Never more to 
My/. Sirrah. this inſolence deſerves a drubbing. 
Ny. With what ſweet temper he bears all her ſnub. 
ing ! [ Aſide. 


a _— yr 
8. Fie, why fo crafigrain'd to » young beginner ? 

„ Fic, w 'd ton inner 
Ny/. 80 modeſt ! 


[To MyfC. 


NV. Mamma, how can you be fo ill natur d, 
To the gentle, handſome ſwain ? 

Daph To « lad, ſo limb'd, fo featur'd, 
Sure "tis cruel to give pain. 

Sure tis cruel, &. 

My/. Girls, for you my fears perples me, 
I'm alarm'd on your account. 

. Wiſe, in voin you teaſe and vex me, 
I will rule, depend upon! 


XV Ah! ab! 
. Mamms. 


N Mamma, how can you be fo ill nat ur'd. 
Daph, 3} Ab, ak, to « lod fo limb'd and featur'd ? 
io. To the gentle, band ene lx ain; 
Daph, \ Sure tis crucl to give pain; 
AY. Sure "tis crucl to give pain, 
Jab. 10 the geatle, handiome {waln, 
My, Girls, for you my fears perplex me 5 
I'm «lanu'd on your account, 
407. Wile, is vain you teaſe and ver me; 


I will pule, depend wpon't, 


21 
7 1.4 ' . 

Hap. 5 Poyus : 

4 Ab! ah 

Daph, 3 Manns, kow can you be ſo I-astur d, 

84. Pls, pts, you mult wut le fo i aatur'd ; 


Ay. Ab, ab, 4% „ lod is haib's, fo leatur's ? 


9. 


—_—— ' 
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JJ To the gentle handſome ſwain, 
i He's a gentle handſome ſwain, 
72 Sure "tis cruel to give pain. 
Wor: "Tis my pleaſure to give 
Sure "tis crucl to give pain, 
| He's « gentle, handſome ſwain, 
Ny/. To the gentle, handſome ſwain, 
My/. To your odious, fav"rite ſwain, [Exennt, 


Emer Midas and Damwetas. 
Mid. Nyſa, you oy, refus'd the gvineas Brit ich. 
— . your worlhip—ihe is wondrous HKit- 


Md. 0! coſt what "twill, Odiſbob's——1'11 
force her— 

Dam, The halte 

Mid. As for madam, I'll divorce her. 
Some favoured lout incog. our bliſs oppoſes, 

Dam. Aye, Fol, the hind, puts out of joint our noſes, 

Mid. I've heard of that Pol's tricks, of his fy tam 

ring, 

To fling poor Pan ; but I'll foon fend him campering. 
'Sblood, I II commit him— drive him to the gallows | 
Where is old Pan ? 

Dam, Tippling, Sir, at the ale-houſe, 

Mid. Run, fetch him—we thall hit on ſome expedient 
To rout this Pol, 

Dam, I fy ; (going, returns) Sis, your obedient, 


[ Exu, 
Mid, What boots my being "Gquire, 
Juſtice of peace and (Wor am 5 
— 2 — & th" thire, 
Aud cultas retularum z 
Hf faucy lite Nye beat rebelilous, 
My "(quiz clip lughts, and bans: allet icllows / 


A 1 K, 
Shall a — clown, not bt to wipe wy the x, 


Jae Wy amount bg cruls ; 
Shall a peaſant Minx, when Jultice Mides woors, 
* nuls up at lam tots ? 
No: I'll badicunjprnnnthacy 10s. lies : 
I'll lc1! hs Poll s Hane ga 1 dee mh each ai: ge ; 


; MIDAS. AA 1, 
So glut to the height of pleaſure 


7 


love and my revenge. 
No! Pl kidnap, &c. [ Exit, 


Scene, Pan i diſcovered fitting at @ table, with a tank. 
218 tobacco, before bun ; his bagpipes xing 


* A I X. 
Jupiter wenches and drinks, 
He rules the roaſt in the fk; 
Yet he's a fool if he thinks 
That he's as happy as I ; 
Juno rates him, 
And grates him, _ 
And leads his highneſs a w ife ; 
I have my laſs ae My/ 
And my glaſs, Ls Both i; 
And ſtroll a bachelor's merry life, 
Let him fluſter, 
And bluſter, 


And cliak the cannikin here below. 


Enter Dametas, 
Dow. There fits the old foaker—his pate troublin;, My. 


little 
How the world wags, fo he gets drink and vittle.— T 
Hos, maſter Pan—Gzd, you've trod a thiflle ! A 


You may up your all, Sir, and go whittle, 
The wenches have turn'd tail—t0 yon buck-ranter ; 
Tickled up bis guittar—they ſcorn your chanter, 


. A I RK, 
All around W how they trot, 


bloviing, 
At your flouting, | 
Fleering, 


2. 35» 
There's old Sileno frifks like = mad 
Lad, 
Glad 


Enter Myſis. 
My/. O pan! the devil to pay—both my Cuts frantic, 
Both in their tantarons, for yon car ring antic. 
But I'll go feek em all, and if 1 find em. 
I'll drive em- if Old Nick were behind em. [ Goin”, 


Pan. Son, ſoa— don't flounce 
Availl—diſguiſe your fury. 
Pol we hall trounce ; 


Midas is judge and jury. 


A I R. 


My/. Sure I fall run with vexation diflracted, 
To lee my purpoſes thus counterated ! 
This way or that way, or which way lorver, 
All things run contrary to my cndeavour, 
Daughters projecting 
Their af and thame ; 
Fathers negletting 
Ihe care of thiir fame ; 
Nurſing in bolom e treacheruus viper; 
Here's „ bac dance but "tis be pays the piper. 


1 44 


ir, 4A u, and lawn near Silend's farm, flocks gra- 
wing i 4 diflani inns i; under flow [ympbuny. Daplmne 
e melancbulic aud Hu, Nye waiching ber, Thee 


Dophuc ve running, 
A/ 


[Retires 


Daph. Ln! how my heart goes pit-a-pat ! what 


thumping, 


He's as tight a lad to ſee to, 
As e'er ſtept in leather ſhoe ; 
And, what's better, he'll love me too, 
And to him I'll prove true blue. 
Though my fiſter caſts a hawk's cye, 
I defy what the can do; 
He o'erlook'd the little doxy : 
I'm the girl be means to woo, 
Hither I flole out to meet him ; 
He'll no doubt my ſteps we ; 
If the youth e true, I'll bt him; 
If he's falſe, IU fit him too, 


Enter Pol. 
Pol. Think o the devil—'tis ſaid, 
He's at your ſhoulder — 
This weach was running in my head, 
Aud, pop—bchold her, 


AIX. 
Lovely nymph, e my anguilk ; 


At your fect a tender ſwain 
Pays you will not let him languith, 
Ons kind look would calc his pain, 
Did you know the lad who courts you, 
He'd nut long need fue in vain ; 


Prince of ſong, of dance, of ſports—yos 


Scarce will mect bis like again, 
Daph, Sn, you're fach an oglio 
Oi pertection iu boli, 
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No damſel can reſiſt you : 
Your face ſo attractive, 
Limbs fo ſupple and active, 
That by this li 
At the firſt fight, 
I could have run and kiſs'd you. 


AIR. 


N 1 
ith the ion of that pretty face, 
Pan, who was held by our ſhepherds a god o' late, 
Will be kick'd out, and you fet in his place. 
His beard fo frowſy, his geſtures fo aukward are, 
And his bagpipe has fo drowly a drone, 
That if they fad you, as 1 did, no backwarder, 
You may count on all the girls as your own. 


My: c . 
P ath, what « time to call ! 


Oh, ou your eld lungs of leather 


Daph, 77. Pat” 
Wy Ee, die 
Marry come up, ſorſooth 
La as os ag cs. 
You chooſe to play your tricks on ? 
And could your liquoriſh tooth 
Find none but wy {weatheart to fix on 


Ny/. Ay, 
* F A* 


Dab. My minikin mils, do you fancy that Pol 

* ow ver Mit Mes ht by an —_ 0 
, y uu, , luppole 1 
_ lu love wink the glamtel of Guildhall, 
. IgEWwy E | 
ou . iefelf, 

wb, You will lic till you're mouldy upon the thelf, 
Daph, You Gump & the gutter, — ry os wy thumb, 
A kulband tos you wult from Lillpu come. 


* 


d Lead apes, 

oth, I'll humble your vanity, Mrs. Trapes. 
And, Mails, your high airs, 

Is paſt all endurance 

Are at their lait pray'rs. 

of theſe freedoms, Miſs Nyſa, I beg, 
— conceit mult be lower'd a peg. 
oor ipite ; 


N. 


No 


A Tons, tygrefs, turn ; ney, fly note 
I have thee «t © why not. 
How comes, little Nu, 
That heart to me fo icy 
Should be to Pol like tinder, 
Burn't up to « very cinder ! 
ever Heady, 


* 
My. Ay. there's the curſe but he's old and fick!y, 
Aud would wy Ny grant the favour quickly, 
the yield now, 3 Iwear by the Lord Harry, 
maden e coin Aber I'l marry. 410 
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A I R. 
O what pleaſures will abound 
When my wiſe is laid in ground! 
Let earth cover her, 
We'll dance over ber, 
When my wiſe is laid in ground. 
O how happy ſhould I be, 
Would — Nyſa pig with me ! 
How I'd mumble her, 
Touze and tumble her, 
Would little Nyſa pig with me! 
Ny/. Young birds alone are caught with chaF, 
At your baſe ſcheme I laugh. 
Ald. Yet take my vow . 


too, Mo, nor the wholo=——aay fond Bhs, 


AIX. 
Ne'er will I be left i“ the lurch ; 
Ceaſe your bribes and wheedli 
= I ave a — i“ the chur 
y man — 
What are riches 
And loft ſpeeches 
Baits and 
To bewitch us: 
When you've won us, 
And undone us, 
Cloy'd, you ſhun us, 
Frowning on us, 
For our heedleſs piddling, 


Enter Pan ; and Pol, /ifening. 

Mid. Well, maſter Fol I'll tickle ; 
For him, at leaf, I have s rod in pickle ; 

When he's iu limbo, 

Net thus our hoity toity miſs 

Will flick her arms a-kimbo, 
Foe, 5 well motunnd Gow to how your 
Mid, Why, Pan, this Pol we mull bring down on 

bis kances, 


Pas, 


[ Exit, 


| 
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Pan. That were a feat indeed - feat to brag on. 
Mid. Let's home —we'll there concert it o'er aflagon, 
Pan.—As St. George did the dragon. 


Steals (il 
With un 


y your poultry to ravage, 
attack him, 


* 


I'll enſnare him, 
By hook or by crook he ſhall vaniſh. [ Exeurs 
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Scene, Midas's Parſour. 


Midas, Myſis, and Pan, in conſultation over a bow! 
29 "_ 
Mid. Come, Pan, your toaſt— 

Pan. Here goes our noble umpire 

My. And Pol's defeat—I'll pledge it in « bumper 
4% Hang him, in every ſcheme that whelp hus 

dus. 

My/. Sure he's the devil himſelf— 
Pan, Or DoQtor Fauſtus. 
My/. „ ſtoutly 
S 0 urs aſd Io © © worteRcs picks, 


_ rig i 
Ir toby I hall tickle, 
, 17% Look, _ fold my butter z here its 


At n do but this job for Myſis. 
Count 'emmiis guincas and an old Jacobus, 
Kee, Pan, and thame that ſcape-grace Coram nobis, 
Aid, Goody, #s tis your requett, 
| pocket this bere muff; 
Aud #5 for that there pealunt, 
Truit me in wark his buff, 
At the muſics! iruggle 
I'll bully and juggle ; 
My award's 
Your fure card, 
Blood, be fhall fly bis country —that's enough, 
Fan, Well faid, my lad of was, 
Mid, Let's end the tank ard; 
| have no head tor bullneie till I've drunk hard 
n *. guts beate in them till they're 
gig ; 
When I'm mot racky, 1 bift it any fuddle, 
Mid, Well, come, let's take ane ne, and row # 
„  * 
Ihen part 19 % 6 
Len, A mich, 


My. A watch, 


AIR. 


378 bs. 


8 AIX. 
Mid. Maſter Pol | 
_ his toll de — 
U buffet away from the plain, Sir 
Pan. And 1'll aflit 8 ” 
Your worſhip's HMM 
With all my might and main, Sir : 
My/. And I'll have a thump, 
Tho? he's fo plump, 
And makes ſuch a woundy racket, 
Mid. IU bluff, 
Pan. I'll rough, 
My, I'll huf, 
— In cut; 1 
And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket. 
Mid. For all his cheats 
And wenching feats. | 
He ſhall rue on his knees em, 
Or &ip. by goles, 
As high as Paul's, 
Like ugly witch on beſom z 
Arraign'd he hall be, 
Of treaſon to we! 
Pan, And I with my davy will back it; 
Mid, In ſnare, 
My/, Inter, 
Ou. O race!” | 
And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket, 


Enter Sileno and Dametas e Warm ar gumen!, 

. My Daph « wife for thee the ſquire's bale panda 
To the plantation fooncr would 1 fend her, 

Dam, i, Y our goodwite approv'd my offers, 

$i, Name her not, hag of dor ; 
What knew the of thee but thy coffers 1 
Dam, Aud hall this ditch- horn whelp, this jackanaper, 
By dint of congees und of 4. | 
. Theſe are thy andert, and that canker'd bag's 
Dam, A thing wade wp of Er * — 
, Richer thau thou with a thy brags 
Oi Blacks, and boards, and mung) lags, 400 

| J ; 
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AIR. 
Tf a rival my character draw, 
In perfection he'll find out a flaw ; 
With black he will paint, 
Make a de'il of « ſaint, 
And change to an owl a macaw. 


Dam, Can a father pretend to be wiſe, 


Who his friend's good advice will deſpiſe ? 
Who, when danger is nigh; 
Throws his ſpectac les by, 


And Ulinks through a green girl's = ? 


ks, You'r: an impudent pimp and a grub. 


o 


1 


\ 
" 


Dam, Y ou are foul'd by « beggarly ſcrub ; 


Your betters you ſaub, 
„ Who will lend me « club, 
This infoicnt puppy to drub ? 
You're an imputent imp and a grub, 
wn. Y our cad by a beggarly ſcrub, 
Who wil! rut in a powdering tub, 
lm hom the priace of in; oitures } dub. 
„ A guinca for « club, 
law. Y our bald te „or ruh, 
| wis HIAL 4931 434 19 dreh, 
Www, deen en tondg that en ruh 
K Den rut, ['1 40 rub, 


Wt, „ de ant d 4) 4 44h IyHabub, (Ex. 


FE utc * 74 all; wind by Daphne and Nyſu. 


My/. oh- eu attend the trial— c thall diive he ce 
bur vag d. | 


, 1 {more vous foul contirivance, 
Dajh, Ah, Ny, our fate depend: upon this 1 


Ny}, Dein — fer your lake ris clalan | heir luicg/1 
14 with your Pol much joy 1 wil vou. 


| agb. {3 Femin 14 n 4444 io 4 


tas Creature let mie ils wan 


1 1016 Knee and 1 luis ay 5 14 will Lack 1s, 
High, Manns will harem, 


M. What then / the can but whack us. 


AIR, 


' 


F 
1 
1 
5 
7 
n 
D 
D 
M 
My. 
Page 


you loſt to ſhame ? 


Sluts, arc 


hing. 


fop bis employment / 
pl the enjoy mou / 


yield of Ds 


„ 46 this 


» tongue | breudid,, 


"Tis no ſuch t 
Mult I tw him 


Dam, Muſt Pan re 


N 

— You lie, you lie. 

Ny/. . ———— 
Pol's ſuits beſt our cool and clear 

Daph. yre grots 


, 
Midas comer foreb enray's, ationded by o croud of 


i Poomn, by! bs bel broke looſe! what means this 


ak KFT ce A 


8 212 | 
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; 
rale 
(bus, O emendous, tc, 


Qz 


THE DECREE, 


Pau thell remain 


he merci 
| Be pitiful, 
Mid, Forgive ws, mighty 80 Alas, alas! 


my , and | id 
They, drives from wan, 


Shah wander with Pa, 
„ „40 


hy dong cheſts, wicked maſs : 


